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These volumes were designed to be dedicated 
to one lately passed to ^^ that bourne from 
which no trayeller returns" with the praise 
and the prayer of thousands. To that good 
old English Nobleman, the Bight Honour- 
able the Earl of Lonsdale, it was my hope 
to present this humble tribute of my deep 
admiration; and although the pulse is still 
and the tongue mute who, I am sure, would 
not have been regardless of the wish to make 
^ this acknowledgement, however inadequate, 
■^ for his kindness and hospitality enjoyed by 
^ me in the sunset of his life, yet they shall 
^ be inscribed to his memory. 

O "For while yet a nook u left. 

Where English minds and manners may be found, 
.^ Hearts shall be constrained to lore him.** 

^ John Mills. 

** The Lawn, Twickenham, 
April 1844. 



PREFACE. 



In the opening page of my first work I 
stated that my fears of success were based 
on the foundation of inexperience in the 
art of book -making. In my second I 
pleaded, that because I was so alarmingly 
successful with Ithe first — that is, the edition 
did not find its way to the trunkmakers' or 
the chandlers' shops in the time specified for 
the reception of modem productions in 
literature — I was in dire trepidation of a 
counter-hit and total overthrow with the 
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attempt to build upon the bricks of chance. 

Thanks, however — and let the thanks be 

awarded to where and to whom they are 
due — thanks, however, I repeat, to Mr 

Colbum's liberal advertisements, ^ The Stage 

Coach' neither broke down, stopped, nor 

— ^yes, I was about to commit an error 

— ^the axles did want greasing, and no 

attention was spared in the labour. I 

positively assert, however, that / did not 

write any review or notice myself ; but one 

of my friends was decidedly guilty of such 

an act of ill-natured kindness ; and I wish 

most especially to impress upon his mind 

the moral of a certain fable, wherein a bear is 

desirous of brushing a wasp, or a fly, or a bee, 

or a flea, from the proboscis of his master, or 

companion, and, in the attempt to gratify 
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this desire to perform a service, most wo- 
fully lacerates the " jolly nose." Now, 
without further comment upon this enter- 
taining and instructing tale of the olden 
time, I wUl leave the matter entirely for 
his merciful consideration. 

Honest, sound, worthy, and to-be-regarded 
critic, you will know to whom I, in the 
bitterness of my soul, am alluding — it is to 
the quack and shadow upon your calling, the 
lean and lank-jawed Puff. He it is who 
paints the skeleton, who gilds the dry-rot, 
who sticks plate-glass into the windows of 
the insolvent : he it is who gains a credit by 
false means and representations, to the ruin 
of the fair trader ; and from his injudicious 
and provoking emetics may be traced the 
present ill-conditioned state of literature, the 
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bankruptcy of the national drama, and the 
linen drapery trade. 

Not that I would be mistaken in these 
remarks. Cap in hand, I again am an 
humble candidate for the favours ai all who 
will charitably bestow them upon, me ; I 
seek the praise of those who have praised 
me bdbre, and most particularly of those 
who may have considered it a duty or a 
pleasure to censure my preceding attempts 
to win their approbation. 

To one and to all who may sit in judg- 
ment upon the English Fireside, I say 
with {^ax and with hope, be just, but pray 
be mercifiil. 

J. M. 
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CHAPTER I. 

If lusty love should go in quest of beftuty, 

Where should he find it fieurer than in BUnch ? 

If zealous love should go in search of virtue. 

Where should he find it purer than in Blanch ? 

If love ambitious sought a match of birth, 

Whose veins bound richer blood than Lady Blanch ? ** 



Woodland Rookeky, as the Hall was gene- 
rally called, was an old house, a very old 
house, indeed. Overhanging stories bulged 
out and exhibited countless gable ends patched 
here and there with moss, and blackened with 
age. Its small, but innumerable stone-set 
casements consisted of diamond-paned lat- 
tices, and over a massive oak door thickly 
studded with stubborn nails, and creaking 
upon two grotesquely- wrought and giant hinges, 
was a stone porch, quaintly carved and yel- 
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lowed by time. The chimnies, rearing them- 
selves out of the sloping eaves, had huge 
buttresses; and many a zig-zag curve and 
twining figure wound about their gaping and 
ponderous jaws. In sheltered nooks and 
crannies made by the winter's wind in the 
grim old walls, colonies of noisy jackdaws 
had been reared ; and in the lingering shades 
of the autumn sun-set, crowds of fleet-winged, 
chattering swallows skinmied round and 
round the faded sun-dial over the door-way. 
The angular index was rusted and snapped 
from the face, and hung dangling in the air 
by a piece of clasping ivy; and the motto, 
" Time and tide wait for no man," was so 
faintly legible, that had not the intricately 
flourished characters been cut deeply in the 
stone, the warning monitor would long since 
have been expunged in the storms and showers 
of ages. 

In disused chimnies, in rotten, crumbling 
water spouts, and beneath projecting tiles, 
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jutting from the roof, progenies of sparrows 
domiciled themselves, and twitted and chirped 
on and nigh the time-worn walls the live- 
long year. A grove — no, not a grove — a 
forest of sturdy oaJb reared themselves and 
stretched their thick and stately limbs around, 
about, above the frowning, grey old house; 
and scarcely a branch but bore a nest of some 
noisy, loquacious rook. Here and there a 
sombre and hollow tree cast its gloomy shade 
upon the ground; and all looked the wear and 
tear of times long since passed away. 

Whir-r-r! — it was the flap of a pigeon's 
wing frasa that dark fir; and although the 
tinge of the early dawn scarcely marks the 
east, away she speds to glean her scanty, 
wintry meal. Proudly that antlered stag 
rises from beside his timid mate, crouched 
beneath the sheltering thorn, and after 
stretching his pliant limbs, sees, with epicu- 
rean eye, a bunch of berries hanging tempt- 



4 THE ENGLISH FIRESIDE. 

ingly some three yards above his head. His 
tongue twines restlessly about his jaws in 
feverish anticipation. He backs some dozen 
feet, with watchful look still bent upon the 
berries, and then with a rush springs into 
the air, and, dashing his horns among the 
boughs, tears the fruit to the ground, to be 
devoured at lebure. Rook now caUs to rook, 
and stoops from his lofty branch to prey upon 
drowsy, crawling things hiding from the day. 
The wakeful robin hies to his wonted perch 
and warbles his thrilling song, while the 
screech owl seeks the hollow, deeply scooped 
in some old tree, to hide her lidless eyes from 
the coming light. 

The heavy door under the porch squeaked 
— nay, almost screeched — upon its rusty 
hinges, as it was thrown, or rather wheeled, 
back ; for such was its weight that, notwith- 
standing rivets were clenched to the trunk of 
an oak which occupied centuries to rear, its 
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iron clasps would have been torn from their 
fastenings, but for a supporting roller fixed 
under its massive pressure. 

With a playful gambol a large, red blood- 
hound bounded into the porch, followed by 
his mistress, Blanch Sinclair. And where 
was there one more beautiftd and blessed than 
she ? The lady Blanch, as the country folk 
were wont to call her, had more admirers, 
surely, than fell to the lot of any, however 
good and sweetly fair. The rustics vied with 
each other in evincing their regard for her 
charms and excellence; and, although no 
" pleasings of a lute" or serenade were heard 
within the precincts of her chamber, " times 
and often" did the village bells ring right 
merrily by reason of its being known how well 
she loved to hear, at eventide, their tinkling 
tongues swelling and sinking in the breeze. 
Squires, knights of the shire, old, young, rich 
and poor, were candidates all for her smiles 
and friendly greetings. The most humble 
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felt the glow of her joyous look; and when 
dhe visited their lowly hamlets on missions of 
charity — which was so often that that day 
was an exception when a portion of it was 
not so occupied — many, ay, many, declared 
^' There was more comfort in a glance at the 
sweet, good young lady's face, and the hear'* 
ing her tell of things to benefit 'em, here and 
hereafter, than all the sermons they ever 
heard." 

At the harvest home, at the Christmas 
revel, frolic, and fun, and merry-making, 
Blanch was the talisman that inspired all 
hearts ; and when the scene of affliction bowed 
them — the consolation. 

If ever grace at the heart was portrayed 
in a footstep, if ever good blood and breeding 
were palpable, as they always are, in the 
bearing of ^^ the mould of form," then Blanch 
Sinclair's evinced the untutored charms, 
manipulated by the unrivalled hand and 
chisel of nature in her happiest mood. Lights 
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hut no languor was in her tread* Proud 
and springy as a roe, she bent her course over 
the dewy greensward. With a tall and 
slender figure, Blanch possessed a face that 
seemed never to have had a fix)¥m upon it. 
Smiles hung around her lips and sparkled in 
her hazel eyes, as naturally and constantly as 
the evergreen bears its leaves throughout the 
long and varying year. Unsceptical, and 
even ignorant of the world's deceit and surface, 
she regarded all things as they appeared, and 
cared not to study that philosophy which 
might prove her belief to be in error. Blithe, 
kind, honest Blanch! will the flowers be 
always fair in thy path, and the painted 
butterfly a bright, flitting, merry herald of 
summer? 

A first, pale, thin, fitful gleam of sunshine 
now burst through the veiling mist, and struck 
itself into the bosom of a noisy, rippling stream, 
towards which Blanch was proceeding. As 
she was passing a knot of thick brushwood, 
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mingled with tall seared grass, a hare sprung 
from her form, and hastened away. With 
a bound the dog, who, until now, had been 
pacing by the side of his mistress in sober 
gravity, sprung forwards, and making the 
tone of his deep tongue load the air with 
music, rushed after the scared and fleeing 
animal. 

" Orion, Orion," called his mistress. " Orion, 
Back, sir, back, I say." 

Orion had been a graceless, unmannerly 
dog, and belied his gentlemanly appearance, 
had not he obeyed so courteous and inviting 
ah order. To the side of his fair mistress he 
therefore turned, and, after expressing his 
contrition for leaving it by humbly crouching 
at her feet, and pleading forgiveness in the 
eloquent wagging of his tail, they continued 
their ramble. 

A shout — it sounded like the cheer of a 
huntsman — startled the lady and her com- 
panion. Both looked towards the quarter 
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firom whence the noise came, and, although the 
mist was so dense as to prevent their seeing 
but a short distance off^ the near approach 
of swift feet was obvious finom the heavy 
beating aa the greensward. Within some 
fiftj yards the indistinct form of a stag swept 
by, closely followed by a couple of large grizzly 
deerhounds. One was a little in advance of 
his fellow, and just as he was abreast of 
Blanch he made a spring at the throat of the 
deer, but missing his hold, he fiistened for a 
m<Mnent upon his haunch, but only for a 
moment. For the deer, with a sudden bound, 
shook him off, and with a mighty leap rose in 
the air with the lightness of a gossamer, as if 
he had wings to lift his body finom the tame 
earthy and then, turning short round, faced 
his foes. Without a moment's hesitatien the 
second hound ran into his victim, but the 
stag received him on his bent antlers, and 
ripped his chest open finom the throat down- 
wards. The warm current of lus life issued 

B2 
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from the gaping wound, but still he gave his 
bold front to the enemy, and as a voice cheered 
him on with " Have at him, Ringwood," the 
noble dog fixed his fangs deep into the deer's 
throat and pulled him to the ground. 

A loud, ringing, triumphant halloo now 
burst from the lips of an approaching form, 
looming through the mist, and the succeeding 
second brought a man of herculean mould 
in view, who Blanch at once recognised as a 
notorious poacher and outlaw, called Ned 
Swiftfoot. He was little more than six feet 
in height, with the broad shoulders and ex- 
panded chest of a gladiator of old. His 
limbs were thick and round, and the full 
muscles were as palpably developed in them 
as the fibres upon a vine-leaf. Beneath a 
cap roughly constructed of a badger's skin, 
short, crisp, light-brown curls strayed negli- 
gently, and as it was placed jauntily on one 
side, it gave the wearer a swaggering, daring 
appearance. Courage and a reckless spirit 
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glistened in his large, fuU, fiery eyes, and 
health beamed in his dark olive-tanned cheeks. 
Over a black velveteen jacket a short pouch 
was slung, and across it, from the other 
shoulder, a deep and capacious game-bag. 
His legs were incased in diort leather gaiters, 
fastened to a pair of coarse corduroy breeches, 
and Irom the tips of his lace boots some short 
spikes abutted, to facilitate his jump when 
pursued. Bound his waist a belt was buckled, 
holding a sheath knife, and a coil of thin 
rope was twisted in it. 

Intent upon the prostrate game, he did not 
perceive that he was closely watched by 
jBlanch and Orion, who were partly concealed 
by a thick bush, a few yards distant. 

^' Who- whoop !" shouted Ned, "who- whoop !" 
and, rushing to the head of the deer, he fell 
upon his knees, and unsheathed the knife 
fastened to his girdle. 

" Hold ! " cried Blanch, coming forward, 



12 THE ENGLISH FIRESIDE* 

^^ I beseech ye not to kill him* Pray do 
not. He is my pet of the whole herd." 

With a look of profound surprise the 
poacher started to his feet, and gazed at 
the interrupters to his sanguinary proceed- 
ings steadfastly and in silence. 

" Do not fear my having accidentally 
witnessed this act," observed Blanch, colour- 
ing slightly under the steady look of the 
outlaw. " Although you are known to me," 
continued she, ^^ believe me there is no 
cause to apprehend my voice being joined 
in the many to bring you to punishment. 
I care too little about your general depre- 
dations ; but this I must beg of you to 
forego." 

" I never, till now," replied Ned, taking 
off his cap and bowing with all the grace 
he possessed, ^^ I never, till now, my lady, 
felt the pleasure of setting a buck free, 
although I have in many a one's capture. 
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But," continued he, calling off his hounds 
and pennitting the prisoner to fly from the 
scene of his discomforture, ^^ I take far 
more delight in letting him go than I did 
in the first I ever pulled down, and, God 
knows! that was a gratifying moment to 
me." 

" I have heard you were polite," rejoined 
Blanch, '^ and now I know that you are 
so. Accept of this," continued she, offer- 
ing him some gold from her purse, ^^ as 
an equivalent for your compliance." 

" I thank you for your kindness," re- 
turned the poacher, and there was an 
expression of ill-concealed haughtiness as he 
waved his hand in refusal ; " but I never 
receive money, except that which I earn." 

" Your forbearance has earned this," 
added Blanch, still extending the gift. 

" 'Tis too tame a mode to profit by," 
said the outlaw. " I must beg to decline 
receiving it. And yet," continued he, 
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snuling, ^^ I should like something to remind 
me in after-days of this morning. It is 
one I shall never think of but with pleasure, 
my lady. You look so kind and speak so 
different to any one I've ever heard, when 
discovered at this sort of work, that Tm 
sorry, very sorry, to have set foot upon 
your grounds." 

^^ From Mr Branishaw's innumerable de* 
scriptions of your success," replied Blanch, 
laughing, ^ I believe you have good cause 
to rejoice in the trespassing. However, 
as you generously spared Saint Hubert 
— as we call the stag, so nearly falling a 
sacrifice to the united intrepidity <^ your- 
self and hounds^I consider myself your 
debtor. What can I offer you?" 

" Do you value the collar on your dog ?" 
inquired Ned. 

^^ If I did, I should more readily give 
it you," replied Blanch, stooping to un- 
buckle the silver-mounted strap round Orion's 
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neck, and placing it in the hands of the 
poacher. 

^^ Thanks, many thanks," letomed Ned. 
^^ And now, Bingwood," continued he, ^^ 70a 
shall irear this." 

^^ Is your hound mudi injured?" asked 
Blanch, shuddering to see the blood trick^ 
ling down his stalwart limbs. 

" 'Tis a severe flesh wound," replied the 
poacher, ^^ but he's a hardy fellow, and 
soon forgets such scratches." 

" Which is your favourite of the two ?" 
inquired Blanch. 

" I scarcely know," replied Ned, looking 
fondly at his couple of noble companions, 
'^ diey are both so good. If there be a 
lurking favour, however, it is for old Bing- 
wood, here." 

^^ Are they always associates in your ad* 
ventures ? " said Blanch. 

*' Never ; save in coursing a deer at day- 
break now and then," returned the poacher. 
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** They would be of little use," continued 
he, laughing, ^^ to drive hares into gate 
nets, dragging stubbles, or bagging long- 
tails at roost." 

" Tour frankness pleases me," returned 
Blanch, ^^and, although I could wish you 
to amend the ways of your unlawful liveli- 
hood, yet take with you my best wishes for 
your safety and well-doing." 

With this the lady turned on her heel; 
and Ned, acknowledging the expression of 
her friendly disposition towards him, by 
many a respectful bend, quitted the spot 
with a vow — silently breathed, but not a 
wit the less binding — ^never to chase deer 
again in the park of Woodland Rookery. 

His way was down a long, narrow, winding 
lane, on the eastern verge of the wide en- 
closure, and as he strode along, closely 
tracked by Ringwood and Dart, the last 
words of Blanch Sinclair were muttered 
upon his lips. 
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** Amend the ways of my onlawfiil live- 
lihood ! " ejaculated he. " What can I do ? 
Plough, dig, sweat, and toil for tenpence a 
day, as long as my health and strength last, 
and then be sent to die in a workhouse. 
No, by heaven ! Not if the gibbet was as 
certain for this work as that end would be 
to the other. As long as I live, I loiU live ; 
not slave and starve for others' luxury. 
What have I, too, ever known but theft and 
the life of a vagabond ! My mother a 
gipsy, and my father ? God knows who ! 
Unlawful livelihood ! Yours, sweet mistress, 
might have been more so if your eyes had 
first seen daylight under that roof," and as 
he spoke he pointed to a hut at the comer 
of the lane, above the roof of which a thin, 
straight volume of smoke curled upwards. 

It was a rudely-constructed dwelling. The 
thatched eaves of the roof drooped within 
some eight feet of the ground, and its walls 
were made of mud and straw. The door 
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was divided in two equal parts, and at this 
moment the top division was open while the 
lower one was closed^ Besting on the edge 
of the portal, with folded arms, was the 
figure of an old woman. Suspended by that 
which appeared to be the sinew of some 
animal, and woimd round a finger, was a 
highly-polished crutch stick, which she 
dangled on the outside, and kept time to 
a song she was crooning to herself. A 
handkerchief, white as the driven snow, 
was twisted quaintly round her head, and 
brought close to a pair of thick, frosted 
brows, shading eyes, black and glowing as 
a snake's. Her features were long and 
sharp, and the ravages of time and, per* 
hs^pSj passion had left indelible stamps 
there. Wrinkles, carved deeply, lined her 
face, and her veins seemed bloodless ; so 
sallow and withered was her flesh. Her 
toothless gums were sunken, and permitted 
her fine aquiline nose almost to meet her 
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upturned chin. Long and curiously-wrought 
silver earrings hung nearly to her shoulders, 
and a crowd of like ornaments bedizened 
every finger from nail to knuckle. A bright 
scarlet and coarse cloth gown, or rather robe 
— ^for its shape was unlike that general 
article of dress so termed in milliner's nomen* 
clature— covered her tall and gaunt form, 
and, all in all, she looked the witch held 
in stem awe by lad and lassie, ay, and 
matron too, for many a mile away. 

" An' well, Ned, my brave, my hare- 
brained boy ! " said tiie old woman, checking 
her chant and hailing the approach of her 
son. "Where's the fatted buck? Buried, 
I'll be bound, in fresh-pulled fern, or 
smothered in dried leaves so carefully, that 
not even the sunshine can steal between a 
chink." 

*' You're no witch to say so, mother," 
returned the poacher, arriving at the door, 

" No one questions Kit Macrone's powei's 
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of spell and mystery/' returned she, holding 
up her staff and drawing her commanding 
figure to its height. ^^This," continued 
she, pointing to the stick, '^ is the branch 
of a mistletoe, torn from an oak centuries 
ago. I have heard some of our tribe declare 
it was once a Druid's crook. Be that as 
it may ; let me draw a circle with this 
charmed staff, and — " 

" Yes, yes," interrupted her son, " that's 
all very well for those who pay for listen- 
ing ; but, as I'm in no humour for anything 
but eating, perhaps you'll get my breakfast 
ready." 

" It is ready, my peppery, blazing boy," 
replied his mother, regarding him with 
fondness and throwing open the door ; 
^^ and," continued she, placing a chair 
before a small table well covered with sub- 
stantial fare, ^^ if you've the unbounded 
stomach of a justice, here is food to tempt 
your dainty palate." 
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CHAPTER 11. 

** Hypocrisy, the thriviiig*8t calling. 
The only MuntVbell that rings all in ; 
A gift that is not only able 
To domineer among the rabble. 
But by the laws empowered to rout. 
And senre the greatest that stand out.** 

In a cottage, before a blazing fire piled upon 
a spacious hearth, sat a man with his chin 
bent upon, his breast, and the sonorous noise 
issuing from his parted lips proclaimed that 
sweet slumber was rocking him in the charm 
of his soothing lullaby. At his feet, in 
various postures, more remarkable for their 
ease than elegance, four small dogs were 
sprawling upon a roughly-twisted straw mat, 
and each was joining in the general chorus 
of a snore. 

The room was small, and the white-washed 
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ceiling low ; but there was an air of comfort 
in the arrangement of its furniture and little 
ornaments which showed no want of taste, 
although, perhaps, a somewhat rude and 
uncultivated one. In each polished oak chair 
was a soft woollen cushion and mattress for 
the lounger's back. The table of black 
walnut-wood had been so rubbed by time 
and industry that its surface rivalled the 
mirror over the mantel-shelf. The walls 
were thickly studded with gaudy representa- 
tions of " The Contented Shepherd," " The 
Sportsman's Return," " The Happy (Jardener," 
and other rural subjects, decked in glowing 
tints, and suspended in ebony frames. Oppo- 
site to the hearth the mask of a fox was 
nailed, his brush curled round it, and the 
four pads underneath. An old drowsy mavis, 
in a wicker cage, was hung so as to feel the 
genial influence of the Are, and there he sat 
upon his perch winking and blinking in the 
fitful light, as if too comfortable to yield all 
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consciousness to sleep. A weather-beaten 
species of hat, denominated ^^ a sou'-wester/' 
with a heavy ground-ash bludgeon, dangled 
upon a peg flanked by some gins and dog- 
couples. A long antiquated gun rested in a 
comer, and a coil of wire was suspended on 
a hook close to it. Some nets were thrown 
in a heap under the swaying pendulum of the 
clock, which tick-tocked in the piping tone 
of second infancy. The flowered dial was 
smoked and brown with age, and it all looked 
so old and dry that a spark might have spread 
upon its surface as on light and combustible 
tinder. 

Through a crevice in the shutters the 
bright rays of the moon streamed; and a 
kitten that had been slumbering before the 
fire with her canine companions, rose from 
her posture of ease and began the sports of 
the night by chasing her tail in the pale but 
cheerfhl light. 
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With a stretch and a yawn the sleeper 
roused himself, and, after rubbing his eyes, 
turned them heavily upon the time-keeper. 

" Ah I " exclaimed he, " humph ! it's time 
to be afoot. Come, ye lazy curs, wake up, I 
say," and lifting a ponderous foot, he raised, 
rather than kicked, a dog from the mat, and 
sent him, head-over-heels, into the middle of 
the floor. 

As if used to such rough usage, the animal 
merely shook himself, and then squatted upon 
his haunches in the spot where he had been 
so unceremoniously thrust, to watch, at that 
respectftil distance, the ftirther proceedings 
of hb uncourteous master. The other dogs 
now leaped from their recumbent postures, 
and sat in similar attitudes with upturned and 
attentive features. 

^' Ha, ha ! " laughed the man, keeping his 
eyes steadily bent upon the crackling yule log 
flaring before him, and still they appeared 
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witless of their object. ^^ Ha, ha ! I love dreams. 
It's fighting one's Ain over again. Only to 
think that ever since I have been in these parts, 
twenty-nine year ago, and more, I've always 
been called poor old Bob, the ratcatcher, old 
rheumatic Bob, old soaking Bob, or some such 
object of pity or frolic. Oh, yes ! " continued 
he, with a chuckle, ^^the little village lads 
cry out * there's limping Bob, let's trip him 
up ; ' and the old quaking gossips inquire ^how 
my aches and pains are?' Ha, ha, ha! 'tis 
glorious ;" and the speaker, rising from his 
chair, stood with his back crooked, his knees 
sunk, and dropping his lower jaw, looked an 
attenuated, feeble, decrepit man. Changing 
the tone of his voice, he jeeringly said, " The 
old man looks worse and worse. Poor Bobby's 
going fast. Another summer and the daisies 
will speckle his sod. Will they?" continued 
he, suddenly throwing out a chest as broad 
as that of a fattened ox, and drawing himself 
to his fiill height, while the contracted muscles 
VOL. I. c 
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of his limbs showed the iron strength of his 
firm, wiry frame. " Will iheyf^^ and a 
roar of laughter burst from his lips, and 
rattled far away in the clear frosty air. ^^ But 
hush ! " said he, " I may be heard ;" and 
going to a cupboard he took out a flask and 
drinking horn, and, filling it with brandy, 
tossed it off at a draught. 

The soliloquizer might have seen three 
score winters. His hair was thin; and the 
few locks crisping themselves upon his head, 
were white as a snow-drift. His eyes were 
deeply set in his head, shrouded by a pair of 
grey shaggy brows, through which they 
twinkled and glowed, and looked fraught with 
the cunning of a monkey in a devilish mood. 
Health was stamped in his hard, ruddy, wea- 
therbeaten visage; and the effects of potent 
drinks were painted on the thick end of his 
scarlet-tipped nose and bloated cheeks. 

'^ Wasp and Snap," said he, addressing two 
of his terriers, who remained watching every 
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moyement of their master. ^^ Wasp and 
Snap/' repeated he, replenishing his horn, 
" I love good liquor, as ye well know. Yes, 
you'ye seen me pack away as much as would 
drown a kennel of Jemmy Day's fox-hounds 
at a single dip. Ha, ha! and, please God 
we're all spared — ^not excepting you, Tartar 
and Trim — you shall see me drink as much 
more." With this he again drained the eon- 
tents of the horn, and, as a proclamation of 
Ms prowess, began whistling shrilly upon 
completing the draught. 

His loud notes prevented his hearing a 
gentle tap at the door, but upon its being 
repeated more violently, he checked the drown- 
ing sounds and inquired, in his former thin, 
piping voice, "Who was there?" 

" Out with your nonsense," replied a voice. 
"Be quick and open the door." 

"Ohi it's you, is it?" rejoined he, flinging 
back the door upon its hinges. " What, Ned, 
my boy! I thought we were to meet at 

c 2 
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Ringdove wood," continued he, as Ned Swifts 
foot entered, with a gun thrown over his 
shoulder. 

^^ Yes/' replied the new comer, placing his 
piece upon the table, spuming a dog out of 
his way, and dropping into the vacant seat 
before the fire. '^ Yes, I believe that was your 
arrangement." 

" Then why did you come here?" asked the 
other, in a somewhat ill-tempered tone. 

'^ Because I felt inclined," was the reply, in 
a careless voice ; ^^ because I knew you didn't 
want me, to speak the plain truth, old 
Soaker." 

^^ Ah ! " sighed the party addressed as old 
Soaker, ^^ how often must I say to you, Ned, 
never to tell the truth. Bless'd if it's any 
use preaching to you." 

^^ But I unll speak the truth !" returned the 
young man, passionately, ^^ think the truth, 
act the truth, and defy the truth!" 

^^ And get transported !" added old Soaker. 



THE ENGLISH FIRESIDE. 29 

^' Hung ! " continued the other, striking his 
denched fist upon the table, making the room 
echo with the blow: "hung!" repeated he, 
"if Fm ever pinned in a comer," 

"What, you'll turn upon 'em?" observed 
old Soaker with a sneer. 

" Ay, and woe to those I reach !" was the 
reply. 

"Well, Ned," added old Soaker, resting 
himself on the edge of the table — ^folding his 
arms, and peering at his companion through 
the grizzly bristles which shaded his eyes- 
" you're a brave boy ! — a fine boy ! — a hand- 
some boy ! and I'm not surprised at half the 
women in the country being swamped in love 
with ye. I'm not surprised to hear ballads 
being sung of ' Young Ned, the Dorsetshire 
poacher.' I'm not surprised to learn that 
you're the object of fear with the keepers — 
of admiration with the ladies — and the 
deepest hatred with the squires. Ladies don't 
value venison and long-tails, but their hus- 
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bands do. Tm not surprised at all thcso 
things; and^ of course, you rovel in them; 
But Tm not a crack man, or hero, as folks 
call ye. Tm fond o* the solids, Ned, and 
mean to stick to 'em. Our plans and notions 
are quite different; and it will be necessary 
for the future, my dear Ned, when we go 
partners in an expedition, for you to follow 
my generalship, or else to say you won't, and 
that will cut the matter short.'' 

" What do you mean by that?" inquired 
the young man, while his eyes flashed on old 
Soaker's unquailed physiognomy. 

" Simply this, my peppery blade," replied 
the other. " Listen. For five-an'-thirty 
years I've been a poacher, and during that 
time I not only have never been trapped, but 
haven't been even suspected of the trade. 
Ratcatching — " 

" Ratcatching!'' interrupted his companion 
with a sneer. 

^^ Enables me to keep a team of dogs," con- 
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tinned old Soaker, without noticing the inter* 
mption, ^'without a passing remark from 
any one. The sport — ^for I even love that — 
let's me creep about in the day-time unob- 
served; and, apeing the cripple, not a soul 
whispers the suspicion of my real craft. And 
what's the consequence of this manoeuvring? 
The doing 6f a nice little snug business in 
quiet and comfort. I drink with the keepers, 
touch my beaver to the nobs, and laugh in 
my sleeve at everybody. There's never any 
warrant out against m^, and yet my bags are 
as heavy as yours ; except, indeed, when you 
do a little bit of fancy work, and slice the 
throat of a good fat buck I" 

" I cut one last night," observed the 
listener. 

" From the Hall park, I suppose?" rejoined 
old Soaker. 

" No," replied his companion ; " but hard 
by." 

" Ah ! " continued the monitor, ** it's dash- 
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ing work, Ned ; but it rings too loud for me. 
It's a high-scenting drag for justices, and 
such-like worthies to whiff at. I admire the 
deed; but I avoid it as an example." 

'^ You'd shirk anything with a spice of 
danger in it," returned the young man, con- 
temptuously. 

"To be sure I would, Ned," replied old 
Soaker; "to be sure I would. And if being 
driven, hunted — " 

"But never taken," interrupted his com- 
panion ; " but never taken, you white-livered, 
croaking owl ! " and he struck his hands toge- 
ther exultingly, and made the welkin echo 
with a roar of laughter. 

Old Soaker waved his hand for silence, 
and continued his admonitory lecture. 

" No, thanks to your legs and courage, 
Ned, you've never been taken yet; but you 
must be in the long run. With such a pack 
after ye, nothing can prevent the who-whoop 
at the end. And then what can save ye 
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from a sailing trip under special orders?" 
Whereas, if — ^if you would but be advised 
and follow my quiet ways—" 

" I'd rather be a rat," said his impetuous 
companion, " slink, crawl, and creep through 
filthy holes — ^to be seen but to be loathed ! " 

" So I have heard you say before," resumed 
the old poacher, in the same quiet, impertur- 
bable maimer; ^^so I have heard you say 
before," repeated he. " But a time will come 
when that opinion must give place to a more 
discreet one, Ned. In the meantime this 
bargain can, perhaps, be struck between us, 
that whenever you agree to join a proposed 
plan of mine, the affair is to be carried out 
according to my directions. And whenever 
I consent to couple with one of your forming, 
it is to be managed how, when, and where 
you please." 

"And when will that be?" inquired his 
choleric friend. "When will ye join me, 
Ringwood, and Dart, and pull down a buck 

c 2 
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for ftin, under the very mulberry nose of the 
ranger?" 

"It's difficult to say when^^' replied old 
Soaker. " I never exert myself for fun^ at 
any time; but should I feel inclined for a 
change, I'll let you know, Ned, and join in a 
chase with Ringwood and Dart." 

The young man made an exclamation 
expressire of impatience, and said hastily, 
" Let's have no ' more chaffing, but say what 
ye want with me to-night." 

" I told you, Ned, that • I wished to meet 
you at the wood well known to both of Us, 
and there I would break my plan to you." 

" And won't you tell me here?" was the 
rejoinder. • '^. 

" Why, since you've icome, I will," returned 
he ; " but for the future, Ned, stick to my 
arrangement to the letter." 

" You're not pleased to see me here, then?" 
added the young man, rising from his chair. 

" Don't get angry with poor old Bob, 
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replied his oily-tongued companion. " I'm an 
old man, Ned, remember. " 

A shout of laughter burst from the young, 
reckless outlaw, as this was given in the thin, 
hypocritical voice so well assumed by the rat- 
catcher. 

*' Ah, that's as it should be," he con-^ 
tinned. " I love to hear a hearty laugh 
from a friend. And as to my not liking 
to ste you here, the fact is, I'm afraid of 
such good company. Although I'm nicely 
situated for visitors not wishing to be 
noticed in their comings or goings — a 
silent, lonely cot, is the home of poor old 
Bob — I can't help thinking, of all others, 
Ned, you would be likely to be tracked. 
Yes, yes," he added, as he was about to be 
interrupted, " I know what you would say 
as to your eyeS and ears ; but they might, 
perchance, deceive ye. And if that unlucky 
chance happened to be on a visit to me, 
old Soaking Bob might be suspected of 
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things that the moon has only witnessed, 
and no tongue can blab of." 

^« Self, self, self ! " ejaculated hb com- 
panion. '^ Tou think of no one and nothing 
but your almighty self." 

" If I did not build my own nest, Ned," 
returned the other, ^^ who the devil would 
bring the sticks? But as to my thinking 
of no one save myself, do I not give ye 
the advice of a tender-hearted mother? 
Haven't I brought you up from a little 
puny boy, and taught ye every artful dodge 
a poacher can know ? And haven't ye long 
since broken the tether, started on your 
own account, and, with your coltiah daring, 
made the whole county ring again, whUe 
Tve been dunning into your ears the better 
course of doing a quiet, snug business, 
instead of a bubbling, fit)thy one? And 
yet you complain of my selfishness." 

'* Well, well, let it pass," replied the 
young man. '* Tou follow your bent, and 
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I'll follow mine. What's in the wind to- 
night ?" 

" A clear floor, on which we'll dance," 
rejoined the old poacher, quitting the edge 
of the table, and, taking his gun from the 
comer of the fire-place, he commenced 
charging it. ^^ There's a frolic at the Hall 
to-night," continued he, " among the ser- 
vants. I heard it was to keep the yotmg 
lady's birth-day, and all are to be at supper 
at nine o'clock." 

" The keepers, too?" inquired the young 
man, starting from his chair and clutching 
his piece. 

Old Soaker approached him, and, giving 
him a playful dig in the ribs with a 
straightened finger, said, ^^ Keepers, too. 
Tom told me so himself." 

" What, the head one?" asked his com- 
panion. 

" The same," briefly responded the old 
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poacher ; and then both indulged in a fit 
of uproarious mirth. 

' " We'll have every long-tail — ay, to 
the last feather/' said the young man. 

^' In the springs and woods on the out- 
skirts/' added the old poacher. 

" And why not in the home coverts ? " 
asked his companion. 

*' There you go again/' returned the 
ratcatcher. "Never satisfied, except when 
risks are to be run. We can safely get as 
many as we can carry, and what more do 
you want ?" 

" None, if that's the case," was the reply. 
" But you put me in mind of some tender 
woman," continued he, smiling, at seeing 
his mentor's preparations for the night's 
work. 

" I've often thought of a story," replied 
old Soaker, pulling on a scarlet nightcap, 
with two holes scalloped in it to leave his 
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ears clear, " of the boy calling out * Wolf * 
a number of times without its. 'coming; but 
at last the • animal came and hashed him 
to a moral. ' • Now, Tve so often croaked 
of chills, colds, and rheumatiz, that I some- 
times fear they may arrive when I least 
expect 'em, and therefore, as part of my 
rule in all matters, I stick to prevention 
instead of cure." 

Without further observation, old Soaker 
continued his toilet by drawing on a pair 
of thick, long, woollen hose over his lamb- 
skin leggings, the feet purposely lopped off 
to let his thick-soled boots through, and, 
wrapping a pilot-jacket over his well-rubbed, 
greasy shooting-jacket, announced its com- 
pletion by sticking on the * sou'-wester,' and 
saying, " There, Ned, now I'm ready 
for ye." 

** Shall we want the gate nets ? " inquired 
his companion. 

" Yes, if we've time to spare, and not 
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sufficient of the long-tails, we'll make up 
with a few brace of Sarahs." 

" Come along, then," rejoined Ned Swift- 
foot, " for I want to be at them." 

^^ Stop a moment," returned old Soaker, 
replenishing the horn, ^' I must have a 
dear eye. Wilt wipe the cobwebs out of 
thine own, Ned?" continued he, offering the 
bumper. 

" No, no," was the reply, " that would 
spin them in mine." 

" Poor lad ! " observed old Soaker, com- 
miseratingly. ^^ It's the want of use. Faugh ! 
what would life be without good liquor?" 
And down the stinging dram was poured, 
as if it had been a limpid draught from 
^^ the moss-covered bucket that hung by the 
weU." 

Whistling the dogs, the poachers issued 
from the dwelling into the cold, bracing 
air, on their lawless errand. 

The wind moaned through branch and 
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through bough, no other sound breaking 
the stilly night, save the distant deep-toned 
bay of the watch-dog, the occasional lowing 
of the hind, and bleating from the fold. 
All, all were hushed to rest. Light fleecy 
clouds scudded before the breeze, veiling, 
but not hiding, the pale moonbeams as they 
danced on the hUl and flashed in the stream. 
Myriads of sparkling, twinkling stars peeped 
and peered from the transparent, vapourish 
curtains ; and 

** Now the heayy ploughman anores. 
All with weary task foredone. 
Whilst the scritch-owl, scritching loud. 
Puts the wretch, that lies in woe, 
In remembrance of a shroud." 

" It's a lonesome-feeling night," observed 
the ratcatcher, striding by the side of his 
companion, while the dogs tracked their 
heels closely. 

" Yes," was the reply. " It's just the sort 
we want." 

" I don't know why it is," rejoined the 
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old poacher, giving himself a shake, and 
pourtraying a kind of inward dissatisfaction, 
" but I've a fit of the twitters come over 
me." 

"What do you mean?" inquired his 
friend, stopping and staring into hb face. 

" I wish I had taken another horn," re- 
turned old Soaker, thbughtfiilly. 

" Eh ? " added his companion. " Why, 
damn me, if you're not struck with the 
frights!" 

" No, no, Ned," replied the old poacher. 
" No, no, lad. It's only the cold ; but there 
was something peculiar about his manner 
which evinced a lurking cause, other than 
frosty ills, for the blanched cheek and 
trembling limbs. 

" Cold ! " exclaimed his companion. " I 
never knew cold to serve you so before." 

" Tm getting old, Ned," wfts the re- 
joinder ; " and dry bones can't stand the 
nip that young ones can." 
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^^ Pooh, pooh ! that nonsense may do for 
your daylight hnmbog/' observed Ned. 
" Don't, pray don't, act the hypocrite both 
night and day." 

They were now on the verge of a thick 
covert, and, after a brief-whispered con- 
ference, the young man crashed through a 
thick hedge into it, followed by old Soaker 
and his canine assistants. 

Not far from this scene a figure was 
standing at the open casement of a cottage, 
darkened by clustering ivy and wild-creeping 
plants. It was that of a girl ; and, although 
the keen wind whistled through the leaves, 
and toyed with the thin kerchief which 
poorly sheltered her bosom, she stood as 
if unconscious of its rude embrace, and 
kept a watchfdl ear turned towards the 
dark outline of a wood looming through 
night's murky darkness. At length a roar 
from some ringing gun was heard. 
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^^ Grod have mercy and protect him ! " 
she exclaimed, falling upon her knees, and 
lifting her eyes to heaven, a prayer was 
whispered from the heart of a young, lovely, 
and doating woman. 
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CHAPTER III. 

** By how much unexpected* by so much 
We must awake endeavour for defence ; 
For courage mounteth with occasion.** 

^^ Hist ! " exdaimed the old poacher, stopping 
suddenly, and taming an ear attentively to a 
particular quarter of the covert. ^^1 thought 
I heard—" 

^^ Out with your thoughts," interrupted his 
companion. ^^What on earth's the matter 
with ye ! Have an eye to business, and leave 
your ears to shift for themselves." 

Peering upwards into the thick, dark shade 
of a fir tree, through which the pale silver 
rays of the moon streaked, he saw a pheasant 
stretohing his long neck downwards, and 
peeping at the disturbers of his slumber. In 
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an instant his gun was brought to bear — a 
flash — a roar, and down the gay-plumed bird 
plumped, fluttering in the last struggles of 
life. 

The deafening peal echoed through wood 

and dell, startling their denizens, and making 

them hurry from the scene of their fears. 

The wild pigeon whirred from her roost on 

the chosen topmost bough, and the drowsy 

rook reared his head reluctantly from beneath 

his broad, strong wing, and cawed hoarsely 

to his mate. The frightened hare pricked 

her long, sleek ears, and, with a palpitating 

heart, swept through briar and brake, while 

nimble rabbits skipped from cropping the 

short, palatable weed, and dived into burrows 

scooped deeply in many a bank and cozy nook. 

^^What a noisy, blaring piece that is of 

yours," observed old Soaker, irritably. " One 

would think a powder magazine had burst." 

^'Ha, ha, ha!" laughed his companion. 
^' She is a smoker certainly," continued he, 
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reloadiBg his gun; ^^but her roar is music 
to me," 

^^Like aU women," rejoined old Soaker, 
'^ her charms would be increased tenfold, to 
my mind, if she was dumb as a pebble." 

At this moment one of the terriers gave a 
deep, inward growl. 

^^ There's something amiss," whispered the 
ratcatcher between his teeth, and clutching 
hold of his Mend's arm. ^^ A strange foot's 
within hearing, I know, — eh, Trim?" 

The query was addressed to the dog, who 
again issued a grumble of dissatisfaction. 

^^ Let's hold back, Ned," said his master, 
anxiously. ^^I'm certain there's a screw 
loose. Trim is never wrong." Ned stooped 
his head to the ground, and, resting on one 
hand, listened for a few seconds without 
drawing his breath. 

" I tell you this, Bob," said he, springing 
from his recumbent posture, my hearing is 
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as good as Trim's. There's no footfall within 
the compass of his lugs or mine ; and the fact 
is," continued he, ^^ you're not worth the salt 
to your porridge to-night. You were frightened 
before we burnt a grain of powder, and now 
that we only have just done so, you fancy 
every stick and hedge must hide a keeper." 

^^ Listen to that dog," returned old Soaker, 
as the terrier hung at his heels snarling 
and whining, with every hackle staring upon 
his back. ^^ Listen to that dog, Ned," re- 
peated he. 

" Listen and be damn'd ! " exclaimed his 
companion, striding onwards ; and, again 
levelling his gun, another pheasant fell dead 
from his perch. 

^^ I shall back out for a short time," said 
the ratcatcher, ^^ and see what comes o' this." 

^^ And I'll work in the meantime," replied 
his companion, with a jeering laugh. 

^^But all shall be yours while I'm idle," 
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returned the old poacher* " Oh, yes, Xed !*' 
continued he, ^^ honour and Bob Fulton have 
run in couples for many a long year." 

^^But courage has neyer made a leash of 
ye," returned his friend. 

^^Tou possess that safeguard," added the 
old poacher, ^^ while I prefer prudence* A 
beautiful bitch Prudence is, Ned, and you'll 
think so some day, particularly when Courage 
has his fangs drawn. Good-bye, Ned, for the 
present, and God bless ye!" 

With this benediction the old poacher 
turned upon his heel, and, pushing his prickly 
path through some thick gorse, he sat down 
on the edge of a high bank sloping to a 
muddy pool, while his dogs arranged them- 
selves on each side of their careful master. 

For a short time all was still, save the 
crackling of the boughs as Ned threw them 
asunder, and rudely separated them fVom 
many a twist and loving twine. Then the 
echo of his gun rang far and wide, and 
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m'/ttfcely hml it ccjam^l tr> mttle from hill U) 
hill^ whim again and again the fla^h ami roar 
were mm and heard m qnickly, that a do25en 
Neemed to be employeil in that continnon^ 
volley, 

**ITe'ii a \mnk la<l, Ned iii," «olilrK|tiized 
the old poacher — ^^very brink; \mt — " 

He dipped nhort, A «oiind caught hin 
ear. Nearer and nearer it came. It wan 
a i^tealthy foot-tread afiproaching the Mpot 
where he wan fitting. Quick an thmight he 
mfkd the terriern frcmi hin nide^ and binned^ 
rather than naid, **h(tfne/* when away they 
h«rrie<l to the ordf^r, and left him alone to 
nlide noinelennly down the bank into the pooL 
The noft pliiint mnd reached bin kneen^ and 
the tall ninhen and rank gran» t<nrere<l thickly 
above bin bea^l^ an be nank into a crouching 
form to watch frrt* the anticipated danger. 

A long nhadrm flitte^l fur a moment on the 
nide of the bank cbine to the ratcatcber'n head ; 
and, without moving it, he turned bin cyen 
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upwards, and there he saw, in the bright 
moonlight, which, at that moment, burst 
from between the masses of heavy floating 
clouds, the stalwart figure of the head-keeper 
at the Hall. For only a short second did he 
catch a glimpse of him ; the next moment all 
was impenetrable darkness. 

^' There's Tom Bndnshaw, by all that*s 
melancholy ! '' said the old poacher to himself; 
but while he said it not even his tongue 
touched a tooth. 

"Dick," whispered the keeper. 

"Yes," replied a voice. 

" They're coining this way," rejoined the 
keeper. "Let us lie down and wait for 
'em. We can cripple one or two afore 
they've a chance at us." 

" Let's go and get some mates to help us 
before we begin," suggested the voice. 

" Ah I " mentally exclaimed the ratcatcher ; 
" I wish you would, Dick, my angel." 

" What nonsense you talk !" returned the 
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keeper. ^^ Is there a man or big lad sober, 
on this nighty within three miles round?" 

" I didn't think there was," inwardly re- 
plied the old poacher; ^^but I find to mj 
sorrow the mistake." 

^^What can we do against numbers?" 
inquired Dick. 

" Our duty," shortly returned the keeper. 

^^ There it is again," observed Soaking Bob, 
in that language which not even a whispering 
gallery could convey a syllable. " There 
it is again," repeated he. ^^ Duty I Tom, I 
religiously believe, would go to hell with 
pleasure if he considered it his duty.^^ 

Without further observation the game- 
keepers stretched themselves flat on the top 
of the bank, immediately opposite the place 
where the old poacher had ensconced himself, 
to pounce with advantage, as they thought, 
upon the approaching marauders. 

Every now and then Ned's destructive 
piece loaded the air with its pealing roar; 
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and, from the increasing sound, it was obvious 
that he was nearing the fatal locality. 

^^He's doing a prettj husineasy^ thought 
the old poacher — ^^a very jHretty business, 
and it's a grievous pity that he's doing it 
all to no profit. TouHl have to drop every 
feather, Ned, and, if not taken, be within 
touch-an'-go of it, I know." 

The boughs and twigs snapped and 
cracked, and the tramp of a heavy footstep 
was heard within a few yards of the spot 
where the keepers laid in ambush. 

" I wish that I could warn ye, Ned," 
thought the ratcatcher; ^^but a skeleton 
attempt would betray myself, and the pre- 
servation of self is the first law of nature. 
To break such a law would be deserving of 
the punishment it would bring; and, there- 
fore, Ned, I must leave ye to chance with my 
heartfelt blessing." 

A careless, devil-may-care snatch of some 
old ballad burst from the lips of the poacher, 
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which was suddenly stopped, and then a 
shrill, merry whistle took the place of it. 

The ratcatcher could hear the keepers 
gathering themselves up for the onset; and, 
as if the rustle of the grass, or some such 
sound, caught Ned's quick ear, he checked 
his ill-timed mirth, and paused as if in doubt. 

"Is that you—" 

"'Tis us," interrupted the head-keeper, 
leaping from the ground, followed by his 
fellow. "Stand and surrender!" continued 
he, advancing. 

Like an antlered hart startled from his 
lair, the daring outlaw sprang yards at a 
single bound, and, facing his enemies, brought 
his gun to his shoulder. " Not while I live," 
replied he. " Hold back, if ye value your 
lives. I'll shiver an ounce and a half of lead 
through ye if ye move an inch." 

"Tut, tut! man," returned the game- 
keeper. " Put down your piece : I know 
you haven't a heart to back the threat." 
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" Put trust in no such belief," added the 
poacher. "I tell you, Tom Brainshaw," 
continued he, " as Fve told ye before, when 
Tm taken it must be when I'm like that ;" 
and he pitched a dead pheasant close to the 
feet of his enemies. 

" And before I'll give up the trial to 
nab ye," said the keeper, "you shall make 
me as stiff and lifeless." 

Conscious that the poacher would not fire 
upon them, the keepers, who were armed only 
with heavy bludgeons, rushed forwards to 
endeavour to close with him ; but as they did 
so, Dick, who was rather in advance, received 
a blow from the but-end of Ned's gun, which 
dropped him lifeless upon the ground, and, 
ducking from the bludgeon aimed, with direful 
intent, by Tom Brainshaw, he flung away the 
shattered remains of his weapon, and seized 
the keeper by the throat. It was scarcely 
the work of an instant to wrest the bludgeon 
from his grasp, and throwing it high into the 
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air, it skimmed through the branches of the 
trees, and fell into the pool secreting the 
wary ratcatcher. 

" I'm more than a match for you, Tom," 
said he, holding his enemy from him. ^^ Don't 
— ^for God's sake, don't make me hurt ye." 

^^Hurt me!" repeated the keeper, indig- 
nantly; "have a care for yourself," and, 
dealing a blow with his clenched fist, it 
crashed between Ned's eyes, and made the 
warm red blood spurt from his nostrils in two 
thick, trickling streams. 

" A curse on your foolhardiness ! " exclaimed 
the young man, twining his fingers into the 
keeper's neckcloth, and, holding him at arm's 
length, was about to return the assault with 
tremendous interest with his freed hand, when, 
suddenly dropping it, he dived hb fingers 
into his capacious pockets, and dexterously 
emptied them of their contents. 

" What, you'll make a run of it, eh?" said 
his half-strangled victim, gasping with his 
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stifled breath ; and, making a desperate effort, 
he managed to entwine his limbs within 
those of the poacher, and, by " a crook, " en- 
deavoured to throw him. 

For less than a second — ^the briefest ima- 
ginable space of time — ^the young man stag- 
gered upon his feet, and seemed to be about 
to kiss mother earth with no gentle embrace ; 
but, recovering his footing, he clasped the 
keeper round the middle, and, with super- 
natural strength, hurled him. violently down, 
falling upon him, and pinning him to the 
ground. 

For a short period the two foes laid face 
to face, gasping and weary with the fray. 

" m have ye yet," said the keeper, still 
holding, in a firm grasp, the collar of Ned's 
jacket. 

^' Not to-night," replied he. 

"Dick! Dickl" 

"It's no use calling for him," returned 

D 2 
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Ned; "I've settled his active powers for 
to-night." 

Now Dick was certainly injured, and very 
much injured ; but, luckily for him, the blow, 
which would have felled an ox, was struck 
exactly in the centre of his head; and, 
although a sudden obliviousness of all worldly 
matters was the immediate effect, added to 
the measuring his length upon the greensward, 
he had, by this time, so far recovered as to 
distinctly hear tjie call of his superior, and to 
reason upon the policy of pretending not to 
hear it. " Fve felt the weight of one whack," 
thought he, " and I'll take precious good care 
not to feel another as long as I live from 
the same arm. No, no ; — ^you may call Dick, 
but it will be a long time afore he comes." 

The struggle was now renewed. Tom 
Brainshaw reared himself, twisted, turned, 
rolled — dug his knuckles into the throat of 
his adversary, drove his fists into Ned's 
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ribs, and did aU that a man could do to beat 
his enemy. But his attempts were futile. 
Securely the poacher held him, and, notwith- 
standing his violence, returned no blow or 
act of any kind to revenge the injuries so 
UberaUy bestowed upon his body. The 
poacher's object was evidently to wear his 
opponent out, and to reserve his own strength 
for some decisive measure. 

At length, after some minutes of continued 
struggling, Tom Brainshaw gathered his re- 
maining force for one last effort, and, expend- 
ing it in a fruitless endeavour to obtain the 
palm of victory, he relinquished the fight, 
and laid powerless and gasping like a fresh- 
landed trout. 

Then, and not till then, Ned relaxed his 
vice-like grip of the throat of his enemy. 
With a spring he cleared himself of the faint 
clutch which the keeper still made upon 
him, and snatching up the fractured gun, 
away he went through thorn and thistle, and, 
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leaping the bank, cleared the pool, and con- 
tinued a straight, and little less as swift, a 
course as an arrow winged from the bow of 
Robin Hood of yore. 

A light, exulting laugh was carried back 
upon the breeze, which sounded anything but 
musical to the ears of Tom Brainshaw, as he 
raised himself with a grunt of dissatisfaction, 
and moan of mental angui^, to con over 
the unhappy terminus of the fi*ay. 

^^ I wonder whether Dick's killed," said he, 
proceeding to the spot where the fallen 
Richard's form was perceptible — stretched 
upon the earth. ^^ I wonder if Dick's done 
for, or whether he's only pardy done," said he. 

^^ Oh ! " groaned the individual referred to. 

'^ That's a cheering sound under present 
circumstances," remarked the keeper. ^^So 
you're not quite a gone kitten, eh, Dick?" 
continued he, stooping over the fallen man. 

"Not quite," groaned Dick. "But I'm 
afeard my goose 's cook'd brown." 
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"To a turn?" said Tom Brainshaw, 
having a doubt flitting in his brain as to 
the genuineness of Dick's hdpless condition. 

" To a dead stop," replied Dick. 

"Was it a body blow?" inquired the 
keeper. 

" No " Dick was going to " thank God ; " 

but, correcting himself with the thought 
that a cracked pate was anything but an 
object of thanksgiving, directly or indirectly, 
he checked himself with a sort of hiccup, and 
repeated " no." 

"Where, then?" asked the keeper. 

Dick took the fingers of his superior and 
directed them to the middle of his cerebrum, 
and there, indeed, was conclusive proof of the 
weighty injury he had received. Puffed, 
swollen, and gashed, his head presented fright- 
ful evidence of the earnestness of the assault. 

" You certainly got a topper," observed 
Tom Brainshaw. " Do you feel dizzy ?" 

" As a tee-totum," replied Dick. 
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^^ Give me your hand/' said the keeper. 
^^ There, lean on me/' and, propping the 
wounded man with his broad shoulder, he 
conducted him gently and tenderly from the 
scene of his discomfiture. 

^^ Blessings on both of ye ! " exclaimed old 
Soaker, raising himself from the depths where 
the green rush springs, and, shaking the mud 
from his bespattered and clogged limbs, he 
crawled from his form of security. ^^ Bless- 
ings on both of ye for leaving me alone so 
snug and comfortable in my little cozy comer," 
said he, chuckling with delight. ^^ There's 
Ned," he continued, "victorious, certainly, but 
well thrashed notwithstanding. There's Dick 
with a broken crown and an aching heart. 
There's Tom half scragged, and none the 
better for his motion ; and here I am, cool and 
pleasant with mankind in general, and myself 
in particular." 

Climbing the bank, the ratcatcher rubbed 
his hands together violently for two purposes 
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— one to occasion a fiw drcalation in his 
benumbed fingers, and the other ns an expres* 
sion of the inward adf-flatis&ction glowing 
in his breast like a red-hot coal fSuined by a 
strong current of the north-east wind. 

^^ Ah ! " he soliloquized, *^ one man's loss is 
another man's profit* Poor, impetuous Ned ! 
Here's every head o' game ; five brace and a 
half of as fine [feasants as ever a guard to 
a mail shouldered to a London poulterer," said 
he, hastily counting the number strewn upon 
the ground. " What a pity there isn't a few 
more ! However, I must be content with these 
to-night," and, picking up the slaughtered 
birds, he bagged them, and hastened home- 
wards with a light heel and lighter heart. 

Skipping with the ease of a kid leaping 
from crag to crag, in sportive pranks, on 
some old, grey, towering steep, Ned held his 
way over ditch, field, gate, and fence, and at 
length arrived at the wicket of a garden in 
which stood a whitewashed cottage. Not a 
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light was visible except in one of the rooms, 
and that was so faint from struggling through 
a clump of ivy leaves shading the narrow 
panes, that it looked sickly pale with the 
attempt. 

^^ I must have one word with her/' said he, 
and, taking a small pebble from the road, he 
jerked it with precision against the window. 

To the summons the casement was quickly 
opened, and a tremulous voice inquired — 
" Who is there?" 

"'Tis me, Mary," returned Ned. 

^^ Heaven be praised ! — ^heaven be praised !" 
ejaculated the voice, and a pair of hands 
seemed to be clasped together with fervour. 
^' I thought, dear Edward — ^but stay one mo- 
ment, and I will be with ye. Stay one 
moment," and the emerged head was with- 
.drawn. 

^^ Ay," said the poacher, thoughtfully, ^' and 
you thought right, Mary. The roar that 
disturbed your slumber came from a throat 
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shrewdly gaessed ; but which now," added he, 
holding up the splintered stock of his gun, 
^^ is like the old church bell, cracked with 
use." 

In less than a minute the cottage door 
creaked upon its hinges, and up the gravel 
path tripped a form thickly shawled. Throw- 
ing open the gate, Ned hastened forwards 
and folded in his arms one who loyed him 
warmly, passionately — ^far, far too well. 

She was a fair and beautiAil girl, who 
could scarcely have seen twenty summers, and 
the traces of tears still hung upon the long 
lashes fringing her large blue eyes, and mark- 
ing, in their course, the furrows of care 
already carved in that flushed and blooming 
cheek. 

^' I thought — I feared the sounds — But Grod 
have mercy on me!" she shrieked, rather 
than exclaimed. " You're bleeding. Say, say 
— are you hurt? Speak, in the name of 
heaven ! " 
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" No, no/' he replied, " Fm not hurt. 
Calm your fears ; it is but a scratch — a mere 
nothing." 

" Then youVe met — " 

"Yes, yes," interrupted the poacher, "we 
met when I least expected it. I heard that 
he was to be at the merry-making to-night." 

" And he was there," returned Mary ; " but 
I suppose, hearing your guns, he left it. But 
tell me — is he iiyured?" 

" Not at all, I hope, and belieye," added 
Ned. " I was about, though, to give him a 
return for this tap in the face," said he, 
"when I remembered — " 

" What?" asked the girl, anxiously. 

" That he was your father, Mary," re- 
joined he. 

" And God bless ye for the thought ! " said 
she, with fervour. " But where did you leave 
him?" 

" Upon his back," replied Ned, laughing, 
" with no other damage than the loss of his 
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strength and breath. But I think he'll re- 
member the hug I was compePed to give him, 
for some weeks." 

" The poor old man ! " exclaimed his 
daughter, compassionately. " He's always 
praying that he may meet with you." 

" I believe you'll not hear that supplication 
again," replied Ned — " at least, not for a long 
time to come." 

*^Hark!" 

Both paused and listened. 

" That's his tread," said the poacher, in an 
under tone. "One kiss. Good night." 
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CHAPTER IV. 

** Though now this grained fiice of mine be hid 
In up-consuming winter's drissled snow, 
Yet hath my night of life some memory.** 

In a lofty, oak-panelled room, upon the 
walls of which were hung deep and wide 
arras, the scenes now faded and obscure from 
age, sat a lady whose bleached locks and 
deeply-lined features told the winter of her 
life had long since began. And yet there 
was a laughter-loving humour in her eyes 
which seldom accompanies the fiill-ripened 
sheaf of life. Time, alas! and the ills and 
heartaches attendant on the chequered, 
mingled course, blots, for the most part, 
all such traces of the heart's sunshine. Age, 
^^ with nothing of gladness to be," looks 
with jaundiced eye on the past, and, for- 
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getfiil of its pleasures, views sadly, and even 
bitterly, the joys of youth and the merry, 
careless days of childhood. 

But it was not so with Miss Deborah Sin- 
clair. No, although three score years and 
ten had rolled onwards from her introduction 
to the first spoonful of farinaceous food to 
this introduction to our readers; and al- 
though she had, like a nun mewed in a 
shady cloister, permitted her days to wend 
away in single blessedness ; and although 
she kept a favourite cat — and a fat, sleek, 
tabby Tom he was, ever basking in the 
sun, or immediately before the blazing fire 
on the very centre of the hearth-rug — and, 
in short, ajthough Miss Deborah Sinclair 
was, in its most comprehensive sense, an 
old, very old maid, there was not a happier 
— I could almost say — jovial old soul that 
ever drank tea or joined in a rubber ; both 
of which she was especially fond of. And 
yet she had had her affictions, and very 
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grave ones they were. She had witnessed a 
young wife, loving and well-beloved, die the 
same hour that she gave birth to her 
beautiful niece Blanch. Within two years 
from that time she knelt at the bedside of 
her only brother, and received in his last 
gasps the sole trust and guardianship of 
his infant. Well had that trust been per- 
formed, and well requited. 

And there sat aunt Deborah, as usual, 
with her cap as white as a snowdrift, quaint 
in shape and trimmed with white satin 
ribbon, deeply and richly edged with lace, 
while a plain cambric neckerchief waa pinned 
high to the throat and across the bosom of 
her long-waisted dark silk dress, somewhat 
long, but still allowing the end of a very 
pointed slipper to be seen incasing a small 
and pretty foot. I say, there she sat, as 
usual, with good humour and patience, wait- 
ing breakfast for her niece. 

The clock on the high oak mantel-shelf. 



FTLTSHfc- n 



had stradk ci^t shbc iwtMi »^t"— ^ isfei 

But if aaat Dehsnk esaorLUfii tkr cnviie 
of lier ■■!■■ ifpedte visim tte jeaffi. <4f 
pladd cndanBcc nat ira§ znsi m^ick 
tabbr Tot Aoald boctk ap. cnk. «r 
mfrifaltT fcal Us. aad aoi. lisK fi«a ike 
soft n^ « wUck ke kad !«m aznap kna- 
sdC ke sticfidhed kis fiabs kLmi r, tnncd 
his tail to Ike lire m. a ncet free bat 
gcndemaiihr manner, and. after a refresh- 
ing Tawn, made kis wants knoim to his 
mistresB br a kmd. doahle-haas mew. 

" And so he wants his Iveakfifit, does 
he?^ replied his mistreas, interrogatiTdT. 
^^ Well^ wdl, I s uj ipoae Blanch has taken 
a longer morning stroll than is her wont, 
for she was np with the lark, and is not 
retnmed yet.** 

At this moment two figores were seen 
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crossing the park towards the Hall, which 
attracted the old lady's attention. 

" Ay, here she comes," continued aunt 
Deborah, " and Grace, I see, is with her. 
We shall soon have break£E»t now, tabby 
Tom." 

Shortly afterwards Blanch and her com- 
panion, the neighbouring vicar's eldest 
daughter, entered the room, and perhaps 
two more lovely girls, or better suited for 
each other's society, were scarcely ever 
beheld. 

Grace Wells had, indeed, all that beauty 
which ^^ needs not the painted flourish of 
our praise," and yet not to describe her 
would be the voluntary denial of a pleasure. 
How dark this world would be were it not 
for eyes, bright, sparkling, laughing, be- 
witching eyes, and although such as thine, 
pretty Grace, are of the order rare, still, thank 
heaven, numbers are to be found to cast 
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their bright rays into benighted hearts M 
leave for ever their reflections. And did 
Grace WeUs know that her eyes were large, 
and almost as pnrple as the violet? And 
did she know that her nose was aquiline — 
that her lips, red as the hawthorn berry, 
looked the very essence of temptation? 
And did she know that her complexion 
bore such an artificial appearance, that a 
comet, on full pay, once expressed his sur- 
prise that ^e ^ould so overpaint herself? 
And did she know that her figure was round 
and full, and with as few faults as some 
perfect specimen of the handicraft of a 
sculptor? K Grace was aware of all these 
facts, respectively and collectively, she had 
an uncommon, but most desirable mode of 
keeping the secret. For no one would 
imagine that a young lady, between the 
spring and summer of her existence, could 
be in the possession of such knowledge, and 
yet so apparently indifierent to its value. 
VOL. I. E 
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However this might be^ a more unaffected 
girl has seldom been seen, or one so careless 
of her own natural powers of attraction. 

" We have had quite an adventure this 
morning, dear aunt," said Blanch, advancing 
and saluting her kind guardian. 

" Adventure ! " repeated Miss Deborah 
in surprise. 

" Yes," returned Grace, laughing, " and 
one, ma'am, that I am glad you were no 
sharer in, otherwise there mi^t have been 
quite a scene." 

^^ Te prating children!" rejoined the eld 
lady, ^^sit down, and let me hear all 
about it." 

^^ As we were returning home," said 
Blanch, ^^ and, singular enough, talking of 
my meeting with that notorious—" 

^^ And handsome," chimed in Grace. 

^^ Deer^stealer," continued Blanch, smiling. 

" No, no, no," interrupted Grace. ^* Deer- 
stalking it's called; not deer-stealing." 
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"Well, well, Grace," replied Blaneh, **as 
70U please, although I think your definition 
wovli he called by some, not far distant, a 
misnomer. But," continued she, addressing 
l^r aunt, " bs we were talking of my meeting 
with Edward Macrone, or Ned Swiftfoot, as 
h^ is generally called, and Grace was saying 
iiow much she should like to see him, a form 
i^rung over the fence into the lane where we 
W«re, quite startling us with the suddenness of 
tb^ jump, and who should stand before us, 
within some dozen feet, but the very person 
vre were speaking oi." 

" If I had been there," said aunt Deborah 
d^berately, and dispossessing her fingers of a 
piece of buttered toast about to be conveyed 
to her questionable powers of mastication, 
producing a truly imposing effect, — " if I had 
b^en there," repeated she, " I would have 
caUed for l^e constable." 

This determination on the part of aunt 
P^rah caused much merriment on the part 
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of the two girls, as the resolutioa appeared 
to them, and with no ordinary degree of con- 
sistency, somewhat devoid of the essentials to 
carry it into eflfect. 

" That idle scapegrace," continued aunt 
Deborah, warming up with indignation, 
^^ whose repeated acts of daring malpractices 
of yarious kinds are the constant subjects of 
conversation from the parlour to the kitchen 
throughout the county, should be handcuffed 
and dragged to the village cage — ^put in the 
stocks, whipped, and transported!^ 

" So many think," repUed Blanch, " who 
have more cause to regret his delinquencies 
than ourselves ; but they, hitherto, have found 
all attempts to attain their wishes leagued 
with insurmountable difficulties." 

"And I am truly glad of it," rejoined 
Grace with enthusiasm. ^^ He is quite a hero, 
and I should very much lament his capture; 
or, indeed, any harm that might befal him." 

" Miss Wells ! " added aunt Deborah with a 
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serions deportment, "I wonder what your 
respected father would say to such a senti- 
ment? As a county magistrate, my dear," 
Continued the old lady, " I wonder what that 
praiseworthy man would think of his daugh- 
ter's advocating the cause of a man against 
whom he has issued at least fifty warrants?" 

" That I was unfit for the execution of 
them, perhaps," returned Grace; and then 
a loud, merry laugh burst from the lips 
of Blanch, and was echoed by Grace; 
and then, after aunt Deborah had surveyed 
both with a gravity which was exceedingly 
difficult to maintain, even for a very limited 
period, she too joined in the mirth not a whit 
less heartily. 

"Dear me, dear me!" exclaimed the old 
lady, *^what a thing it is to have a sharp 
tongue. I sometimes fancy that I could make 
a very good reply if I had sufficient time ; but 
it always comes too late. However, tell me 
more concerning this characterless and lawless 



78 THE ENGLISH FIBESIDE. 

fellow. What did he, upon seeing you so 
unexpectedly?" 

" Take off his cap," replied Grace, " and 
made such a bow that many a gentleman 
might imitate to advantage, and few could 
surpass." 

" Yes," said Blanch ; " and although evidently 
rather confused, from the sudden flush on his 
face, he bade me ^ good morning' in a manner 
that I never shall forget. It was an inde* 
scribable mingling of respect and haughtiness." 

^^Haughtiness!" exclaimed aunt Deborah. 
^^ Haughtiness, forsooth ! Oddsfish, but we 
shall have our grooms and horseboys stiff* 
backed soon, I suppose!" 

" Really, aunt," returned Grace, who, with^ 
out possessing any rightful claim to consan- 
guinity, invariably addressed Miss Deborah 
Sinclair by this title of a relative, " really^ 
aimt," repeated she, " among all this unfortu* 
nate, himted, and driven man's persecutors, 
not one is more inveterate than yourself, 
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which is 80 directly opposite to the general 
charity of your disposition." 

^^ I can feel no mercy for one who shows 
none," replied aunt Deborah. " Think of 
that sad knock on the head poor Richard, 
Mr Brainshaw's assistant, received on Blanch's 
birthnight, together with a sadly squeezed 
throat given to the head-keeper himself. 
Think of the many knock-downs," continued 
she, ^^ which the constables and special consta- 
bles have met with when endeavouring to 
capture this marauder. Reflect on the bad 
example he sets to numbers of youth who sing 
songs and tell stories in praise of his deeds 
and misdoings. For my part, I think it quite 
time to put a stop to such proceedings; and 
when young Mr Merton comes this morning 
to look at tabby Tom, as he now does daily, 
I shall tell him so." 

*' Oh ! " exclaimed Grace, looking slyly and 
archly at Blanch, " Mr Merton comes to see 
the cat, does he?" 
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A slight — ^reiy slight crimson tint spread 
itself over Blanch's features. It might 
have been produced by the heat of the 
chocolate. 

^^ I suppose so, child," replied aunt De- 
borah, ^^ for he takes more notice of him than 
anybody else. Sometimes, I may say truly, 
he takes not the smallest notice of anything, 
after the usual salutations, but tabby Tom. 
There he sits," continued aunt Deborah, point- 
ing to a particular chair, ^^ gently stirring 
up the cat with the toe of his boot, as he 
purrs about, and for an hour together keeps 
the most silent tongue of any young man of 
five-and-twenty that I ever met with." 

'^ The proverb says, ^ it's a sign of a wise 
head,'" replied Grace. 

^^ It may be," rejoined aunt Deborah ; ^^ but 
the symptom is a very disagreeable one. I 
love to talk myself, exceedingly, and am not 
at all disposed to believe that the rule is 
unexceptionable. But tell me, child — so oc- 
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cupied have I been with tiiis feUow Swiftfoot 
that the inquiry's been neglected — ^how is my 
poor Ellen this morning?" 

^^ She passed a restless night,^ replied 
Grace, while a deqp shade of sorrow passed 
aCTOss her brow ; " and I fear," continued 
she, ^Hhe disease gains hourly upon her. 
My father, however, still continues to think 
difGorently, and speaks exultingly of her ap- 
proaching recovery, and talks of her flushed 
cheeks as if they were ruddy with health." 

" The poor, dear, good, confiding soul ! " 
said aunt Deborah, while tears rose and 
trembled in her eyes. " I fear the worst will 
come, and then his heart will break. But 
come, it's time that we should pay our 
morning visit to the vicarage." 



D 2 
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CHAPTER V. 

** Didst thou but know the inly touch of lore. 
Thou wouldst as soon go kindle fire with snow. 
As seek to quench the fire of lore with words.* 

The winter's wind hummed and whistled 
through the bard, naked branches of the 
wood, rustling the last few leaves still clinging 
to them like hope to despondency. Not a 
flower — ^not even a daisy speckled the turf: 
all were withered, dead, and passed away. 

"And so the whirred reports of our 
meetings have at length reached the ears of 
your father, Mary," said Ned Swiftfoot, with 
his arm passed carelessly but fondly round 
the waist of Tom Brainshaw's favoured and 
favourite daughter, as they sauntered in the 
sinking shades of evening up a sequestered 
lane, flanked by two high banks, not far from 
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his mother's cottage. ^^ The news most have 
somewhat surprised him," continued he. 

^^ The apparent absurdity of the report 
astonished him not a little," replied Mary; 
" nothing more." 

" He gave no belief to it, then," rejoined he. 

" None whatever," added Mary. " He 
laughed at the joke, as he termed it, most 
heartily; and without putting a question to 
me, said, as I looked very confused, ^ don't 
blnsh, girl— never care what the gossips say. 
When you're courted, I'll be bound it'll be 
by no poacher ! ' " 

^^ He may chance to discover an error in 
that positive assertion," returned Ned, laugh- 
ingly- 

^^I pray heaven that he may not!" said 

Mary, trembling. ^^ And yet," continued she, 
clasping her hands, ^Hime, accident, some- 
thing vrill betray us, and then — God help 
me! — ^it vrill prove a sorrowfizl day to me." 
^^And to me, also," replied he, drawing 
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her to him, and imprinting a kiss upon her 
lips ; ^^ because/' he continued, ^^ I am selfidi 
enough to fear that jou might be prevailed 
upon to abandon me at once and for eyer/' 

" No, no, no," she rejoined quickly. " Not 
for every earthly blessing beside : not to avoid** 
— and the words fell in a whisper soft and 
low, and sunk into his ears with sincerity 
in every syllable— ^^ not to avoid becoming 
a homeless, wandering outcast, with misery 
echoing in every footfall. No, Edward,** 
continued she, clinging to his arm and look- 
ing into his face, like a fond woman only can, 
^^ I could not leave you by a bidding from 
any mortal lips!" 

^^ Perhaps it may come from your own 
heart, some day,*' returned he, regarding her 
with a penetrating and steadfast gaze. 

^^ It must become changed, indeed, for that 
to be the case,*' added Mary, firmly. 

" That would prove no wonder," said the 
outlaw. ^^ We change, and all things change. 
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It is a lesson I early learned/' continued he, 
^^ and one that is fraught at once with pain 
and joy : with pain that onr pleasures are 
sinking, and joy that our sorrows are on the 
wane." 

^^When you speak thus," said Mary, 
smiling, ^^I cannot think you to be Ned 
Swiftfoot, hut some learned scholar who has 
spent his days 'mid books and — " 

"Books," interrupted he, "I have read 
but one that ever gave me pleasure, and 
that's a Yolume which can never be ex- 
hausted." 

" And what is it called?" inquired Mary. 

"JVaftir^," replied he. "A work open 
to the eye of the peasant as it is to the 
prince, and as capable of being admired by 
both and equally enjoyed." 

"Few would give you credit for such re- 
flections," said Mary, "your name is ever 
associated with deeds of violence." 

"Because few — ^none save yourself — know 
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me as I really am,'' replied he. ^^Circum* 
stances may render all men desperate; they 
have me* But still I am no hardened 
ruffian/' 

^^ By heaven, you are not ! " exclaimed the 
girl with enthusiasm. 

^^I have often thought/' he continued| 
^^ and perhaps the greater number of wrong* 
doers apply the like poor consolation to them- 
selves— that I might not be so culpable as 
many, even of my clamorous accusers. I 
have not an uneasy thought concerning one 
act of mine against man, woman, or child. 
I am no master to live out of the toil of my 
servants ; no landlord to drag the rent from 
the needy ; no justice to hoodwink the law 
or to stretch and strain it for oppression; 
no preacher of morality, and the last to set 
it; no dealer to cheat and overreach in 
barter and traffic These set many a heart 
ill at ease, and, in their turn, have to bear 
sufferance and trouble. I, at least, cannot 
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be accused of such treq>a8Biiig) and when 
Weighed in the balance, as, 'tis said, the sins 
tf£ all men i^all be, I have little fear of my 
nnlaivful trespasses kicking the beam, when 
those called lawful here shall sink the com^ 
mitters of them." 

Just now a man appeared suddenly round 
a sharp comer of the lane, having the ap- 
pearance of a pedlar. A large, dark, wooden 
box was strapped upon his shoulders, upon 
which a package was fastened bearing the 
appearance of a knapsack. He walked bent, 
perhaps from the weight of his burthen, and 
leaned heavily on a long staff, as he approached 
at a slow and measured pace. 

^^Who is this?" said Mary, startled as 
she caught a first glimpse of tiie stranger. 

^^ One who cannot tell tales of us," replied 
Edward, ^^ for want of better acquaint^ 
ance." 

^^ He looks like a hawker," rejoined Mary ; 
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^^ but I never saw him in this neighbourhood 
before." 

^^ Friend," said the stranger, stopping 
within a few feet of Edward, "can you 
point me out Robert Fulton's cottage?" 

"What, Soaking Bob, the ratcatcher's?" 
inquired Ned. 

" Aye," replied the other with a smile, " so 
he used to be called many a long year ago. " 

" Are you a friend of his?' asked Ned, " or 
do you wish to sell some of your ware?" 

" I may wish to exchange a friendly wel- 
come with him," returned the stranger ; " but 
that is all the merchandize that will pass 
between us; and if you were old enough," 
continued he, " you'd know that even greet- 
ings are marketable commodities." 

The speaker was a man somewhat below 
the middle height, and might have been 
about fifty years of age. His eyes were 
small, black, and twinkling, and were deeply 
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set into protruding sockets. His nose was 
flat, and his lips were rather prominent and 
thick, giving an expressi<m of the monkey 
to his features generally. Down his cheeks 
and roond his chin a thick, dark-red beard 
grew Inxoriantly, and bore a very strong 
resemblance to some newly untwisted rope- 
yam. From beneatJi a hat long exposed to 
the Tarying seasons, nnshqien and dilapidated, 
crisp, wiry hair curled in hard knots, and 
round a short thick neck a flabby comforter 
was twisted, composed of wool, and dyed a 
bright scarlet. The rranainder of his costume 
consisted of a pair of black knee breeches, 
much too long for the present wearer, and 
which afforded covering for nearly the whole 
of the thickest part cf the leg; and the coat 
puzzled the obsenrer as to its original design. 
It might have been a great coat for a smaQ 
person, or a small coat for a great one. At 
any rate it was neyer intended for the bulk 
or stature now stretching and, at the same 
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time, bagging its ungainly proportions. A 
very short buff waistcoat, exposing certain 
buttons and localities better secreted than 
exposed, and a pair of thick-soled and high* 
laced boots completed the attire. 

^^ That is the way to Soaking Bob's cot," 
said Ned, pointing down the lane. ^^Eeep 
this path," continued he, ^^ until you are 
through the fir trees yonder ; then bend 
to the left past the grarel pit, and you 
will see his cozy cabin, as he calls it, 
within a stone's throw of a large hollow 
oak, which cannot fail to catch your view." 

" Thanks," briefly replied the stranger, 
as he took his course in accordance with 
received instructions. 

^^ He bears somewhat of an odd outside," 
observed Edward, as the man departed. 



" Yes," replied Mary, " and I cannot 
help thinking that I have seen him before. 
His face seemed quite familiar to me." 

^^ And not a very prepossessing one, 
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either/' rejoined he, laughing. ^^ But when 
and where do you think that you saw 
him?" 

" In the gipsy camp that was here three 
years since/' returned Mary, " or I am 
very much deceived." 

^^ Ned Swiftfoot started at this answer, 
and, after a brief communing with himself, 
burst into a loud fit of laughter, until the 
weUdn rang again. ^^ Tou are right," said 
he, " you are right, Mary ; and for me 
not to know him ! " 

" Who is he, then ?" inquired she. 

" Bamfield Carew, king of the gipsies," 
replied Edward ; " by birth a gentleman, 
a rogue and vagrant by profession and 
choice." 

^* Was that Bamfield Moore Carew, who 
I have heard so much spoken of?" asked 
Mary. 

" Yes," returned he, " and his disguise 
of this morning deceived me, as it fre* 
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quently does those who are in the habit of 
seeing him constantly/' 

" Were you ever acquainted with him?" 
inquired she. 

" Acquainted with him ! " he repeated. 
^^ His majesty nursed me when a little pimy 
child, and many a rough game hare we 
played together since." 

^' I wonder, then, that he did not recog- 
nise you," observed Mary. 

" That you may be certain he did," 
replied he ; ^^ as certain as he would know 
his own face in his shaving glass." 

^^ Then why not address you as an ac- 
quaintance, instead of treating you as a 
perfect stranger?" asked she. 

^^ Because it is the chief delight of his 
life thus to disguise and alter his person," 
returned he, ^^ in order to create astonish- 
ment at his extraordinary powers of de- 
ception. He will now relate to old Soaker 
how completely I was imposed upon, and 
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be more pleased than a child with a new 
toy. The way in which he will badger me 
about it, too ! " 

'' Although king of the gipsies," said 
Mary, " he comes quite alone." 

^^ A large camp is pitched, not far distant, 
I have no doubt," replied he, " as it is 
a custom to have one on Winterton heath 
every three years. But his majesty," con- 
tinued he, laughing, " always wanders un- 
attended." 

" The evening is closing fast," said Mary, 
" we must not remain longer here." 

"Where did you leave your father?" 
inquired Edward. 

" Taking his sleep, previous to his night 
watch," replied Mary. 

" Then hasten away, dear," rejoined he, 
" for the old man's too regardful of duty 
to remain much longer slumbering." 

If the lovers had not been too occupied 
with those soft and all-engrossing dalliances 
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— ^hand pressed in hand, and lip to lip — 
one or other might chanced to have dis« 
covered an unwelcome witness peeping through 
a neighbouring bush at their warm and 
tender embrace. 



THE ENGLISH FIBESIDE. 95 



CHAPTER VI. 

** Mark you this, BasBanio, 
The devil can cite scripture for his purpose." 

And there sat Mr Robert Fulton, or, in 
the famiUar nomenclature of those to whom 
he was known, ^^ Soaking Bob," in the 
very same posture of ease and comfort, and 
exhibiting a corresponding mental compla- 
cency, that we first discovered him in. 
Stretched in his easy chair before a crack- 
ling log, sending forth a glowing warmth 
and cheerful light, he rested in that dreamy 
wakeMness, now closing his eyes and then 
partly opening them with the didl, leaden 
look a cat exhibits when basking in the 
noontide sun. The terriers were snoozing 
at his feet, in various postures, but all 
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betokening the most entire enjoyment ; and 
the old thrush, in the wicker cage, had 
settled himself on his perch in a dozy mood, 
but fixed determination not to yield all con- 
sciousness to the pleasurable sensations pro- 
duced by the snug appearance of all things 
around. On a table, within reach, a flask 
stood — and one capable of holding a good 
honest quart, too — and by its side a drink- 
ing horn was placed, from which many a 
stoop of strong drink had passed the rubicon 
of Soaking Bob's palate. 

" Humph, ha ! " exclaimed he, roused 
from his lethargy by the sudden whiz and 
pop of a charred piece of wood falling 
between his legs ; and, regardless of the 
smouldering ember, he filled a dram from 
the gurgling bottle, and disposing of it in 
a way best suited to his inclination, com- 
menced ruminating upon matters both per- 
spective and retrospective, " Fve heard 
folks talk about this being a miserable 
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world," said he, smacking his lips; ^^but, 
upon my life, they must be terribly mis- 
taken, I never could find out the misery 
so commonly spoken of. Perhaps we never 
hunted for it, eh, Trim?" continued he, 
addressing a canine companion. ^^ And if 
w6 had, and turned it up, I really believe 
we should have drowned him in wholesome 
liquor. I never think of it," said he, 
holding up the flask before the rays of the 
fire, and looking at its contents, " but with 
the most lively satisfaction ; and never see 
it but with an eye of a lover — ay, just 
like Ned looked at pretty Mary Brainshaw 
as they parted to-night ; that's the way 
I regard my bottle. Poor hairbrained 
boy ! " continued old Soaker, commiseratingly, 
" I little thought you'd spread that net for 
a fi:^h covey of danger. Out of the mob 
of girls ready to fly into his arms, like 
silly moths into a caYidle, he must choose 
her of all othera. Not that I am surprised 
VOL. h F 
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at it. Oh, no ! nothing surprises me where 
he's concerned. I dare say he picked her 
out of the bunch because she was the 
daughter of Miss Sinclair's head-keq)er, and 
consequently about the greatest enemy he's 
got. Yes, yes, that was it, no doubt, and 
when Tom Brainshaw arriyes at the dis* 
covery, as in the end he must, I shan't 
be the least astonished to hear of an inte- 
resting case of murder enlivening the dulness 
of these parts." 

At the conclusion of this sentence the 
soliloquizer replenished his horn, and drank, 
with an appearance of relish, to the sagacity 
of this supposition. ^^ It was very odd that 
I should just drop upon 'em," resumed he, 
^^ just in the very act of billing and cooing, 
too. Ha, ha, ha! Ned little thought who 
was peeping through the brier hard by. 
And," continued the prudent and self-preser- 
vating Mr Fulton, coming to a sudden check 
in his mirth, ^' it was quite as well he did 
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not. Ned is a very peppery blade, and it 
might have ruffled the hackles of his temper 
if he had chanced to have found me so 
interested in his affairs, and one cannot help 
being reminded how very swift and straight 
his fists are on those occasions." 

An approaching footstep interrupted his 
further meditations. He turned his watch- 
ful ear to the sound, and, as it tramped 
nearer and nearer, proceeded, with con- 
siderable agility, to secrete the evidence of 
his recent potations, and to assume forthwith 
the condition and decrepit appearance of 
debilitated age. 

" It's a stranger's foot," said he, in that 
very still voice which is sometimes indulged 
in by persons holding confidential communi- 
cations with themselves; " it's a stranger's 
footfaQ." 

The hitherto indifferent terriers now sprung 
from their recumbent postures, and, with 
ill-suppressed growls and grumbles, stood 
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with pricked ears sniffing at the threshold. 
A loud knock at the door produced a 
responsive chorus of yaps and other angry 
demonstrations ; but the voice of their 
master quieted the noise, and as he gave 
the " Come in, neighbour," to the sum- 
mons, the dogs fell back, and the opened 
door revealed the form of the pedler. 

" Forgive me, friend," said he, remaining 
in the doorway, " but a heavy load and a 
long journey have beaten me to a stand* 
still. Will you give me a night's lodging ?" 

Now it was a fixed maxim with Mr 
Robert Fulton to give away nothing, except 
that which is ever ungraciously received, 
and that is, advice. He therefore, with 
two or three significant shrugs of the 
shoulder, replied to this effect, in a garrulous, 
piping tone, like some old man crumbled 
Into second infancy, ^^That he supposed 
board and lodging were to be had, like 
other necessaries, for money, and that if he, 
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the stranger, possessed the wherewithal, he 
would find a public-house, not half a mile 
distant, called the ^Dog and Duck,' and 
under the sign, in conspicuous black and 
white letters, a board intimating good accom- 
modation was to be had there for man 
and beast. For his part, he was very par- 
ticular in not depriving that establishment 
of any custom, however humble or insig* 
nificant, and therefore, whatever pain it 
might occasion him by revising the traveller's 
request, he was compelled to do so from 
force of circumstances." 

^* Ah ! " briefly exclaimed the traveller, 
limping into the room, as if one leg had 
beaten the other in a race of which should 
become the longest. ** Ah ! " repeated he, 
occupying a chair, without further obser- 
vation or ceremony, and beginning to unstrap 
the burthen on his back. 

"Did you hear what I said?" inquired 
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the astonished Mr Fulton, rising suddenly 
from his seat, and almost forgetting the 
character he had so felicitously assumed. 

^' Oh, yes ! " replied the stranger, in the 
most cool and imperturbable manner possible 
to be conceived, and continuing to unfasten 
the buckles, he quickly dispossessed himself 
of the box and pack, and placed both upon 
the floor. " There," continued he, giving 
his relieved shoulders a shake, ^^ that's what 
I call comfortable." 

The ratcatcher witnessed these proceedings 
with the same amiable expression that a 
bnll-dog evinces when worried at the end 
of his chain. For a short period he was at 
a loss for words to convey the spirit and 
essence of his indignation. At length he 
said, in a voice ill according with the purport 
of his speech, '^ Fm a man of peace. Poor 
old Bob's a man of peace. But," continued 
he, rising from his seat and clenching his 
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fists, ^^ if you don't budge out of this house 
in less time than it takes the devil to scorch 
a feather, I'll try a bout with ye." 

^^ Pooh, pooh I " returned the other, cross* 
ing his feet and looking into the ratcatcher's 
countenance with eyes twinkling with mirth. 
^^ You're too old and weak for that now. 
I've taken possession for the night, and mean 
to keep it." 

^^ Not if a stout cudgel will crack your 
crown," rejoined the irate ratcatcher, seizing 
his trusty cudgel and whirling it dexterously 
aboye his head. 

^^ You're more nimble than I expected 
to find ye," added the other, still retaining 
his composure. 

^' You may find me a match for ye, and, 
perhaps, a little over," returned Mr Fulton, 
advancing in a threatening manner. 

" Come, come," said the other, clutch- 
ing his sta£f in the centre, and, springing 
upon his feet, he spun it above his head 
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80 rapidly that it looked like the spokes 
of a wheel in rapid motion. ^^ I could 
beat off a dozen such/' continued he. 

The wary ratcatcher was taken some- 
what by surprise at the adroitness ezhi* 
bited by the obstinate stranger, and it being 
a rule, of which he never lost sight, that 
discretion was the considerable better part 
of valour, he quickly stayed his hostile 
demonstration, and essayed once more to 
try the policy of negotiations. 

^^ I never struck a blow under my own 
roof yet," said he, ^^ and at my time of 
life I don't think it would become me; 
but, nevertheless, out you go,'' continued 
he, '^ and the only question is, whether 
I'm to fetch the constable, with a few 
assistants, to drag you before Mr Wells 
the magistrate, who'll commit you to the 
cage, or whether you'll take my blessing, 
with a glass of good brandy, and depart 
like a Christian." 
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^^ I always take the best ofier on all 
occasions/' replied the pedler, reseating him- 
self, " and therefore give me your dram, 
but I eschew the blessing." 

Mr Fulton eyed the stranger narrowly, 
as if doubtful of the sincerity of his inten- 
tions; but satisfied with his scrutiny, he 
poured forth a liberal glass of the promised 
liquor, and offered it in silence to his un* 
welcome guest. 

" Here's to your health," said he, in a 
loud voice, and as he quaffed the dram he 
plucked the false and bushy beard from 
his chin, and pitching his slouched and bat- 
tered hat upon the floor, burst into a loud, 
uncontrollable fit of laughter. 

Mr Fulton was amazed. He rubbed his 
eyes to brighten his optical powers ; then 
slowly surveyed the laughing pedler from 
heel to head, and, after assuring himself of 
the genuineness of his identity, grasped his 
hand, which he wrung with friendly fervour, 

F 2 , 
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and joined in the roar with not a jot less 
heartiness. 

^^ Bamfield Carew ! " exclaimed he. ^^ Ha, 
ha, ha! Still at the same old trade, eh? 
Deceiving your best friends, man, and 
making game of yoor subjects. It isn't 
every king, I wot, that has such privileges." 

" No," replied his majesty ; " but I 
govern in a nightcap instead of a crown, 
and there is always more fun and fellowship 
under one than the other. I found you, 
however, in a similar mood," continued he. 
" Poor old BoVa a man of peace. Ha, 
ha, ha! Yes, when it suits his purpose." 

" Tou know whose apprentice I was," 
returned the ratcatcher. 

^^ Yes," rejoined the king of the wandering 
tribes, ^^ and the most promising one that I 
ever had. Only," continued he, " when you 
had learned your trade you forgot to reward 
your master." 

^^ I didn't like going from place to place," 
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added the ratcatcher, seating himself opposite 
to his friend before the fire, and replenish- 
ing the horn to the brim; ^^ and, as I have 
told you before, although bom in the camp, I 
never relished sleeping under a tent, or a tree, 
or a rick, or a hedge, or a bam. Give me 
walls of brick and mortar, with a good 
sound weather-proof roof. I hate your chilly 
damp spots for a dwelling, and always did/' 

" Few, not one that 1 ever knew of," 
returned the prince of vagrants, "except 
yourself, ever deserted his tribe to settle 
by himself. A gipsy loves the wild in 
which he first felt the rough kiss of the 
wind and the fall of the dew, as the eagle 
does her aerie. There's no taming either." 

" Ah ! " exclaimed old Soaker, taking a 
capacious sip of the best distilled, " I never 
had any peculiar liking for an eagle's life. 
I hate your flim-flams. Give me the solids." 

" Ever thus," replied his majesty. " From 
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a little idle boy self was the thought, self 
the study, self the spring to action. And 
now you're* somewhat grizzled with age, 
such is the one reflection/' 

^^ There's a great deal of truth in what 
you say/' rejoined old Soaker ; " there 
always was, and I'm of the opinion now that 
I was when a pilferer of hen-roosfas — if folks 
would take care of themselves, mind their 
own business, and leave others to do the 
same, there wouldn't be the quantity of 
fools and daft nincompoops to grumble at 
mishaps and misfortune. Take care of 
yourself is my motto, and I'm always re- 
peating it to young Ned Swiftfoot, but 
it's no — " 

^^ Ay," interrupted his royal companion, 
and a deep flush spread over his olive-com- 
plexioned cheek, while a light flashed in 
his eyes as if a silent chord had been 
struck, " what of that young gallows bird ?" 
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" What, haven't you paid a visit to Kit 
Macrone before you called on me?" ^ asked 
the ratcatcher, while a smile quivered upon 
his lips. 

^^ Yes/' replied the king, looking at or 
through his glass aa he lifted it to his 
lips, ^^ I saw her ;" and as he quaffed the 
liquor he muttered something which sounded 
like a malediction. 

" It wasn't like one of your meetings of old, 
ril be bound to say," rejoined old Soaker, 
with something like mischief in the tone; 
" when by the woodside and daisy mead 
ye used to whisper — " 

" Out upon the thought ! " interrupted 
his companion furiously; but, bs if sud- 
denly recollecting the ill-timed ebullition of 
temper, he smoothed his brow and said 
blandly, " We were young then, Bob ; poor, 
foolish, silly things, talking nonsense and 
dreaming of life as if it was a summer's 
day, teeming with endless joy. We are 
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old now, Bob, ugly, and wise, and have 
long since woke from all sach idle fancies/' 

^^ Ah ! " exclaimed old Soaker, with a 
wondrous expression of self-satisfaction, ^^ I 
never had any of that kind. But tell me," 
continued he, ^^ what did our once comely 
Kate say to ye?" 

" As usual," replied the other, " that I 
was worse than frantic to persist in my 
endeavours to discover the name of her 
seducer, and the cause of all my misery ; 
for that her lip was sealed, and no ear 
should ever have it breathed into." 

^^ I think you swore to take what is 
called revenge, some six-and-twenty years 
ago, on that unfortunate gentleman, should 
you ever find him out," observed Mr Fulton, 
carelessly. 

" Yes," replied the gipsy king, with a 
husky voice and clenched fingers, ^^ and I'd 
take it with more pleasure now from having 
waited so long." 



THE ENGLISH HRESIDE. Ill 

" I believe you promised to — '' and Mr 
Fulton drew his finger significantly across 
his throat. 

His majesty nodded, and said, ^^Yes, if 
the highest gibbet ever raised was to be 
my doom the next moment." 

"And if dead and buried?" inquired 
old Soaker. 

" To rake up his bones and fire them 
with his coffin," replied his companion. 

" Humph ! " exclaimed Soaking Bob. 
" Silly proceedings in either case. How- 
erer, tastes differ. I'd offer no helping 
hand to such profitless labour." 

" There you are again," said his com- 
panion. " Self and profit. But you couldn't, 
if you would," continued he. 

" Perhaps not," replied Mr Fulton, in 
a tone which partook slightly of equivo- 
cation. 

" Perhaps notl^^ repeated his majesty. 
" What do you mean ?" 
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" Decidedly not," returned old Soalcer, 
^^ if that will suit jou better, as I hare 
often told you before." 

''Well, well, let it pass!" added his 
regal companion. '' I saw Ned on my way,'' 
continued he, '' but he didn't recognize 
me." 

"Who should?" briefly remarked Mr 
Fulton. 

" When he was first bom," said the gipsy 
king, " I had a great inclination to try the 
effects of his head under my heel." 

" You would have stopped the growth of 
a fine child," replied old Soaker, " but 
one of doubtful pedigree in my mind." 

" Hark ! " exclaimed his guest, catching 
the sound of a footstep approaching. 

The cottage door was thrust rudely back 
upon its hinges, and the object of their dis* 
course entered. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 

<* What rtf onge i braastpUite than a heart nirtaintrd?" 

It was a bright morning in early spring. 
The primrose and violet decked the bank, 
and a few adventorons bees were rifling 
their petals, although glistening beads of the 
thawing frost still hung upon them like tears 
on the cheek of beauty. Birds — happy, 
wild, roving birds ! — ^were singing on bush 
and bough, and twittering and chirping in 
the spirit of their joy, as if their trilling 
throats would split with merriment. Oh ! 
what is there like a morning in spring? 
glad, pretty spring! It is the budding of 
hope and joy's herald to nature : it is the 
childhood of the seasons, which comes and 
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goes, and still is ever young. There's not 
a heart — ^no, not one — ^but feels its throb 
quickened 'neath the influence of her advent. 
The old smile at the flower-bedecked god* 
dess, and chafe their wrinkled hands with 
glee as she trips o'er moor and mead, while 
children, kissed by health, join in her gam- 
bols and pluck the blossoms that she strews. 
Pleasure is her handmaid, and waits upon 
her footfall like echo to the sound. 

In a large church of ancient architecture, 
with its tower so clamped with ivy that 
scarcely a stone was visible, and whose 
gaudily stained panes and sainted niches told 
that those storms which swept away, in the 
burly reign of Cromwell, the remnants of 
religious fanaticism, had passed harmlessly 
by, an old man knelt praying for his only 
earthly solicitation. Alone, and before the 
altar he knelt, and thus breathed his earnest 
prayer. 

^^ Father of mercy, hearken to the petition 
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of the afBicted. Dispenser of every blessing, 
Director of all things, an hmnble sapplicaat 
kneels for the blest extension of thy power. 
Bestore, God! the health of my patient, 
suffering child. Be pleased to stay the de- 
stroying hand of fell disease. Let her once 
more raise her voice in thankfulness and 
joy to thy holy name, and be freed from in* 
creasing agony. Grant this, I beseech thee. 
But should it please thy inscrutable provi- 
dence to chasten me with her loss, so temper 
the wind to the shorn lamb, that I may be 
enabled to suffer resignedly. Support me 
in the affliction. And this I beseech thee, 
through the mediation of the Sufferer and 
Saviour of mankind." 

Tears chased each other down the cheeks 
of the heart-sore parent as he rose from his 
attitude of devotion, and his features were 
pale and haggard from intense suffering. 
Tottering to a seat, he seemed overcome with 
emotion, and, bending his chin upon his 
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bosom, cried silently and bitteriy. It was 
the vicar, Grace Wells's father, a man who 
truly loved his neighbour as himself, and, 
it was thought by many who knew him 
well, a great deal better. There have been, 
and there are, numbers of excellent vicars, 
and a few, some would say, of another de- 
scription; but let that pass. Among exem^ 
plary men the Beverend Thomas Wells was 
an example. So said everybody, and who can 
gainsay the world's opinion? He sympa- 
thized, nay, his heart blistered at the recital 
of woe. He could and did assuage the 
pang of the meanest insect, and felt more 
pleasure in the seeming trivial act than some 
would feel in crushing the happiness of 
^^ things of larger growth." Oh, that the 
generality of men were thus actuated in their 
motives! Where would be the burning 
hatred and malice, spleen, revenge, and all 
such recoiling ills that so often bound upon 
their hurlers ? The world would be a garden, 
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and the season perpetual sammer. Life 
would be in accordance with the intention 
of the great Giver of it, and men must con- 
fess they were not bom to suffer. Still, 
" out of eril cometh good," and let no one 
question. 

And yet the vicar was no soft-tongued, 
maudlin sentimentalist. He loved to hear the 
shout of mirth, and see, ay, and join in, too, 
the joke and hearty laugh. He never could 
believe gloom or ascetic penance to be the 
acceptable offerings to the wondrous Creator 
of the atom and the universe. Religion, with 
him, was cheerful and ftdl of hope, and when 
he exercised it, his pulse beat quick, and he 
felt the glow of its soothing influence. His 
prayer was never couched in fear; but one 
acknowledging the blessing received, and 
trust in its continuance. 

Chequered ills, however, tracked the path 
of the vicar. He had been left with two 
girls, scarcely capable of lisping their mother's 
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name, when death snatched the being of his 
love from him, and he felt the sadness of the 
heart bereft; of sunshine. Time and resigna- 
tion, however, restored his demeanour of 
happiness, when one of his children, Ellen, 
evinced symptoms of an early decay. Scarcely 
fourteen, and a hectic flush spread itself upon 
her fair alabaster cheek, burning like a fanned 
cinder, and throwing its hatefrd brightness 
in her eyes. The consumptive, hacking 
cough, too, commenced to weary night and 
day, and the gradual wasting of her fragile 
fi'ame, left to none, but her doting father, a 
hope of life remaining. He hoped against 
hope, and dwelt, like a child, on the shadow 
of his own conjuring. 

And the good old man had come thus to 
pray for his child. For minutes the channels 
of his grief continued open; but at length, 
regaining composure, he arose from hia seat, 
and retraced his steps towards the vicarage. 
And where was there a prettier little cozy 
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spot than this said vicarage? Deep in a 
dell the house stood, about a mile from the 
church, its walls covered with woodbine and 
creeping plants, and the trees spreading 
their branches over its roof, protected it from 
many a rough angry blast of the winter's 
wind. On a small but pretty lawn before 
its portal, flower-beds were dotted, and the 
order of their arrangement showed the taste 
and care bestowed upon them. In the or- 
chard adjoining there was a dove-cot, iii 
which many a pigeon was reared to spread 
its wing and cleave the air without the chance 
of ever being required to exhibit its heels 
beneath a pasty crust. A stable, or, more 
properly, a loose box, in the immediate 
vicinity, contained the fattest pony eyes ever 
beheld walking behind a four-wheel chaise 
occasionally ; for it was seldom that Bob was 
required, and when he was, up-hill and down- 
hill and level were all the same to him ; he 
never altered his pace, and that was a walk, 
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remarkable for its perfect ease and leisure. 
In a warm sunny nook, close to BoVs domain, 
a row of hives stood, and the vicar has 
been known to stand many an hour of a 
summer's evening to assist the weak, ex- 
hausted, and overloaded bees, as • they fell 
to the ground, and lift them into their homes. 
Before the closed casement of a lower room 
the vicar's debilitated daughter lounged upon 
a couch. It required no skill of an expe- 
rienced leech to discover that she soon would 
be 

" A thing 
O'er which the raven flj^ her fdneral wing.** 

And yet how beautifiil she looked. Her long 
silken chestnut hair swept down her neck, 
white as ivory, in thin waving curls. Her 
eyes were large and blue, fringed with lashes 
that hid them from their length. A flush 
of the hue of a pink was on her cheek ; but 
not of the healthful glow. It came from 
the insidious fire consuming her young life, 
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and, like a spark burning more brightly 
towards its close, seemed about to be ex- 
tinguished. Carefully wrapped up, she laid, 
turning a look somewhat anxiously to the 
lawn gate, as if impatiently waiting the 
arrival of somebody. By her side sat her 
sister Grace, arranging a bouquet of early 
flowers. 

^^ There, dear Ellen," said Grace, giving 
her the flowers, " I could not gather a better 
nosegay." 

" My best thanks, dear," replied the in- 
valid, extending her thin, almost transparent 
hand for the present. " But I'm an ex- 
travagant pensioner upon your flowers, 
Grace," continued she. " Not a morning 
passes but you rifle the garden of its yet 
scanty productions." 

" They are, indeed, few at present," re- 
joined her sister; "but each succeeding 
morning brings a large accession to my store. 
But see, here comes our father." 

VOL. I. G 
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" Fm truly glad that he's come," returned 
Ellen, bending a look of delight on the ap- 
proaching form of her father. ^^ I began 
to get quite impatient for his arrival." 

As soon as the vicar saw who occupied the 
window, he hurried forward with a smiling 
face, and quickly was in the tender embraces 
of his children. 

"And how is my Ellen this morning?" 
said he, imitating a cheerfulness of maimer 
in ill accordance with his feelings. " Has 
she passed a tranquil night, and does she 
feel improved?" continued he, with that soli- 
citude which a fond parent can only feel. 

" Yes, dear father," she replied, " I was 
very quiet during the night. My cough 
was less wearisome, and I am much 
better." 

Yes, she always said so ; when most pained 
and exhausted, still to that question there 
was but one answer — "I am much better." 
And if all untruths be recorded sins, still 
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win this <»ie be exoqpted, and ooanted in the 
balance of her virtaes. 

But the £ither^s watchfiil ear bad heard 
the firi^tfid synqrtoms of the insidious 
malady. He listaied in the dead stillness 
of the night to the oft-repeated cough and 
half-suppressed groan of anguish. It was 
his light footstep that trod now and then 
to the door of the invalid's apartment, and 
when something like repose had soothed her 
anguish^ the whispered thanksgiying arose 
from his lips in heartfelt gratitude for the 
granting of his prayer. 

^^ I expect to see aunt Deborah and Blanch 
here directly," said Grace, preparing the 
offices for breakfast. ''They intend coming 
earlier than usual on account of taking 
Ellen a long but slow drive in the carriage." 

" It is yet chilly," replied the vicar. " I 
should prefer their going about noon." 

^^ I am fond of the morning air, father," 
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rejoined Ellen. ^^It revives me, and gives 
me spirits." 

^^ But there is danger attending it at this 
season of the year," returned he, " and 
we cannot, must not incur the shadow of 
one." 

At this moment a large old family carriage, 
that seemed to have been built in the primi- 
tive age of coach-building, stopped at the 
lawn gate, and from it descended light-footed 
Blanch and her worthy old aunt, Miss 
Deborah Sinclair. 

" My dear Mr Wells," said the antiquated 
lady, panting with the exertion of keeping 
pace with her niece up the gravel path, 
and refreshing herself with a seat, ^'I am 
so glad to see you, and yet you look un- 
usually pale. And how is my darling 
Ellen?" continued she, in the same stop 
and short breath ; " not worse, I'm sure, by 
her looks." And so aunt Deborah always 



THS ENGLKH HRESIBE. 125 

said in the presence of the vicar. " Bat, 
bless me! I've something to say of an ex* 
traordinary nature — ^what do you think 
has happened?" 

Now it occurred to the vicar, as it would 
to any reasonable and collected mind, that 
this hypothetical interrogatory was of the 
order difficult to solve, and so he briefly 
replied that " he could not conjecture." 

"Yesterday morning," resumed aunt De- 
borah, in a portentous tone, and making 
each word tell upon the curiosity of her 
auditors by the deliberate way she let it fall 
from her tongue, " an old man met me while 
strolling in the park, particularly lame with 
one of his legs — ^but which I quite forget — 
and begged ahns of me. I gave him six- 
pence, and told him to go his way. Upon 
my return home, an old woman accosted 
me, and asked for some broken victuals. 
I told her to go into the servants' hall, 
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and directed provisions to be set before her. 
In a short time, it appears, she began tell- 
ing fortunes, and such were her flattering 
prognostications that each servant in the 
house became a candidate to learn the secrets 
of the future. After her departure, a lad 
came begging, and from the glassy ex- 
pression of his eyes, and the unmeaning 
smile upon his features, there could be but 
little doubt that he was an idiot. I re- 
lieved the poor fellow, aiid he departed. In 
a few minutes a woman, somewhat younger, 
desired to see me, and, after an interesting 
statement, that she was about becoming a 
mother, I was induced to accede to her 
somewhat exorbitant wants* Well, Mr 
Wells ! " continued aunt Deborah, a little 
puffed for the want of breath, ^^ within a 
quarter of an hour I was summoned into 
the drawing room, as Colonel Clyde wished 
most particularly to see me. Rather asto- 
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nished at the request, I went into the room, 
and there stood a very well-dressed man, 
with the air of a gentleman. 

" * Madam, * said he, * I have to offer 
you my apologies for intruding upon you; 
but being in the neighbourhood, I could not 
deny myself the pleasure of visiting a place 
replete with some of the most pleasant asso- 
ciations of my life. Your brother, Mr 
Sinclair, was one of my earliest friends,' 
continued he, * and we passed several vaca- 
tions here when boys at Eton.' 

" I was quite delighted, of course," said 
aunt Deborah, " to see a friend of my late 
dear brother, and although his name did 
not sound familiar to my ear, I was certain 
his claim to intimacy was genuine, from 
various circumstances and incidents he re- 
lated connected with the boyish life of 
Blanch's father. 

"I inquired if the friendship continued 
up to his death?" 
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" * No, ' he replied, * we met several times 
after our separation 'from school; but our 
course in life was very different, and we 
saw little of each other afterwards.' 

'^ After some more unimportant remarks, 
and I was silently repeating his name, to 
see if I could conjure up a recollection of 
it, he observed with a smile, ' I think you 
are endeavouring to remember me; but you 
will not unless I correct the error I made 
in giving the name of Clyde.' I started 
at this unlooked-for declaration. 

^' ^ Yes,' he continued, ' I as often change 
my name as I do my habits. Do you see 
any likeness between me and any of the 
obU of your munWcence thk monu^ ?• 
inquired he, pulling from his pocket a roll of 
flannel and two pairs of worsted stockings. 

'^ I stared, as you may suppose," said 
aunt Deborah, ^^as if moonstruck* There 
were the very things I had given to the 
young woman about to become a mother. 
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^ ' Be not smprised, Madam,' he observed, 
langhii^ heartily, and taking his hat, ^Tm 
Bamfield Carew/ 

^^ What, king of the gipsies ? I exdaimed. 

"'Yes,' he replied, *and who feels ho- 
noured by taking leave of a lady.' 

^With this he left, making a most ele- 
gant bow as he closed the docnr on my 
astonished sdf," said aont Deborah, at length 
comiiq^ to a dose in her narrative. 

^^And did this extraordinary man know 
Mr Sinelair at Eton?" inquired the vicar. 

" Oh dear, yes ! " replied the old lady, 
^^and for some time afterwards. I recollect 
them being companions quite well." 

^^It was firom that school he first ran 
away to join a tribe of gipsies, I have 
heard," remarked Blanch. 

^^ Yes, and from that time no exertions 
of his friends could reclaim him," rejoined 
aunt Deborah. ^^My brother was among 
the most energetic," continued she, ^^ and 

G2 
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frequently went to his camp to reason with 
him on the extravagant impropriety of his 
conduct; but nothing would induce him to 
quit his roving career. He loved its hard- 
shipSy he said, better than the luxuries of 
refined life.'' 

" How v«7 strange ! " remarked Grace. 
^' But is there not some romantic tale mixed 
up with the cause of his becoming a gipsy ?" 

" I believe there is," replied aunt De* 
borah ; ^^ something about a girl of exceed* 
ing beauty gaining his afiections, and leading 
him to quit station and friends for her 
society. I often asked my brother if it 
was true ; but he, from some cause or other, 
never gave me a satisfactory answer. I 
think," continued she, ^^that there was a 
secret and mystery concerning that part of 
the matter which has not yet been unriddled." 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

** O, Sir, to wilful men 
The injuries that they themselves procure, 
Must be their schoolmasters.** 

Within three miles of Woodland Rookery 
there was a very different kind of a mansion, 
as roomy withal, but a perfect waste of 
brick and mortar. It is next to impossible 
to describe the style of its architecture, or 
the probable date of its erection. It might 
be an old house renovated half a century 
since, or a modem one left to the mercy of 
the summer's heat and winter's blast, without 
due regard, or indeed any, to dUapidations, 
painting, and repairs. A large, square, gaunt- 
looking, neglected place was Merton Park. 
Not a tree was to be seen — ^yes, there were 
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three or four lopped and stunted pollards, 
growing at long distances apart, the only 
crippled remains of timber standing — all had 
long since fell under the sharp click of the 
axe* The land surrounding it, which was of 
great extent, presented the appearance of a 
prairie, instead of park-like grounds; for as 
far as the eye could reach scarcely a twig 
intercepted the view. Stripped, bare, and 
naked looked all and everything. A few 
old, impoverished deer browsed disconsolately 
together, forming a lean and meagre herd, 
and had it not been that they were wedded 
to the domain from many, many years' ac- 
quaintanceship, would doubtlessly have wan- 
dered elsewhere ; for the shattered fences 
and broken-down gates formed no barriers 
to their inclination. There had been an 
extensive rookery near the house ; but the 
felling of the trees had driven the colony 
from their homes, with the exception of 
some dozen or two of sable hoarse-throated 
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fellows, who, come weal come woe, resolved 
to stick hj the old house at home ; which 
they did figurativelj and literally. For 
when they had to take a perspective view, 
there was nothing for them to perch upon 
but the roof or chimney-pots of the building. 
In a large lofty room, particularly remark* 
able for the dearth of its furniture, sat 
Squire Merton, as he was called far and 
wide, diligently at work in winding some 
waxed thread round the dilapidated thong 
of his hunting whip. The squire was just 
under sixty years of age, and his present 
good looks denoted that be must once have 
been an exceedingly handsome man. His 
brow was lofty and smooth, and his counte- 
nance scarcely marked with a wrinkle, and 
but for the thin bleached locks covering 
his head, few would believe that so many 
winters had passed o'er it. His figure was 
tall and rather portly, and bore that aris- 
tocratic appearance which is seldom to be 
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found except in those whose ^^ aerie was in 
the cedar top." He was dressed with 
scrupulous care for hunting, and looked the 
sportsman in every point. 

Just opposite to him sat his son Charles, 
the very prototype of his father, when some- 
thing less than half his age. With a 
finely developed and muscular frame he 
possessed features of singular delicacy and 
regularity ; but the expression upon them 
at this moment was very different. 

The squire continued to bind the thread, 
humming a merry tune the while, and 
looked as if there was no sigh in his heart, 
or care in his brain ; as, indeed, there was 
not. But his son's chin rested upon his 
bosom, and, with outstretched limbs, he 
lent back in his chair, with inward thought 
and melancholy reflections. 

^^ You appear more than usually gay this 
morning, Charles," observed his father, in a 
bantering tone. '^ Mount yoiur horse, my 
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boy," continued he, "and try whether the 
tally-ho cannot raise your spirits." 

" No," replied Charles, " I shall not join 
the hunt to-day." 

" Call philosophy to aid ye," rejoined the 
squire. "What's done cannot be undone; 
and if we are poor, and not quite free from 
pestilential duns and other troubles entailed 
upon people in reversed circumstances, still 
let us live while we may," continued he. 
" There's a good horse in the stable — to be 
sure there's but one — at your service ; fifteen 
couples of well-bred foxhounds in the kennel, 
and if a little out of condition for want 
of meal and kit, yet they can pull a fox 
down in gallant style. No, no, no, Charles, 
we're not stripped of all our comforts." 

But if the squire was not, his son ap- 
peared to be so; for the shades on his 
face became deeper, and he sighed like one 
not to be consoled. 

"For my part," resumed his father, "I 
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never repent of things that are gone. Now, 
you are always regretting for them. K it 
would free the estate of mortgages, repro- 
duce the timber, get me out of debt, and 
leave some of that very pleasant stuff called 
ready money in hand, I'd purse my brow like 
you, and groan with unequivocal sincerity. 
But as none of these desirable consumma- 
tions can be attained by these means, I 
prefer enjoying the skeleton to quarrelling 
with the picked bones. The past, my dear 
fellow, is digested, whether consisting of 
acids or sweets ; the future is an indefinite 
period, which has ever beaten the sagest 
brain to anticipate. It is the present^ 
Charles, that we should pay court to. The 
moments as they flee are the grains by 
which men should measure their existence 
in this temporary vale of foxhunting. I've 
ever done so ; and, although a few of my 
acquaintance have ventured to question the 
prudence of my theory, from, perhaps, what 



THE ENGLISH FIBESIDE. 137 

they would consider practical errors, yet no 
man has ever lived in greater conformity 
to his inclinations than myself. This I con- 
sider to be the apex of earthly happiness. 
To have one's desires gratified is, of course, 
all that we can expect, and, I may add, a 
little over. This has been my study, and 
if somewhat in the decline and autunm of 
my life I find but the scanty remnants of 
a feast, still I have health and spirits to 
enjoy them. Put on your spurs, Charles." 
The squire spoke the truth; not a sylla- 
ble but was the very essence of his re- 
ligious belief. Lefb at an early age the 
master of a fine property, and without the 
compass of a friend or relative, he formed 
the opinions just expressed, and acted up 
to them in the very spirit of their concep- 
tion. To his licensed impulses he gave full 
rein and scope, so long as the means could 
be raised for their gratification. And yet, 
in its literal sense, vice formed no feature 
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in them. His house was thrown open to 
all; the worthy and unworthy partook of 
his boundless hospitality cheek by jowl. 
The board teemed with its daily weight. 
^^ Welcome, and good cheer to all/' was the 
squire's motto. His stables full of horses, 
his kennel of hounds, his cellars of wine, 
money, credit, all were at the beck and call 
of his boundless acquaintance. Each con- 
sidered the squire in affliction, distress, or 
temporary trouble, an unfailing certainty. 
No matter what was asked, he never re- 
fused. '^ With aU my heart," was his con- 
stant reply to any request, and, therefore, 
it will be no matter of surprise that in his 
declining years he found himself beggared 
of his resources, and next to friendless. 
Such are the damned effects of unselfish, 
liberal natures 1 Strange as it may appear, 
the squire never repined at the returns of 
his ill-placed generosity. ^^It pleased me 
to give more than it did those to receive," 
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he used to saj, ^^and there is no obligation 
due." 

With his estates mortgaged to the last 
fiBorthing tiiej would bear, the trees felled to 
the remaining marketable foot, his house 
in ruins, his yeiy moyaUes snatched frmn 
thdr wonted nooks and places, and still he 
neither uttered a lament nor breathed a 
r^ret. 

Qis poor hunting establishment was now 
Ihe principal resource of his inccMue. He 
had kept hounds for years, and never re- 
ceiyed a shilling towards thdr support, and 
now he was compelled to '^ lire out of hounds,*' 
as it was called, and, heayen knows ! who- 
eyer attempted it found tiie task a burthen 
of profitless magnitude. The blood was of 
the dioicest kind, and occasicmally a few 
coupes were disposed of at a liberal price, 
and what witii the capping and ihe sub* 
scriptions, whidi came in driblets few and 
fiir between, the squire was sdll aUe to be 
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a master of a hunt which formed the prin- 
cipal attraction of his life. 

" I wonder how the stud is this morning?" 
observed the squire, pulling the bell. "It's 
a very limited one, which makes it the more 
precious. When a man has forty or fifty horses 
in his stable, as we had of yore, Charles," 
continued he, " it signified but little if half 
a dozen were lame and amiss ; but when 
there are but three, as in our case, for master, 
huntsman, and whip, the afiair assumes a 
very diflTerent aspect." 

Charles groaned audibly. 

"Bouse ye, lad," continued the squire. 
"Don your pink and leathers, and TU be 
bound you'll soon forget the misery of 
thinking." 

At this moment the door opened, and an 
old, silver-headed servant entered to answer 
the summons. He was about the only 
domestic remaining out of the herd effectuaUy 
helping to waste the substance of their easy, 
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prodigal master. He was somewhat feeble 
in his limbs, and his back was bent ; but 
still a green old age was portrayed in his 
cheerful, ruddy countenance, and bright 
laughing eyes. 

" Inquire of the head-groom how the horses 
are, Robert,'' said the squire, chuckling as if 
he had perpetrated a joke of the first water. 

Kobert appeared to entertain a lively con- 
ception of the wit, for he rubbed his hands 
quickly together and looked monstrously pre- 
pared for the deliverance of a hearty roar. 

'' And tell the huntsman to draft fifteen 
couples — ^not one more ! " resumed his master. 

The touchhole of Robert's mirth was primed, 
and aU but ready to go off. 

*^ And you can mention to the kennelsman, 
in answer to a reftisal to let him have more 
barley this morning," continued the squire, 
'*that I can devise no other expedient 
than the sawing up a few planks into saw- 
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dust, and trying the hounds on that, mixed 
with broth from the pump!" 

This was the match — ^this was the electric 
spark that ignited Robert's magazine. 

"Ha, ha, ha!" roared he — "ha, ha, ha! 
I can^t stand it no longer. Oh, master ! if I 
don't fed my wery witals all awilly-wab- 
bling. Head-groom, huntsman, and kennels- 
man ! — Ha, ha, ha ! Poor Jemmy Day ! — ^he's 
three in one!" 

" Yes," replied the squire, with little less 
good humour. " Those three offices are re- 
presented by one person; and it saves an 
infinite deal of trouble when directions are 
necessary for each." 

Robert, by the way, combined also in his 
own proper person, a variety of employments, 
such as steward, butler — alas! the fulfilment 
of this duty was quite a sinecure — ^porter; 
the exercise of this, however, quite made up 
for the ease of the other. The oft-repeated 
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and continued applications at the hall door, 
by unwearied creditors, kept poor Bobert's 
legs in a state of perpetual motion, while the 
inexhaostible resonrces of his eloquence were 
taxed for excuses for delay. Chamberlain, 
valet, footman, and the subordinate services, 
were all concentrated in the faithful, unpaid 
Robert. 

" Now, Charles," said the squire, after the 
retirement of Bobert, ^Met me advise you 
to stir the lazy current of your blood with 
healthful exercise. To sit moping thus, like 
a bat in a church, savours of selfishness.'* 

The young man started. 

" Ay," repeated his fether, " of selfishness. 
You of late have given way," continued 
he, ^^ to fits of melancholy and murmuring ; 
and, instead of a cheerM bearing towards 
Ae cause of our poverty, as of old, you've 
sunk into the character of accuser, and 
sometimes damp my jest and song. Pray, 
my dear boy, remember how singolarly useless 
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this proceeding is; and, I believe, directly 
opposed to one of the commandments, which 
directs young persons to bear especial honour 
to their fathers and mothers that their days 
may be long in the land which is awarded 
to them. Now, although that awarded to 
you is very heavily mortgaged, yet you, 
Charles, have the land, or will have it, which 
amounts precisely to the same thing in the 
end, and therefore can console yourself by the 
reflection, and me by the portrayal of it, 
that you are not so badly off as many young 
men suffering from the difficulties created by 
their impolitic, thoughtless progenitors." 

" My dear father ! " exclaimed his son, 
passionately, and springing from his chair, 
" for God*8 sake do not misjudge me. I do 
not — cannot accuse you. If I am wretched, 
or appear to be so, still do not think that I 
can so forget my duty or my love. Heaven 
forbid!" 

" There's heartiness in that tone," rejoined 
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the squire, rising and shaking his son by 
the hand. ^^ I like to hear ye speak so, 
Charles. Come, come, put on your spurs." 

" I prefer your excusing me," returned his 
son. ^^ I have affairs of greater importance 
to attend to than joining the hunt to-day." 

" As you please," added the squire. " I 
like that every man should enjoy his bent; 
so felicitate in your own. Till we meet, 
adieu." 

Upon his father leaving, Charles rose from 
his chair, and began pacing the room with a 
hurried tread and gesture of mental agony. 
He vnrung his hands, and his features became 
deeply marked with excitement. 

^^ It is quite true," he said aloud, ^^ I 
could bear the frowns of poverty with as 
light a heart as my good, careless father; but 
now they come upoa me in all their hideous 
reality. Bom a gentleman, nursed in ease 
and luxury, trained to no profession by which 
independence can be procured, and now the 
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very sport and bye-word of those who have 
fattened upon us. Such poverty is always 
pointed at by the finger of scorn. Where 
one man rejoices in another's welfare, there 
are a hundred to feel pleasure in witness- 
ing his downfal. But it mattered little-r- 
or, at least, I thought so/' continued he, 
"until now. Now it is beyond the endur- 
ance of my patience. What would be said 
if I pressed my suit? That I was a poor, 
mean fortune-hunter, having nothing to lose, 
must seek to better my condition through 
marriage. Even Blanch herself might ques.- 
tion the sincerity of my affection, and ascribe 
to mercenary motives the object of such an 
alliance. Her aunt doubtlessly would; and 
such is her influence that, opposed to me, I 
can scarcely hope for success. Great God I '* 
exclaimed he, passionately, " is there a greater 
worldly pang than poverty?" 
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CHAPTER IX. 

*" Miglit*ft swift dngoos cut the douds full fiat. 
And yonder shines Aurora's harbinger ; 
At whose approach, ghosts, wandering here and there, 
Tro(^ home to churchyards.** 

Throughout the long, weary night — and a 
bleak and boisterons one it had prored — Tom 
Brainshaw and his assistant, Dick, kept 
strict watch in a small straw hut built in 
the centre of a thick, deep covert. Their 
ears had been strained to catch the slightest 
sound of a marauder's footstep, and the 
snapping of the smallest twig in the rough 
wind's sweep often made both to start from 
their recumbent postures and grasp their 
weapons. 

^^ It's just break of day," said Dick, in an 
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under tone, by way of a hint to obtain per- 
mission to leave. ^^ There's not much chance 
of his coming now." 

" There's no knowing when he^U come," 
replied the keeper, in a peculiarly thick, out- 
of-sorts, drowsy tone. '^ He's a kind of will- 
o'-the-wisp — ^here now, gone the next mo- 
ment, and up to every move of more than a 
mortal poacher. Upon my soul ! " continued 
Tom Brainshaw, a little roused from the 
lethargy caused by eidiausted nature, ^^when 
I think of Ned Swiftfoot's exploits, I feel a 
kind of inward rumble of admiration that 
regularly smothers a keeper's sentiments. 
And yet, let me grab him — " 

" You did once," interrupted Dick, with 
unpleasant reminiscences of a hearty thwack 
humming through his brain. 

^^ Humph!" rejoined the keeper, lifting 
the brim of his hat, and scratching an irri- 
tated spot of his cerebellum, *^I certainly 
did," continued he. 
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^* But you couldn't hold tum," returned the 
imperturbable Dick. 

** No/' added Tom Brunshaw, and perhaps 
a whispered malediction escaped his lips, for 
a muttered sound passed them, and the ex- 
pression of his features the while was any- 
thing but amiable. 

" I've been thinking/' observed Dick, "for 
the last hour, that perhaps our information 
wasn't quite correct." 

"Pooh, pooh!" replied the head-keeper, 
" I know to the contrary. Didn't I tell ye 
that poor old Soaking Bob sidd it was Ned's 
boast that he would skin this preserve of 
every feather before sun-rise. And was not 
this said, according to Bob's report, at the 
Pack-horse, when the liquor was in and the 
wit was out?" 

"Ay," replied Dick, "but the sun has 
risen ; and yet I'll be sworn he's not bagged 
a single head." 
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"Tou want to go," rejoined Tom Brain- 
shaw, ^^ and it's very natural. Fatigue and 
sleep often make men neglect their duty; 
but they cannot mine. Go to bed, Dick." 

Without another observation the compliant 
Dick rose from his pallet of straw, and has- 
tened, with a willing gait, to one of a softer, 
warmer, cosier description. 

^^ Ah ! " exclaimed the keeper, shaking his 
head like one aggrieved, ^^ I shall never find 
a man to yield his comforts to his duty. 
Dick is a pretty fair specimen of a fellow, 
take him in the lump; but, after all, he 
loves his comforts better than his duty." 

This veritable statement Tom Brainshaw 
continued to murmur to himself many times 
over, till at length, perhaps from its very 
monotony, he began to evince symptoms of 
somnolency. More than once he endeavoured 
to shake off the effects of the poppy-tipped 
finger of soothing sleep; but his coughs and 
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his shakes were all to no puipose. One 
more faint attempt, and the keeper yielded 
to his soft embrace. 

A sonorous snore proclaimed the triumph, 
and ere the first had ceased to be trum- 
peted from his organs of sound, it feU on 
the quick ear of Ned Swiftfoot. 

^Duty asleep on his post," said he, with 
a smile ; and, creeping stealthily towards the 
hut, so that a dried twig would scarcely 
snap under his tread, he stood before the 
entrance within some dozen feet of the un- 
conscious keeper. 

The poacher's capacious pockets were 
crammed with game; and slung across his 
shoulders was a bag that seemed, almost, 
to make his giant strength bend beneath its 
weight. 

Now it happened that Mr Eobert Fulton, 
in order to ensure what he would term a 
clear stage and as much favour as he could 
by any possibility obtain, contrived to make 
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Tom Braiiue^aw beUeve that he had heard 
of the boast before mentioned; when, in 
truth, he was goii^ to join Ned in an expe- 
dition, the scene of which was to be just in 
an opposite direction. At its close, which 
was of the most suecessfiil description, Soak- 
ing Bob related the particulars of his ma- 
noeuvre to his partner, who, with his accus- 
tomed daring, at once resolved to visit the 
covert and learn if his persevering enemy 
was still on the wateh for him. 

^^ I'll go," observed he, ^^ and just make a 
cast round to see if Tom's still on guard." 

The ratcatcher clutched Ned's arm, and 
said, "Are ye mad?" 

" No," returned Ned, coolly, " only a little 



curious." 



"If ye meet with him, you must either 
run or fight," added Mr Fulton, conclusively ; 
" and how can you manage that with such 
a swag o' game ? Besides," continued he, 
"why go at all?" 
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^^ It suits my hunoor/* rq^ed Ned, ^^ and 
I neyer. study aaything dse. Good night." 

Witiiiout further comment, Soaking Bob 
.shook his head eompassionately, and bent 
his footsteps homewards, inwardly congra- 
tukting hiiDflelf that his poUcy and exertions 
had met with their reward, and that his 
vanity led him not to become a hero. 

Soon afber leaving his conq>anion, Ned heard 
the heavy tread of the assistant keeper, and, 
scre^iing himself behind a tree, listened to 
Dick communing with his inward man re- 
garding the fallacy of sleeping in the open 
air, watching for nothing, when a warm bed 
was to be had so very handy, and at no 
additional expense. 

" It isn't," said he, " as if Tom's rent or 
mine was saved by this sort of work, or our 
wages increased. If so be that was the case, 
there'd be some sense in it. Then again, 
Miss Blanch isn't a sportsman, nor Miss 
Deborah neither. What's the odds to them 

H2 
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whether there's a few more head or a few 
less? Tom can always supply the table 
just the same. For both our comforts," con- 
tinued he, '^ I ought to be made head-, 
keeper." 

In a short time the poacher quitted his 
retreat, and advancing cautiously, soon dis* 
covered the spot and condition of the slum** 
bering Mr Brainshaw. Bearding him for 
a few moments, to be convinced that his heavy 
eyelids were sealed, Ned determined to add 
one more item to the long account of his 
deeds, misdeeds, and contrivances against the 
peace and happiness of Tom Brainshaw. '' I 
may drive ye to terms by-an'-by," thought 
he, ^^ and you may at last seek my friendship 
instead of provoking my hostility. At any 
rate, I know enough of your spirit to be 
conscious that a beating you to a standstill 
is my only chance." 

Taking from his bag three brace of phea* 
sants, he proceeded to suspend them imme* 
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diatdy over the head of the keeper, a 
rough, unbarked rafter affording a conve- 
nient locality. Then a leash of hares were 
drawn from his pockets, and arranged at the 
very upturned soles of Tom BrainshaVs feet. 

A smile, full of humour and mischief, 
spread itself over the countenance of the 
daring outlaw, as he turned upon his heel 
and quitted the spot. The faint streaks in 
the eastern horizon now became more dear 
and distinct. The cold increased with the 
break of day, and pierced with searching 
scrutiny through each nerve and vein of the 
aleeping keeper. The hue of his nose became 
like a mulberry passiiig fix>m its ripeness. 
The tips of his fingers were white and blood- 
less ; blue and chilled were his cheeks, and 
still he slept — and slept the sounder as the 
cold increased. 

'^Life lives in but little," the poet has 
said, and surely the verification was illus- 
trated in this matin snooze of the keeper. 
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His pulse became weaker and weaker, and, 
had it not been for the nneasj restlessness 
of his favourite old spaniel — ^who, having 
passed the night at home without his master, 
broke from the door as soon as it was opened 
in search of him — ^that succeeding night he 
would have slept in paradise. 

With a rough, but friendly paw, the animal 
greeted the finding of his master, and left 
a smarting scratch upon his cheek. Still 
Tom Brainshaw stirred not. He barked 
loudly, and leaped against his breast, and 
whined, and fondled with the disinterested 
attachment of a dog, old and faithfiil. And 
where will such attachment be found as in 
an old and faithftil dog? What is more 
gracious for the gentle word and simple act 
of kindness ? What more patient under the 
lash and correcting voice? He licks the 
hand that gives him anguish, cringes to the 
frown, obeys with fear, and still rejoices in 
the presence of his master. A dog, a much- 
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abased, forgotten, neglected dog, possesses 
the model of our best, our exemplary natures 
— ^patience and good will under suffering. 

Dash continued his endeavours to rouse 
his master £rom the arms of death's half- 
brother, who quickly would have transferred 
him into those of his relative, and at length 
success crowned his efforts. 

Slowly, with especial slowness, Tom Brain- 
shaw lifted his leaden eyelids. Still external 
objects did not appear to create impressions 
upon the prism of his brain. He saw, it 
is true; but he did not know what he saw. 
Again Dash scraped his face, licked his 
lips, whined, howled, and did such things so 
perseveringly that, unless the breath had 
ceased to heave the keeper's bosom for ever, 
roused he must be. 

A cuff, and a hearty one too, fell with 
precision on Dash's osfrontis^ proving beyond 
a doubt that, if his master was not wide 
awake, he was in a condition of becoming so. 
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«« What's all this about, eh?" said the 
keeper, looking surlily at the bruised animal 
crouching at his feet. ^^ What's all this about, 
eh?" repeated he, looking round for an ex- 
planation, and feeling as if his limbs belonged 
to somebody else, for he possessed no control 
over them. 

Tom Brainshaw, for the first time in his 
life, questioned the accuracy of his eyesight. 
Those forms close by on the straw looked 
very like hares, it is true, with thin pieces 
of wire round their necks; and just above 
his head his attention was attracted to the 
inanimate pheasants. But still he did not 
believe that they were absolutely what they 
appeared to be. They must be some decep* 
tive vision of the mind — a phantaamagoria, 
or unreal creation of his heated imagination. 
But facts are stubborn things. Tom Brain- 
shaw extended a foot with difficulty, and his 
sense of touch dispelled all doubt upon the 
question. 
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dendied teedi. ^ Xoae hot ke could do it. 
Sea and euth! — :irlij haTe I lired to see 
this day! I shad be the laughing stock of 
the niiole oountr,** ooatinned lie, bhtolj; 
and, taking the proofe of his cnemy*s triumph 
with him, he took his path homewardS| 
weeping inth disoomfitiire. 
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CHAPTER X. 

** I hold the world but m the world, GrmtUno : 
A stage where every man must play a part.** 

"TvE beea thinkmg, Ned," observed the 
ruler of the wandering tribes of Egypt, as 
they sat before a well-provided breakfast 
table, in Kit Macrone's cottage, ^^I've been 
thinking," repeated he, ^^that this place is 
a little too warm for you just now." 

"It is somewhat hot, certainly," replied 
Ned, diving his knife and fork into the 
middle of a venison pasty. 

" I've been telling you that for these many 
months past," rejoined his mother. "But 
the wild, hair-brained boy," continued she. 
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looking with pride and fondness at her son^ 
" heeds no warning." 

^' Warnings to the bold," said his majesty, 
^^ are generally incentives to desperate deeds. 
I would never warn a brave man, particularly 
if a young one, against danger. It is the 
spur to courage, and seldom fiuls to prick 
deeply. But what I was going to say," 
continued he, ^^is this, that the neighbour* 
hood being roused, and your name babbled 
by every tongue, it would be as well for ye 
to quit it for a time, and take the oppor- 
tunity of seeing a little more of the world 
than is confined within the limits of your 
proceedings here. You have hoarded some 
money, no doubt — ^" 

"Not I," interrupted Ned, "not I." 
" But / have," rejoined his mother ; and, 
rising from her chair, she proceeded to unlock 
a cupboard, from which she drew two bags 
of capacious size, containing many a good 
ringing guinea. " There's gold enough there," 
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9aid she, throwing the money upon the 
table, ^^to carry a man a long distance 
without the need of his belly fasting/' 

^^ Then take advantage of the occasion/' 
added Carew, "and try your fortune else- 
where." 

"But where am I to go?" inquired Ned^ 
pleased with the novelty of the suggestion, 
and leaning to the side of following it out. 

"Anywhere your inclination may lead or 
chance may direct," replied his majesty. 
" For my part, if I were you, I'd go to London 
and see some of its gaieties, and from there 
proceed to some watering place or other, 
where, in the boarding-houses, the libraries, 
and public balls, you'll attract many admiring 
eyes iand cause countless hearts to flutter. 

"Ha, ha, ha!" laughed Ned. "Ha, ha, 
ha! What a catch I should be for a high- 
bom maiden." 

" There have been worse," rejoined his 
regal companion. " But catch or no catch, 
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I should like ye to go and search for adveii* 
tores. You'd meet with pleasant ones I 
know; and I should like to hear them related 
upon your return." 

" Ay, my boy," added his mother. " Go, 
and see what fate may do for you." 

" If you were a witch, mother," returned 
Ned, laughing, ^' you could tell me beforehand*" 

^^ Out with ye, lad," said Kit Macrone, 
lifting her crutch of mistletoe. ^^ I cotdd tell 
ye ; but the future page of life should never 
be turned to the eyes that we love. 'Suffi- 
cient for the day is the evil thereof,' and 
let none anticipate. If there be no other 
reason for keeping the coming time veiled 
and obscure, this is all-sufficient. That the 
past proves life to be choked with ills, strug- 
gles, and sufferings, and the Aiture being 
but the morrow of our yesterdays, not even 
Hope would be left to cheer the weary and 
oppressed. No, no, no, Ned," continued the 
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dame, with flushed cheek and sparkling eyes, 
" never seek to learn such mysteries." 

" There's a sermon for ye I *' exclaimed her 
son, in his reckless manner. ^^But past, 
present, or to come," continued he, lifting 
a tankard of ale, ^'here's come what will, 
come what may, a curse or a blessing, songs 
or tears. Til drink to all and each, and defy 
the worst." 

^^Hush!" said his mother, with blanched 
cheek and quivering lip, " defy nothing." 

"I will," thundered Ned, bringing his 
hand upon the oaken board until everything 
vibrated around. " I will defy Destiny her- 
self, if the gallows be the end." 

^^ Ha I " exclaimed his mother, as if a 
whistling bullet had crashed through her 
brain, and she sunk in her chair without 
sense or motion. In a moment the heedless 
bearing of her son was changed to the most 
tender solicitude. He sprang to her side, 
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and applied all the remeiies his tniderness 
oooM suggest for h^ roooTciy. 

^ Tour rooj^ devilish humour OTeipowers 
her,^ said Caiew, assisting with ready hand 
in Ned^s kind oflkes. 

^^Dear mother/^ said Ked, pressiog a kiss 
npon htf cheek, ^^do not give way to this 
chiMish fediog, I was bat in a meny 
mood. Come, come, listen to what I say«^ 

^I hear yon, my dear hd,^ replied she, 
in a faint whisper, and with scarcely a p^r* 
eeptible shudder throng her firame. ^^I 
hear yoa. What would yon say?^^ 

^Anything to make amends for my 
trifling,^ rejoined he. ^^ I never knew a few 
ally, unmeaning woids to affect you thns.^ 

^^ Unmeaning! ^ r^ealed his mother. 
^Tes, yes, they w«re so, I— I fdt— " 

^ That I was doomed to be hanged?'' said 
Ned. ^ Xo, mother, exsoq^t in a softw cord 
than a hempen halter.'' 

''WeDsaid!'' exdaimed Carew; ''andm 
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be answerable for its sincerity. Come, corner 
Kate," continued he, " Ned's not bom to be 
hung, except in the arms of many a too 
confiding woman, rest assured." 

In a short time the qualm of fear or 
dreaded forethought passed away, and again 
all became light and merry. 

"You'll take my advice with regard to 
this trip I've proposed for ye ? " said Carew. 

" I will," replied Ned, " and your sugges- 
tions I'll follow to the letter." 

" Then listen," rejoined his companion. 
" My wardrobe will famish you with ample 
means for a start to the metropolis, where 
you will be particular in obtaining a dress 
especially well made, and remarkable only 
for its neatness. Then mingle in the crowd 
with the air of confidence so fitting to your 
natural deportment. Be liberal, but not 
heedless of expense. Kepresent yourself to 
be an officer in the army, with that con* 
venient rank of captain. If doubted by the 
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few jealous of your success, the many will 
credit the genuineness of your calling. I 
tell you, Ned," continued the king, "as a 
man of experience, that such glittering tinsel 
beats the genuine coin hollow. Never stick 
at trifles, and suit your conduct to your 
company. Be mild with the timid, swagger 
to the braggart, bully the hectoring, and be 
all things to all men. Eemember that we 
are but actors, and the better we play our 
parts the more applause we obtain. I mean 
by better^ the more we cloak and mask our 
designs, the richer is the reaping of our 
actions. None but fools ever babble about 
candour and honesty." 

"Ay," observed Ned's mother, admir- 
ingly, " that's a lesson, my dear boy, worth 
learning. Hard-laboured honesty will starve 
when its opposite neighbour is revelling in 
ease and idleness." 

" For all that," replied Ned, "it was always 
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too mu^h trouble for me to sham and play 
the humbug. I like to appear what I am, 
the hunted, branded poacher and deer- 
stealer." 

" It's your vanity that dictates this wish/' 
returned his majesty; ^^and although your 
notoriety's great, and I dare say gratifying, 
still, be advised by me, and rest no longer 
upon such a cracked and rotten plank." 

"I feel the advice good," added Ned, 
^^ although it disagrees with my inclination." 

^^ Then hesitate not to accept it," said 
Carew. "For whenever the judgment out- 
weighs the inclination, reason predominates 
over the deceptive propensities of the mind." 

" You oould persuade an Irish pig to run 
in the road you wished him to go," replied 
Ned, laughing. "And not being quite of 
such an obstinate genus, I shall take your 
counsel, and folbw it as nearly as circum* 
stances will permit." 
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" 'Tis well," rejoined lis majesty. *^ You'll 

not have cause for regretting yonr deter- 

> 

mination." 

"When will you start, lad?" inquired his 
mother. 

** The day and hour are perfectly imma- 
terial to me," replied Ned. 

" The sooner the better," rejoined Carew ; 
" for an accident might happen to stay your 
going." 

"Damn them," returned Ned, "they'd 
never take me." 

" So many have thought and said," added 
Carew, " and yet found themselves mistaken. 
Leave at once," continued he. " To-morrow." 

"So be it," replied Ned, in the act of 
lifting his tankard ; but his hand was stayed 
ere it reached his lips. " No," continued he, 
as if a sudden thought expunged the resolu- 
tion ; " not to-morrow. Fve — ^but no matter 
what — the day must be the one after. I'll 
not go to-morrow." 

VOL. I. I 
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"Well, well!" observed Carew. "The 
case is not so urgent, let's hope. Let it 
be as you say." 

" The affair's settled, then," rejoined Ned, 
rising from his seat. " One day from hence 
I start on the career marked out for me. 
Now, you must pardon my leaving ye, for 
I've something to call my attention abroad." 

"I hope you're seeking no fresh danger," 
returned his companion. 

"No," added Ned, "the danger's not 
fresh^^ and taking his cap, clapped it on 
his head, and shouting for his hounds, 
crouched on the floor, he left the room 
whistling a merry tune« 

For some time after his leaving the cottage 
the king of the gipdes appeared to be ab- 
sorbed in meditation. He leaned his cheek 
upon his arm, resting upon the table, and 
kept his eyes bent upon a fixed point; but 
it was obvious that they were unconscious 
of their office. 
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" What are ye thinking of?" inquired Kit 
Macrone. 

" Of that which is beyond mortal, and 
even immortal control : I was thinking 
of occurrences of the past." 

" Still on the same theme, I trow," re- 
plied she. 

" Yes," he rejoined, " and ever shall be ; old 
as we are, Kate — and age," continued he, 
^^ generally weans us from the object of our 
earliest passions — I cannot forget or cease 
regretting that we should have been torn 
asunder by some mysterious shaft of fate. 
I say mysteriousy^^ he repeated, with emphasis, 
" for not even my ingenuity could ever devise 
the cause. When I thought ye purer than 
the unopened flower, you confessed that you 
were in a state to become a mother. When 
I thought the reward for which I quitted 
home, friends, and fortune, was within my 
longing grasp, it melted fit)m me like a 
shadow, and in a moment the object of a 
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life was lost. Almighty God I " exclaimed 
he, ^' the remembrance of that moment racks 
me now." 

" Then why recal it ?" asked she. " Years 
hare fled since then, and yet you retom to 
the same useless topic — oine that cannot be 
remedied, and therefore madness to reflect 
upon. I did not, would not deoeiye ye," 
continued she. ^^I toM you then, as I tdl 
you now, that I yielded in some wild UB- 
controllable impulse to the embrace of a 
eomparatire stranger — " 

^^Who?" hallooed har c<Hiipanion, with 
his face crimson with passion, and his eye- 
balls ready to spring from their sockets. 

Pointing with her staff upwards, she re^ 
plied deliberately and even solemnly, ^^Not 
to sare my life would I peril my soul. I 
say again, as I haye said before, an oath 
sealed my lips from the hour of my fall 
to this, and shall <soiitinue to do so until 
the last moment of my life." 
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" Would to heaven I could unseal them ! " 
rejoined he. 

"What benefit would result in such a 
ease?'^ she inquired^ 

- ** If nothing else, to , gratify my insatiable 
revenge," returned Carew, passionately. 

" Revenge," added she, '* often recoils 
ti|Km itself. But the obj^ has long since 
been r^noved firom ihe possibility of your 
r^eachk" 

" Ay, so you «ay," he rqfdied, doubtin^y. 

" And so I mean," returned Kit Macrone* 
** Do not qptestion what I say,'* continued 
diei " I never was afraid to speak the 
truth. He is slumbering in peace^ long 
since judged for his wrongs and for his 
Virtues ; fiorgetM of &e^ world and by the 
world forgotten." 

After a long pause, during which time 
Carew regained somewhat of his former 
good humour, he remaxked, with a smile. 
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^^ What changes time produces I Here 
have I been this morning counselling your 
son, the o&pring of sinfid lust and the 
cause of all my burning sorrows, the way 
to succeed in life ; when but a few years 
since I watched day after day for weeks to 
gain a convenient moment to destroy him." 

^' I knew it/' replied his companion, ^^ and 
therefore foiled the blood-thirsty, sanguinary 
deed. I knew well that your better nature 
would soon overcome this savage determina- 
tion, nor was I disappointed." 

" No," rejoined he, " that crime will, at 
least, never be added to my score. I now 
am interested in his welfare, although it 
has taken more than a quarter of a century 
to engender the feeling — ^the bold, daring, 
reckless fellow ! " 

^^ Ay, he's a fine lad, " returned the mo- 
ther, proudly. ^^ But," continued she, in an 
altered tone, anxiety bleaching cheek and 
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lip, "what will his end be, Carew, — ^what 
will his end be?" she repeated, while her 
frame trembled from head to heel. 

" Good," he replied briefly, " if prudent." 
"And if not?" she returned, looking 
into his eyes as if she would read his in- 
most thought, however hideous. 

"That which he defied, perhaps," added 
he, " the gallows J^ 
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CHAPTER XI. 

•* God blett our English flretide.'*^C>U Song* 

Beneath the roof of the old Hall never 
was there a merrier party a«embled. There 
sat aunt Deborah in her antiquated 
fashioned chair, knitting winter hose, and 
listening to Squire Merton^s inexhaustible 
tales of foxhunting, and the facetious freaks 
of his youth. Next to her, reclining on 
a sofa, was the invalid Ellen, and by her 
side sat her father, happy in watching every 
gesture of her pale features, hoping and 
believing that his child would live. Then 
Charles Merton had thrown off his gloom, 
and was talking to Blanch and Grace Wells 
with spirit and animation. The laugh was 
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loudy light, and frequent, and not one there 
hut seemed free from every care and sorrow. 
The large ramhling room, too, hore an 
especial comfortable appearance, notwith* 
standing its size. A massive silver lamp, 
suspended hy some yards of chain, fixed to 
a beam of oak in the centre of the ceiling, 
shed its bright rays around, and made the 
grim and faded figures in the arras on the 
walls look conspicuous in their mouldy decay. 
A fire — such a fire— roared and blazed in the 
yawning jaws of the largest stove that was 
ever seen. Coals and logs were heaped to- 
gether in mingled confusion, and licked in 
serpent flames the chimney-back, like a fanned 
furnace in its hissing anger. All looked 
bright, and warm, and genial. Not a breath 
of the chilling wind without could steal 
through chink or crevice, although it shrieked 
and whistled at the lattice casements furious 
for admittance. Wide and thick curtains 
were drawn closely across them, and not a 

12 
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comer neglected to subtract from the general 
comfort of the scene. 

The party formed a semicircle about the 
cheerAil grate, and if ever there was one 
fitted for an English Fikeside, this was it. 

'^ Deary me ! " exclaimed aunt Deborah, 
sighing with the repletion of laughter at the 
squire's unintermitting fire of fun. ^^ I shall 
certainly require medical aid if you continue 
in this strain." 

^' Although anything but dull/' remarked 
Blanch, ^^we should like to participate in 
this boisterous hilarity ; at least / should," 
continued she. ^^ What are you telling aunt 
to make her laugh so, Mr Merton?" 

^^ Nothing in particular," replied the squire. 
'' I'm like a horse with his bit between his 
teeth, running away without a goal to reach 
or an object in view." 

^^ You are attaining one at least," rejoined 
the vicar, " for we're all desirous for you to 
proceed." 
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^^ The shade of such a sentiment from you, 
my dear sir," returned the squire, "is a 
sufficient incentive." 

" Suppose," observed Charles, " we be- 
come an audience, and request my father to 
tell a story." 

" There's nothing that I should prefer at a 
time like this," added Grace. 

" Nor I," said Blanch. 

" Nor I," echoed aimt Deborah. 

" Nor I," became the universal echo. 

" Since the feeling be tmiversal then," re- 
sponded the squire, " with all my soul. 
But what says our gentle Ellen here ? " 

" Not one will be a more ready, willing 
listener," replied she. " Tou cannot think, 
sir, what pleasure it gives me to hear you 
speak so light-hearted." 

"Tou are not wearied, dear?" said the 
vicar. 

" Not in the least; father," said the invalid. 
" I never felt less so." 
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The vicar murmured a thankful prayer for 
this reply ; but no one heard him. 

^' Let me shake your pillow, my dear child/' 
said aimt Deborah, rising to perform this 
kindly office to the afflicted, and after she 
had done so, and smoothed it, and kissed the 
burning cheek of her little, weak, patient 
friend, the good old lady resumed her seat, 
and smothered a sigh upon her lips. 

^' Now, Mr Merton," said Grace Wells, 
^' well cease the prattle of our tongues, and 
listen with delight and patience to your 
story." 

'^ Your anticipation may be like getting 
into debt," responded the squire, laughing ; 
''more pleasurable in the promise than in 
the perfonaance. But to conform to your 
wishes ; " and he thus began : — 
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'^Mr John Puffingham was a patron — a 
patron to the diversified layers and strata of 
men and things pertaining to sublunarj 
matters. He patronised his hatter, who, 
once in a year, smoothed a cheap-and-shabby 
for his bald and shining brow. He patronised 
his tailor in the neighbourhood of the Mine* 
lies. He patronised his washerwoman, his 
dustman — a pawnbroker he once patronised 
when an unexpected call was made upon his 
exhausted exchequer. The very old slow 
stage coach that jolted him each nK)rning 
to the city on his diurnal adventurous ex* 
pedition for waifs and strays on the Stock 
Exchange, shared his universal patronage. 
Mr John Puffingham thought, and, what 
is far more delightfiil to record, believed that 
he patronised ^ The Times' newspaper, in 
consequence of having that sheet spread daily 
upon his breakfast table, damp and reeking 
from the press, and to be able to read from 
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the first advertisement in the shipping column 
to the respective names of the printer and 
publisher, for the small cost and charge of 
twopence of lawful money of Great Britain. 
Mr John Puffingham deemed himself a patron 
of ^ the fine arts and men of letters/ by 
occasionally seeking shelter from a shower in 
the National Grallery, and frequenting a cigar 
divan, where, for the defraying the expenses 
of a cup of coffee, he was at liberty to pe- 
ruse all the periodicals at his leisure for 
nothing. He was heard on more than one 
occasion to declare that ^ men of letters were 
under deeper obligations to him than many 
people supposed them to be.' This myste- 
rious declaration gave rise to various surmises 
on the part of those friends whose bumps 
of curiosity were of that order phrenologically 
described as well-developed. Some said 
that he alluded to the Christmas-box he 
was in the habit of extending to the fund 
of the united postmen on the rollicking 
anniversary of ^boxing day.' Others ven- 
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tared a hint that he was a constant sub- 
scriber to a circulating library. And a 
few were desperate enough to assert that he 
once dined at a Literaiy Fund Society, and 
took the small change out of his guinea 
ticket by eating the largest meal and con- 
suming more vrine than anybody present. 
But there was one who, to speak metaphori- 
cally, hit the right nail on the head. And 
when does enchanting truth sound so capti- 
vating as in the soft, low tones of lovely 
woman's tongue? 

" ' Ma,' said Miss Wirtleberry, a sweet 
girl of nine-and-thirty, sharp in feature, sharp, 
very sharp in figure, sharp-tongued, and 
sharp-witted. ' Ma, ' repeated Miss Wirtle- 
berry, starring a pane of glass with the end 
of her nasal organ, as she pressed with peering 
gaze against the casement ; ' I've found it 
out,' and Miss Wirtleberry clapped her 
broad hard pahns in all the gushing joy of 
unsophisticated innocence. 

" Mrs Wirtleberry, a matron who bore 
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the appearance of never having seen eithei^ 
younger or handsomer days, and she was 
now somewhat old and indubitably ngly, 
peeped at her child with much difficulty over 
a pair of black bone spectacles, and in a 
shrill, piping voice inquired, ^ What she had 
found out then ? ' intimating by the emphasis 
on the conclusion of the sentence that Miss 
Wirtleberry was not un£requently engaged in 
voyages of discovery. 

'^ ' I know what uncle Puffingham means,' 
returned Clarissa Wirtleberry, with dectrical 
sparks of delight darting from her eyes, like 
an endless succession of glowworms' lamps, 
or coruscant atoms from a well-hammered red- 
hot horse-shoe, — ^ I know what uncle Puffing- 
ham means,' repeated she, ^by supporting 
men of letters and patronising the fine 
arts*' 

^^ ^ Clarissa, my child,' rejoined the proud 
and anxious mother, shutting her dull organs 
of vision, and, by closing them on external 
matters, endeavouring, like the mole, in 
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darkness to become acquainted with the 
secret roots and causes of palpable, yet un- 
defined effects, *what does Puflfy mean?' 

" * Ton have seen a little elderly man go 
to the door every Saturday morning for the 
last six weeks?' observed her daughter, in* 
terrogatively. 

" * He in a very shabby, renovated suit of 
black?' replied Mrs Wirtleberry. 

" * The same," rejoined Clarissa, exult- 
ingly,, * slipshod, with a crushed and battered 
hat, and a neckerchief once white, perhaps, 
but now of a truly bilious hue,' continued 
she, flushed with the denouement in a state 
of parturition. 

" * Methinks I see him now,' added Mrs 
Wirtleberry, having a vivid picture of the 
object of discussion conjured in her mind's eye. 

" * I'm sure I see him now,' returned Cla- 
rissa, pointing as abruptly as a direction-post, 
with a straightened finger to a figure quitting 
the door of her uncle's house immediately 
opposite. ^ There he goes,' continued she^ 



186 THE ENGLISH FI&ESIDE. 

^ there he goes with the week's broken victuals 
partly concealed in the same ragged, flabby 
piece of linen/ 

"*And who is hef^ inquired Mrs Wirtle- 
berry, looking through her spectacles widi 
the same degree of interest that many thou- 
sands of her Majesty's liege subjects have 
examined the performances of Punch and 
Judy. 

^^ ^ A poor scholar/ replied Clarissa, ^ at 
least so he described himself to be this 
morning when he gave a gentie rap at the 
door and begged for a penny.' 

^^ ^ Indeed ! ' exclaimed the maternal parent. 
^ A poor scholar — ^miserable individual I ' 

'^^And you may rest assured/ resumed 
Clarissa, ' that unde Vvdfy means by patron" 
iaing men of letters and the fine arts, his 
giving the week's broken victuals to this 
hungry, decayed looking book-worm.' 

" Miss Clarissa Wirtleberry's hypothesis was 
founded on as secure and certain principles 
as the first problem in Euclid. This was 
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the basis, superstracture, and corner-stone 
of her ^unde Pu%'s' alleged and boasted 
support of the revisers of the mind, whose 
Mutes are strung with poet's sinews.' 

^^ It was Christmas-day, a cold, nerre* 
bracing, skin-stinging, finger-benumbing, nose* 
ehilling Christmas-day. And there, in his 
snug little cozy parlour, with the scarlet 
curtains closely drawn, and a blazing fire 
licking the chimney in serpent-like flames, 
sat Mr John Puffingham, surrounded by sil 
of his batchelor friends, and choice spirits 
they were, regaling themyselyes with good old 
EngHsh cheer. The turkey was done to a 
turn; the beef was lopped fix)m the fattened 
ribs of a prize ox; the pudding boiled to a 
bubble ; and everything devoid of those ills 
to which these annual dinners are sometimes 
heir. The host loomed through the con- 
glomerated vapours, steaming from the 
uncovered dainties, like the full moon at 
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eventide, when the mist is yelling tree, shrab| 
and flower. His fine, fat double chin never 
looked so redolent with comfort as it continued 
to wag with oft-repeated masticatorj supplies. 
His rubicund cheeks and twinkling eyes be* 
tokened illustrated happiness. Even tha 
white waistcoat, fostering hb chubby and cir^ 
cular stomach, clearly announced ^ Pm a xnaA 
at ease.' 

«^ ^ Ohdear yes !' exclaimed Mr Puffiqgham^ 
tipping a glass of punch, and smacking hifl 
lips. ^ I was determined my poor scholar 
should enjoy himself to-day. He's below, 
gents., he's below with the cook, and, Fll be 
bound to say, is taking in solid matters of 
£ftct with as much relish as he ever did Locke's 
theory, or Bacon's gammon.' 

''' If he didn't,' replied one Mr TheophiluB 
Smith, and right-hand companion of the 
host, ^ I should look at your scholar in the 
light of an unadulterated nincompoop. That 
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would be my opinion/ continued he, ^an 
unadnlterated, nnqualified, fuU-flaroured nin* 
compoop.' 

^^^Come, come/ expostulated Mr John 
FufSngham, ^ in any case a man couldn't be 
^aictly deemed a nincompoop who can read 
and talk Latin and Greek, and sing all the 
Hebrew melodies.' 

" * I don't see why not/ rejoined Theophilus 
Smitii, ^particularly if he preferred such 
froth to the solids the cook can present to hia 
understandii^.' 

^^ ^ But then you see/ returned the host, 
gurgling a bumper from a neighbouring de- 
canter, and draining it ere he proceeded, 
^scholars — ^ and the word made a sudden 
eruption bearing a strong resembhmce to a 
hiccup — ^scholars,' continued he, ^are such 
dreamy, vapourish chaps. Instead of saying, 
Uet us lire while we may liye,' they talk 
about, ^ we must Uye when we may die.' Ha, 
ha, ha ! gents., those are the pips of a scholar's 
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hopes ; but, upon my life, they're not John 
Fuffingham's. So fill your glasses, and pass 
the bottle.' 

" Now, there was a gentleman present be- 
longing to that universal family ^ the Browns,' 
who denied every assertion and proposition 
that could not be proved conclusively, and 
questioned, or seemed to question, all that 
were demonstrated beyond a doubt. * Prove 
it,' he used to reply, 'prove it. A man's 
not bound to believe himself without evi- 
dence. I never did, and never would.' His 
standing rule not unfrequently puzzled his 
acquaintances, and whenever this damp towel 
was thrust as a smoulderer to their arguments 
or statements, tongues became mute, and each 
surveyed his fellow in blank and beaten 
silence. 

" ' You say, sir,' said Mr Brown — who, 
after partaking of a friend's good cheer and 
being perfectly convinced that he had had 
enough, invariably felt disposed to kick or 
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brow-beat his host,- — ^ you say, sir, that this 
man is a scholar — ^prove it.' 

^' Mr John Puffingham was in the act of 
cracking a nut with his teeth when this 
staggering challenge was giyen to him, and 
if they had snapped off short in the operation 
his expression of mortification would not 
have been greater at hearing this unfriendly 
cut. 

" ' Good God, Brown ! ' exclaimed he, * you 
don't — you can't mean to insinuate that^ 

"*I insinuate nothing,' returned the ca- 
viller, cool as a cucumber under a pump. 
* All I say is, prove your premises.' 

^^It might have been that the wire was 
stiff as Mr John Puffingham clutched the 
bell rope, . and made the bell tinkle loud 
and shrill ; but there was a violence in the 
action in ill accordance with the apparent 
necessity for the tug. 

" * Send the scholar up from below,' said 
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he, as a servant entered; ^FIl soon satisfy 
ye whether I patronise an impostor or not/ 
" Promptly the object of Mr Puffingham's 
favours obeyed his mandate, and, with a low 
bow, stood modestly and silently, one step 
on the inside of* the door. His appearance 
was such as to lead the observer to doubt 
the possibility of his ever having seen ^ better 
days ; ' but it was quite obvious that in the 
event of his having done so, those days had 
long since sunk on the shores of time. He, 
indeed, looked like a flower faded ere it 
bloomed; — one who had never had the cold 
chill of winter from his heart or his ill-clad 
body — a man who had lived on broken vic- 
tuals from the hour of his birth. The poor 
scholar's garments fully agreed with the united 
description given by Mrs and Miss Wirtle- 
berry. His renovated black suit seemed to 
be in the last stage of incipient consumption ; 
his slippered heels shuffled laboriously to 
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keep time with his footfall, and the necker- 
chief of unwholesome hue, twisted tightly 
round his long^ thin neck, was felicitously 
called of the class ^ bilious/ 

" * Now, Brown ! ' exclaimed Mr John 
Puffingham, throwing out his arms with a 
theatrical flourish, ^here's the scholar — ^ 
tackle him.' 

, " * Perhaps, sir,' said the member of that 
proverbially weU-known family * the Browns,' 
turning slowly in his seat with a pedantic air, 
and minutely surveying the scholar, while 
the remainder of the company held their 
breath, ^perhaps, sir, I say,' repeated he, 
* you can give us the first twenty lines of 
Virgil?' 

^\ The scholar looked up and the scholar 
looked down^ and looked like a scholar should 
when puzzled and at a loss for a reply. He 
chafed his hands, appealed to his dingy nails, 
and at length confessed his inability to quotQ 
tiie imposed hexameters and daotyles, 

VOL. I. K 
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"* Refresh his memory, Brown,' observed 
Mr Puffingham, chagrined at the failure. 
' Tell him the first one/ 

" * / don't profess to be a classic,' replied 
the examiner. ^ It's one thing to ask ques- 
tions and another to answer them; but I 
know the first word begins with a Tit. Now, 
sir,' continued he, addressing the scholar^ 
* you have the key — ^proceed.' 

^' Notwithstanding this assistance, however, 
the scholar's memory remained unrefreshed. 

"'Who was Julius Caesar?' inquired 
Brown, beginning to glow with punch, port 
wine, and triumph. 

" Again the scholar was at fault, and yet 
a reply seemed ready to drop from his lips. 

" ' Give him time,' whispered Mr Fufiing- 
ham, 'he'U come out presently.' 

" ' There was a one-legged nigger of that 
name,' ventured the scholar, after this cheer 
from his patron, ^who used to sweep the 
crossing at old Turnstile.' 
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^^ Mr John Puffingham was dumb with 
amazement. Had he been imposed on ? Had 
his broken victuals been digested by faongry 
ignorance? Had he been throwing pearls 
to swine? Such were the mental queries 
crowding and jostling in the heated ima- 
gination of ^ the pa^n of men of letters.' 
The questioner sneered, the company 
laughed. 

"*Who was Queen Elizabeth's father?' 
asked the examiner, scarcely able to conceal 
U, deUght at tie signal suL. of his primi- 
tive doubts. 

^^ The scholar remained silent. 

" * Who was Noah ?' thundered Mr John 
Puffingham, in the most superlative of 
passions. 

" * A gentleman of tibe old school,' replied 
Theophilus Smith, who was a wag in his 
way, ^and,' continued he, ^somewhat partial 
to a little quiet yachting.' 
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^^ ^ Heaven tod earth I ' exclaimed the 

« 

patron; rage usurping the sway of reason. 
^ Heaven and earth, that it should come to 
this!' 

" * I thought it would/ returned Brown, 
waving his hand as a signal of having 
proved himself to be the master of a 
scholar. 

^^ ^ m send for the police/ added Mr John 
Puffingham, ^ and have this fellow taken 
up for obtaining victuals under false pre- 
tences.* 

^<<I beg your pardon/ said the scholar, 
mildly, ^but Tve committed no such 
offence.' 

• ^^ ^ How ?' replied his patron fiercely. 
^ Have you not fraudulently represented your- 
self, and by these means imposed upon my 
patronage^ to be a scholar?' 

^' ^ That I have told you I was a scholar 
is very true,' rejoined the supposed culprit. 
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* At the same time/ continued he, * I added 
that I was a very poor one.' 

"From that hour Mr John Puffingham 
ceased to be a patron to ^ men of letters aad 
the fine arts.'" 
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CHAPTER XIL 

** Some strange oommotioo 
Ii in his brain.'* 

Upon the completion of the squire's story, 
which afforded great amusement, if the loud 
laughing wa^ presumptive evidence, to aU 
the party, aunt Deborah desired the bell to 
be rung for the introduction of supper. 

And then a wide tray, crowded with 
dainties, soon afterwards made its appearance, 
carried by an extremely portly servant, whose 
tubby legs and sleek appearance proved his 
self-denial of the creature comforts to be 
extremely limited. With some exertion, for 
his arms were short and his belly round, 
the plethoric bearer strained beneath the 
load, and with a puff of ease, dropped it 
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upon the table. There was an expression, 
amounting ahnost to solemnity, as he placed 
an empty punch-bowl within reach of the 
squire, and deposited by its side some large 
sweet-smelling lemons, limes, sugar, bottles 
containing potent liquids, and the remaining 
concomitants for the mixture of an exceed- 
ingly grateful and pleasant beverage. 

" Oh!" exclaimed the squire, " and so 
Fm to brew the bowl to-night." 

The fat and grave attendant made a bow 
signifying his entire acquiescence, and in- 
wardly expressed a hope that there would 
be a quantity lefk for his especial use and 
benefit. 

In a few minutes the punch was mixed, 
and never, perhaps, was the squire more 
successful in any production of a like nature, 
and his experience had been long and well 
tested in such matters. As the odoriferous 
steam rose and curled to the tip of the 
vicar's nose, he smiled blandly and uncon- 
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sciouslj. Once or twice, indeed, he gave 
a sniff to inhale the fragrant vapour, and 
the more he sniffed the more he smiled. 

^^ Eeally," he was at length compelled to 
say, ^^ your mixture, Mr Merton, is of a 
truly pleasant scent." 

" And you'll say, I think," replied the 
squire, offering him a glass, ^^ that the 
flavour surpasses the scent. Come, try 
it." 

And the vicar did try it, and everybody 
tried it, and, as that which everybody says 
must be true, the punch was truly unex- 
ceptionable. 

Round the hospitable board the merry 
group sat, and the time flew fast, as it 
always does when mirth is present, and 
nothing could be more in accordance with 
the feelings of everybody there. 

^^ Have you determined upon the watering 
place you intend going to next month ?" 
inquired aunt Deborah. 
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" Tes,'^ replied Grace, " we shall visit 
Hast^ioga." 

^^ I a&ticipate so much piteasnre in bdng 
there,'' rgoinied Ellen, suppressing, as well 
as dhe coidd, a cough that sounded poor 
promise of pleasure. 

" May. the anticipation be realized !" 
/ returned aunt Deborah, kissing her fayourite-s 
,^rehead. 

. " And I have no doubt it will," added 
she. 

" It's quite dheerful to hear ye say so," 
said the, vicar, rubbing his hands. ^^ Wheii 
our hopes are backed by the wishes and 
\favoured thoughts of others, they seem im- 
possible to be tiiwarted." 

" There's much in thinking they never 
will be," replied Charles ; " for, as our ex- 
pectations generally afford more satisfaction 
•than their realization, the greater pleasure 
of our lives would be destroyed were it 
not for faith in hope." 

K 2 
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" Don't preach, Charles," rejoined his 
father. ^^ Upon my life, one would think 
you a methodist parson to hear you talk 
thus of faith and hope. Drink your punch.'' 

This observation of the squire's occasioned 
aunt Deborah to laugh immoderately, and 
just as she had finished ex^cising her powers 
of cachinnation, the fat servant entered the 
room with a measured stately tread, and 
announced, in the most portentous manner, 
the extraordinary fact, that Tom Brainshaw 
,«,^ .0 Z^ ..dk^e «th Hi. 
Deborah and Miss Blanch Sinclair. 

^^ See us to-night ! " exclaimed aunt 
Deborah. ^^ The man must be mad," con- 
tinued she. 

^^ He certainly does look a little daft, 
ma'am," replied the servant. 

*^ There must be something wrong, then," 
added Blanch. ** Let him come in at 
once." 

In a short time the keeper's heavy tread 
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was beaxd, and hid figure soon afterward3 
stood in the doorway, as if hesitating to 
proceed. 

" Come in, Mx Brainshaw/' said Blanch, 
and to this encouraging invitation the keeper 
returned the practical reply of three gaunt 
strides into the apartment. Strangely altered 
was, indeed, the appearance of Tom Brain- 
shaw. He looked like a man in a state of 
parturition with his last idea. To say that 
he seemed fuddled or muddled, scarcely ex- 
presses the total unmeaning, foolish, demented 
stare with which he surveyed the eyes bent 
upon him in silent wonder and astonishment. 
He did not attempt to speak ; but remained 
like an image, or one of those ghostly old 
portraits whose large eyes are turned towards 
you in every position that you take — ^there 
stood Tom Brainshaw, in the same lifeless, 
spiritless attitude. 

It occupied some handful of seconds for 
aunt Deborah to collect her senses, the total 
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dispersion of which took place at sight of 
this seeming apparition of the keeper. At 
length she said, ^* In the name of heaveui 
what has happened? Speak, man, speak. 
Have you lost yonr tongue?" 

Tom muttered something; hut the sound 
was ahnost inaudible. The word ^^duty," 
however, was indistinctly heard. 

" Are you ill ?" inquired Blanch ; " or 
has any accident happened to you?'' 

Still Tom Brainshaw was as mute as a mole. 

^* Do you hear?" shouted the squire, in 
a voice sufficient to sink into the deafest 
ear, making the walls echo and ring again^ 
^^ Do you hear?" repeated he, bringing his 
clenched fist upon the table with startling 
effect. 

It produced a visible one upon the 
keeper's mental and physical inanition. 
He was roused, as well he might be, and 
at last found speech for the utterance of 
his smothered purpose. 
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" I beg your pardon, my lady," com* 
menced he, with a shake like a dog recovering 
from a fit of the staggers. '^I beg your 
pardon, my lady," repeated he ; " but Fve 
come because I thought it my duty." . 

*' Well, -well ! " replied aunt Deborah, 
anxious to learn the gist and true intent 
of Tom's extraordinary conduct. " Proceed, 
proceed." 

" The tale's soon told, my lady," rejoined 
the keeper, shaking his head sorrowfully, 
while his voice trembled, and had it not 
been that he brushed a tear rudely and 
quickly away, one would have trickled down 
his rough, weather-beaten visage. 

Every one was silent, and Tom Brain* 
shaw resumed. " I was in the squire's ser- 
vice," said he, in a thick, choked voice, 
^^ when a little lad. It was the first 1 
ever entered, and fi'om his treatment, and 
the family's since his death, I often thought, 
and always prayed, that I should never 
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enter another's. I thoaght so this very 
morning/' continued he, ^^ and yet I 
have now come to give warning to 
quit." 

^^ Warning to quit ! " exclaimed Blanch. 

" Ay, my lady," replied the keeper. " I 
can't remain any longer." 

** I'm surprised beycmd expression ! " said 
aimt Deborah. ^^ What has caused this 
unaccountable decision?" 

" My duty," briefly replied Tom Brain* 
shaw. 

^^ So you may think," rejoined Blanch ; 
^^ but tell us the cause, and permit others 
to judge whether it be a justifiable one or 
not." 

** My lady," returned Tom, with a sigh, 
^^ I will. If anything else but my eyes had 
been the evidence, I wouldn't have believed 
what I'm going to tell ye ; but a man can't 
disbelieve his eyes, ladies," continued he, 
with a sickly smile. ^^ They're a shade 
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too Btrong. However he may doubt hearsay, 
eyesi^t is a precious stiff proof of a circum'^ 
stance. Now I had been told by one or 
two loose-tongued neighbours — I needn't say 
they were women, because they are sure 
to be where a woman is to be run down 
and maligned — ^that my daughter Mary had 
been seen in company with — " 

Tom Brainshaw paused. 

"Who?" inquired aunt Deborah, inte- 
rested beyond the control of suppression. 

" A man that I have prayed to see dan- 
gling from the highest gibbet ever raised," 
rq)li6d the keeper; " one whom I have hunted 
and driven for years, and caught once," 
continued he bitterly, " but couldn't hold." 

« What, Ned Swiftfoot?" exclaimed the 
squire. 

" Ay, sir," returned Tom Brainshaw, 
swaying his head to and fro like the pen- 
dulum of a clock. " That's the man." 

" It can't be," rejoined Blanch. " I am 
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<^rtain th^e must be some mistake. Mary 
would never so far forget the respect due 
to herself and to her father as to be seen 
in the society of so notorious a law- 
breaker." 

" So / thought, my lady," added Tom 
Brainshaw, ^^ and often said so ; but one 
cannot discredit one's eyes. I saw them 
walking together, like old and particularly 
intimate acquaintances, this very night, by 
the river's bank. It may appear impossible^ 
and it doe$ so," continued he. ^^ I opened 
my eyes as wide as they'd go, and then 
shut them, and opened diem again to see 
if I was wide awake. Yes, my lady, there 
was no mistake. I remained staring at them 
for minutes without being able to move 
hand, foot, or tongue, and they were so much 
occupied with each other that they didn't 
see me, God be praised ! I say Grod be 
praised ! because he would have seen me 
for the first time in my life without the 
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Mrtll or power to grapple with him. I 
c6uldii't have touched him then any more 
than had he been a tender, harmless infant." 

" And how long did you remain a looker- 
on?" asked the squire. 

" For some time," replied the keeper ; 
** but I don't know how long." 

** Did you hear anything that was 
Q)oken?" inquired the vicar." 

" No, sir," returned Tom. " I was not 
near enough to catch a single word." 

" It is very strange," remarked aunt 
Deborah. 

" And what occurred afterwards ?" said 
Blanch. 

" They sauntered away in the distance," 
replied the keeper, drawing his hand across 
his brow, as if there was difficulty in col- 
leoting his thoughts; "and," continued he, 
"a sort of sickness came over me, and my 
head seemed to twist round like a teetotum^ 
and then I recollected no more until I found 
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myself on the broad of my back, as if waMng 
from an uneasy sleep." 

^^ Fray, Mr Brainshaw/' said the squire, 
^^ if it is not an unfair question to put, 
how many stoops of ale have you had to* 
day?" 

^^ A little more than three pints over and 
above my usual allowance," replied Tom^ 
with that frankness and honesty which 
he considered to be the mainsprings of his 
« duty." 

^^ Ah I " exclaimed the squire. ^^ Make 
your mind easy. Men see strange sights 
when they've taken their over and dbwe. 
The will-o'-the-wisps in the brain at those 
times often lead the judgment into b^gs and 
quagmires. I would bet, if I possessed any- 
thing to bet with, that you saw your daughter 
in a dream when couched upon a mossy bank, 
slumbering with the effects of nut-brown, 
strong October ale." 

^^ Not a doubt of it," added aunt Deborah, 
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dapping tke palms of her hands together 
by way of an emphatic condosion. " Not 
a doubt of it, Mr Brainshaw," repeated 
she. 

And then everybody said *^ There was 
not a doubt of it," until, sudi are the 
seductive powers of expressed opinions, Tom 
Brainshaw began to have misgivings upon the 
subject himself. He commenced ruminating 
updn the possibiUty of having seen but a 
phantom of the mind, fumigated and muddled 
with potations deep and strong, until the 
possibility became tortured into a proba- 
bility. 

When " the wish is father to the thought," 
what is too difficult for the admission of 
credence? Inventions, glaring as the noon- 
tide hour, are received with avidity as truth, 
and the varnish of falsehood permitted to 
veil what in fact cannot be concealed. 

Tom Brainshaw cogitated, and the more 
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CHAPTER Xm. 

** What I keep a week away ? — seven days and nights ? 
Eight score eight hours? and lovers* absent hours, 
More tedious than the dial eight score times ? 
O weary reckoning 1** 

The pale moon stnick her rays through 
skimming, fleecy clouds and curling mist, 
and flashed in the stream and tipped the 
tree tops with silver light. Night and silence 
reigned. The watch-dog's yap occasionally 
broke upon the ear; but sare this, and the 
screech of some disconsolate owl winging 
her lazy flight in the murky darkness, not 
a sound was to be heard. The ploughman's 
whistle and snatch from some old ballad 
no longer swelled and died upon the breeze. 
Sleep was refreshing the laboured and the 
wearied, and soothing the ills, the aches. 
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and pangs of hearts care-worn and full of 
anguish! But, alas! there were some that 
he would not visit ; some, too, that deserved 
his favours the most. And was there one 
among the wretched thus bereft of his cahn- 
ing influence more worthy of the boon than 
Mary Brainshaw? — a young, loving woman, 
sad, very sad, londy, and hopeless. 

Yes, there she wandered in the midnight 
wind, but carelessly guarded from its search- 
ing chill, in the very spot that she had 
parted, some three months since, with the 
being of her heart and soul's idolatry. Poor 
Mary! the tear on thy cheek is dry; but 
the trace is there. Not a sigh dies on thy 
ashy lip; but, God help thee! how many 
are being smouldered in thy bosom. The 
one racking thought bums in a focus on thy 
almost crazed and giddy brain, and never 
leaves a moment's respite. Who shall drop 
the kind word of consolation into the thirsty 
ear of one thus afficted? Who shall extend 
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gentle sympathy and offer the godlike gift 
of merciftd compassion? Is there not one? 
No, not a creature. She must suffer alone. 
" What shall I do?" she exclaimed, passion- 
Sttely wringing her hands. ^^ What shall I 
do? He away no one knows where. Not a 
line, not a message from him now. No 
intimation of any kind of his intended return, 
and I daily, hourly becoming nearer the end 
I shudder to think of. What shall I do?" 

Bitterly were these words spoken ; but not 
less bitterly did the feeling dictate them. 

"I'll go, however late," she continued, 
" to his mother, and ask her to reveal to me 
the future. Many have said that her powers 
are great, and I'll e'en try them, let the 
prediction be what it may." 

Kit Macrone's cottage was not far distant, 
and towards it Mary bent a hurried, nervous 
tread. At some twenty paces a sound caught 
her ear, and she stopped to listen. 

Crooning an old Scotch song. Kit Macrone 
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sat before the dying embers of her fire, 
pleasantly ruminating upon ev^uts past, pre- 
sent, and to come. There was no sorrow 
naingled with her reflections, and she evinced 
the entire satisfaction of her thoughts by 
tiiie abandonment of manner she portrayed. 

" The brave lad I " she said, stopping sud- 
denly in the middle of a verse, " I wonder 
where he is, and what he is about? I dare 
say roving here and there, and as careless 
as a butterfly among flowers." 

Truer words never were spokisn. Ned was 
away hither and thither, and just as thought- 
less and careless of his pleasures and adven- 
tures as the herald of summer among a 
garden of roses. He little thought — ^indeed, 
he thought not at all — of the heart-burning 
misery he had created in one who loved him 
so fondly and so truly. And yet, if he had 
once reflected upon the dire effects, he would 
have flown with the speed of a falcon's stoop* 

YOL. I. L 
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ing pinion to have snatched his victim from 
the wretchedness she was enduring. Such 
are the inconsistent acts of man to woman. 
\(lien one word would have smoothed the 
care rankling at her heart, he neglected to 
send it. When he would have shivered the 
hope of salvation to recal the result of his 
fauh, it was too late. 

A timid, gentle tap at the door disturbed 
Ned's mother from her cogitations, and 
although she was surprised at the unexpected 
summons, still with alacrity she answered it. 

" What, my pale, pretty Mary ! " said she, 
seeing her visitor, ^^what keeps you frt>m 
the * honey, heavy dew of slumber?'" 

^^ Oh, mother ! " exclaimed Mary, beseech- 
ingly, " I b^ of you to forgive my coming 
at this unseasonable hour; but I could not 
rest. Pray pity me, and show mercy to one 
in need and trouble. I have heard that you 
can tell what will come to pass, and what- 
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ever that may be to me, nothing can exceed 
the torture of the present. I have come to 
listen to — " 

She would have added more; but exhaus- 
tion of strength followed, and she fell into 
the arms of the prophetess. 

" Cheer up, dear child," said Kit Macrone, 
bearing her to a seat; "cheer up, darling. 
I, mayhap, can tell ye of brighter hours and 
more sunny days." 

For some minutes Mary continued in a 
state of unconsciousness; but recovering, at 
length, she opened her eyes languidly, and 
said, " For heaven's sake tell me if you 
know aught of your son?" 

" Not a word have I heard for six weeks," 
replied his mother : " not a single word," 
repeated she. 

" Do you think anything has befallen him?' 
inquired Mary. 

*^ Nothing," replied Ned's mother briefly. 
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^^ Is there no harm nor accident? " rejoined 
Mary. 

"No," returned Kit Macrone. 

"Then why is it he does not write?" 
inquired the anxious girl. 

" He may forget, perchance," replied his 
mother, "that there is any one here par- 
ticularly desirous of hearing from him." 

"No, no, no," rejoined Mary, "that is 
quite impossible. He can't forget. And 
yet," added she, in a whisper, and her fea- 
tures expressing the exquisite torture of the 
thought, " and yet he may forget ! God 
forgive him if he does I " 

" My poor, dear child," returned Kit 
Macrone, tenderly, " do not take on so. I 
have known for a long time past of the affec- 
tion you have had for each other. It were 
deceit in me to keep this knowledge from ye 
any longer ; at the same time let me use it 
tp your advantage,"' continued she. " I hoped 
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and prayed many and many an hour that 
something might occur to separate ye once 
and for ever." 

^'Ob! say not so, mother!" ejaculated 
Mary. 

" I did, " replied the prophetess, " and do. 
I knew from the first that fate was against 
ye, and, if provoked, ruin would be the 
ending. Beware, child, beware, and mark 
ye well these two words I have scored upon 
a scrip. Sead them night and morning. 
Wear them next your heart, and never let 
them be from your memory." 

Mary took the piece of paper handed to 
her by Kit Macrone, and read — " Love not." 

" It's too late, mother ! " exclaimed Mary, 
falling upon her knees, and burying her 
tearful face in her hands. ^'It's too late, 
mother," repeated she, almost choked with 
sobs. 

With a blanched cheek and quivering lip 
Kit Macrone stood gazing at the unhappy 
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girl kneeling at her feet. Silent she re- 
mained for some seconds, and thm muttered^ 
as if commnning only with herself — "It is 
their destiny. There's no opposing it. The 
inscrutable powers have willed their end, and 
there is nothing left but submission. Thank 
heaven ! " she continued, fervently, with up- 
lifted eyes, " I shall be no witness in that 
scene. My account will be balanced and 
closed before." 

" Speak to me," said Mary, entreatingly. 

Lifting her from the ground. Kit Macrone 
assisted her into a chair, and pressed her 
kindly in her arms, and endeavoured to 
sooth and console her by every means. 

" Be pacified, my child," said she. " He 
may return when least expected, and then I 
am sure will make all the reparation within 
his power." 

" That I know he will," replied Mary, en- 
ergetically. "Yes, yes; but then — " 

"Ay," interrupted Ned's mother, with a 
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demonstration of nneqniYOcal anguish, ^^ ihen^ 
indeed!" 

" What will my father say — ^what will be 
the end of all this?" said Mary, with in- 
creasing excitement. 

" Seek not to learn," relied the pro? 
phetess. ^^ Indeed, I have shut my senses 
against discovering, and therefore cannot 
answer you." 

"Is it so very bad that you dare not?" 
inquired the distracted girl. 

" Clouds and darkness are upon the whole 
connected with the future," replied Kit Mac* 
rone, " and I will not penetrate through 
them." 

" Your words lead me to suppose that you 
have done so already," rejoined Mary; "or 
' else why show so much trouble concerning 
it?" 

" I know enough to seek to learn no more," 
added the prophetess. " Let us cease speak- 
ing upon the subject." 



224 THE ENGLISH FIEESIDE. 

" Pray tell me, if you can," rejoined Mary, 
"whether he will return quickly or not?" 

" I have said ail that I will," observed Kit 
Macrone. " Ask no further." 

" But you have informed me of nothing," 
added Mary, in an expostulatory voice. 

" And will not," said the prophetess, in a 
firm, decided tone. " The night is sinking 
fast ; seek your pillow, and let hope take the 
place of your present despair. As the mush- 
room," continued she, ^^ springs from corrup- 
tion, so frequently do our benefits and welfare 
rise from sorrow and from evil." 

Consoled in some degree by these words, 
Mary rose, and bidding her counsellor " good 
night," with a kiss and a blessing, wended 
her way homewards. 

Is there a creature with a throbbing heart 
and beating pulse who could turn a cold look 
and gaze with moralizing thought on this 
young, lovely, despairing, faJHen woman. Yes, 
there are many. Many, who have never been 
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temjited to err, pique themselves on not com- 
mitting error, and condemn, unsparingly, all 
wanderers from the path of virtue. Many, 
who« hTd, r^,L^ .^ deny I 
extension of ifk^cy ; and when they ask to be 
^^ forgiven their trespafises as they forgive 
those who trespass against them," forget the 
condition of their prayer. Many, whose lazy 
blood steals through their veins as though 
it was stagnated in its course, and who never 
feel the flash of passion quivering in every 
vein and fibre, reflect not upon the cause; 
but turn with flattering unction to the effect, 
and falsely trace their own purity to the 
greatest of human virtues, self-denial. May 
they be judged in accordance with their 
merits! 

Lovers parting! young, unwatched, warm, 
and loving creatures twined within each other's 
arms. Heart knocking against heart, lip 
sealed to lip, eyes darting light into each 
other, and the reciprocated vow smothered 

L 2 
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as it falls in a rapturous kiss. The dark 
shadows of night Tsiling them in secrecy ; the 
rakish wind toying with the leaf, and mur- 
muring to the stream as he wanders along — 
the time, the circumstance, aJl things tended 
to make temptation irresistible, and they fell, 
as others have done, and sinned against the 
laws human and diyine. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

*< Thy hounds shall make the welkin answer them. 
And fetch shrill echoes from the hollow earth." 

" To see you thus, my dear boy," remarked 
the squire, buckling a spur on a heel elevated 
by the ledge of a chair, while his face became 
a livid purple with the strain on his portly 
frame — " to see you thus," repeated he, 
with a sound bearing an emphatic resem- 
blance to a grunt, " does one's — " he intended 
to add " heart;" but upon second and sudden 
consideration substituted " stomach." " Yes, 
it does one's stomach good. I feel quite in 
a glow," continited he. 

" I'm sure, father," replied Charles, " I 
ought and do thank you for saying so. That 
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my good spirits should raise yours, and thus 
tend to increase mine ten-fold, is more than 
I deserve; for often my perhaps selfish re- 
flections are the cause of depressing yours/' 

" Pooh, pooh, my dear fellow ! " replied 
the squire, completing the task of fixing his 
spurs on and throwing out his ample chest 
for a good, hearty respiration. "Don't 
mention it; don't mention it. If it pleases 
you to be sad occasionally, pray please your 
humour without studying mine. At the 
same time, if you can manage to make these 
exceedingly empty rooms in this house — ^pecu- 
liarly remarkable, and even proverbial, for 
the dearth of its furniture — echo and ring with 
a succession of such hearty roars as have 
greeted my ears this morning, a father's 
happiness," continued the squire, with mock 
solemnity, and placing his hand upon his 
heart, "will be materially increased." 

" Ha, ha, ha ! " laughed Charles. " Ha, 
ha, ha!" 
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^* That's the sort of thing ! " returned his 
fether, " that's the cheer that goes like melody 
to my ears. Laugh tm your heart aches. 
Ha, ha, ha ! " And then both roared toge- 
ther, tiU the old desolate place seemed to be 
changed into a lodging-house for mirth and 
good humour. 

" What are we laughing at?" said Charles, 
with the tears streaming down his cheeks. 
"What are we laughing at?" repeated he. 

" Nothing that / am particularly aware 
of," replied the squire; "but never inquire 
into the sufficiency of the cause for a good, 
hearty laugh. Enough that you have it, no 
matter why." 

" Perfection of philosophy," rejoined 
Charles. " But come, the hour approaches 
for the meet, and it will be a large one to- 
day." 

" I hope so," returned the squire, cracking 
the thong of his hunting whip sharply. «I 
fervently hope so," continued he; "for by 
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the honour of a master of a limited pack and 
exceedingly limited stud, I don't know what 
we shall do for meal, hay, and com, unless 
the cap be well lined to-day. There's not a 
guinea in the exchequer, and not the ghost 
of a day's credit left." 

''Ha, ha, ha!" laughed Charles. ''Ha, 
ha, ha!" 

"Upon my life!" added his father, seri- 
ously, "this 18 the perfection of philosophy. 
Yesterday, and you would have chafed and 
fretted like a galled jade, or a fox in a trap, 
or a woman in a peevish mood at these simple, 
but, at the same time, inconvenient trifles. 
Now, you do as I do, and chirp at misfortune 
not to be remedied." 

"To be sure," replied Charles, heartily. 
" I've seen the absurdity of pining between 
the hours of to-day and yesterday, and hence- 
forth will ui^old my new-fiuigled theory by 
my practice." 

" Said like words from the heart, my 



THE ENGLISH FIRESIDE, 231 

boy," rejoined the squire. " But come, the 
minutes steal on. Drink your ale, and let us 
mount." 

"Are the horses at the door?" inquired 
Charles. 

" Yes," replied his father, with a comical 
look. '^ I've no doubt the huntsman, head- 
groom, first and second whip, kennel hunts- 
man, feeder, and helper in general, James 
Day, is in attendance by this time." 

'^ Ha, ha, ha ! " laughed Charles. '^ Ha, 
ha, ha!" 

WeU might he laugh, for his heart was 
light. Gentle words, kind looks, and willing 
ears — ^bent to catch the lowest whisper — often 
change the bearing of the discontented and 
most ascetic. 

At the bottom of a flight of green, slimy 
steps, stood' a man at the heads of two well- 
shaped but poorly-conditioned horsesr Now, 
it is yety difficult to describe this attendant's 
form and appearance; still it must be at- 
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tempted. His 'gear, forsooth, was of the 
strangest kind. And yet to the eye of a 
sportsman it evinced the true taste and relish 
of " the light of other days." The tops of 
his boots, it is true, were chafed, and robbed, 
and worn, and dark, and brown, yet they 
cased his leg neatly and primly. His buck* 
skin breeches were stained with many a blot, 
never to be expunged, and yet their fit 
proclaimed them to be from a block of no 
ordinary mould. There was no reaching gap 
between the knee and the boot : all was neat 
and compact, and looked like the superla- 
tiveness of amity ^^atween boots and 
breeches." The coat was certainly the remnant 
of a thing once perfect. It might be aptly 
described as a spencer, for not the remains 
of a skirt was to be seen. All was torn 
and ragged, purple, jagged, and long since 
in a state to be condemned. But still 
Jemmy Day donned the worn and faded 
livery, and pressed the threadbare cap upon 
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his frosted brow more like a hero than a 
martyr. Sound his neck was twined a feW 
yards of the very whitest muslin that were 
ever bleached, and with such scrupulous care 
was the kerchief twisted and tied, that not 
a wrinkle was to be seen in fold or bow, 
Clean shaved, fresh, and ruddy were his 
cheeks and chin, and if there was a crease 
or two carved by time, the hand of care 
lent no assistance in the cutting. 

" We're a little late, sir," observed the 
huntsman, as the squire pressed toe in stirrup 
and threw himself into the saddle. 

^^ Not many minutes," replied his master. 

^' And it being the last meet of the 
season," rejoined Charles, mounting, " we 
may take the liberty of a little law." 

" But we shall meet with some surly looks 
from a few of the subs., sir," returned Jemmy 
Day; " and we are in particular want of 
quite different, I may say, just now." 
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" You're right," added the squire. 
"Come, let us jog on." 

The meet was not more than three miles 
from Merton Park, and within some few 
hundred yards of a thick gorse covert, pro* 
verbial for being never wi^out a tenant of 
the first class. It was a saying of every- 
body's in those parts, " as quick as a fox 
from Hallingbury pits." And to-day was to 
prove no exception to the rule. 

By the time the squire arrived, accom- 
panied by his hounds, there were assembled 
some two hundred sportsmen of various 
degrees, sizes, shapes, and colours. A few 
were well mounted on thorough-breds, whose 
appointments were faultless. Others bestrode 
animals of no particular breed, and betrayed 
a total want of care in their semblance. 
Scarlet and green, brown and black ; such 
a motley group they formed. 

" Good morning, gentlemen," said the 
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squire, lifting his cap as salutes were ex- 
changed with him. ** A nice, soft wind," 
continued hie, casting his eyes round to see 
if there was anybody to wait for. Birt per* 
ceiving that the whole of his subscribers 
were present,, he at once gave instructions 
for the throwing off. 

" Hoick in, good hounds, hoick in ! " hal- 
looed the huntsman, taking the pack to 
the cover side ; and then each crashed into 
the prickly furze, envious of his feUow to 
find the whereabout of sneaking reynard. 

The crafty thief heard them. With pricked 
ears he listened from the centre of a thick 
bush, in which he had made a warm and 
comfortable kennel, and with stealthy tread 
abandoned his quarters to seek, in flight, 
a more secure retreat. Scarcely, however, 
had he lifted his pads three-score yards, 
when a deep-toned note rung far and 
wide, and made his speed increase twenty- 
fold. 
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^' Hark to Countess 1 " hallooed the hunts* 
man. ^^ Hark, hark to Countess 1 *' 

In a moment the hounds flew to the 
leader's cry, and then, hitting off the 
scent, threw up their heads and made the 
air ring with music. 

" Tally-ho, tally-ho ! " shouted Charles, 
acting BB first whip at the farthest end of 
the cover and viewing the fox away. 

^^ Hold hard, gentlemen ! " bawled the 
squire. *^ Hold hard, in the name of God ( 
Give time, and let them get at it.'' 

A few brief seconds and then away they 
went. Plains were scoured, hedges, ditches, 
rails, brooks, fences of all kinds, and obstruc- 
tions of every nature, were swept across 
and left far behind. On, on they went. 
The ploughman stopped his team, and with 
bright eyes and hearty lungs shouted at the 
hunt until far away. Boys climbed the 
topmost branches of the highest trees, and, 
as they clung, hallooed themselves hoarse. 
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Women, old and yoimg, hurried from their 
cottage doors, and clapped their hands and 
laughed, while children in their arms 
streamed with delight, and then, when all 
had gone, turned with wondering eyes to 
their nurses. 

Still the chase went on. Not one moment 
did the pursuing pack yield to give breath 
or strength to their victim. The music of 
their tongues echoed o'er hill and dale, 
and strained to his utmost speed the now 
open-jawed and nearly-beaten fox. Not a 
check was given. Horses fell, blown to a 
stand-still. Men pulled their bridle-reins, 
fearful now of taking yawning leaps in the 
exhausted condition of their steeds. A few 
miles further, and a loud " who-whoop ! " 
signalized the death of the bold fox ; for 
bold he was even in his death-grip. In the 
middle of a large open grass field he was 
pulled down, and, after the honours of war, 
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broken up by willing jaws and greedy 
stomachs. 

The squire's wiry horses had Uyed 
throughout, and lived well ; but, with the 
exception of some half dozen others, not 
more were at the finish. 

" I wish," observed the squire, leading 
his tired animal, by placing one arm through 
ti.e rei^ «.d bL^ Lh hand, inl 
breeches pockets — " I wish," repeated he, 
^^ that it was the custom to cap at the 
meet instead of the death. What a con- 
siderable difference it would have made in 
our financial arrangements to-day had this 
heea the rule." 

" I was just thinking so, sir," replied the 
huntsman, in a truly disconsolate voice, 
and gingling, with an unsatisfactory air, 
the few half-crowns he had received. 

^^ The run was a splendid one," remarked 
Charles, pricking his horse forward. 
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" Yes, my dear boy," returned his father ; 
" but that's over. We've had our fun, and 
now comes business. What are we to do 
for supplies?" 

" We must farm the hounds, and turn 
them into a trencher-fed pack," replied the 
huntsman. 

" A very good, sober reflection," rejoined 
Charles. 

" It sounds very well," returned the 
squire, " remarkably well to have one's 
hounds kept for nothing. But who'll do it ? 
If I was rich," continued he, " people would 
heap such offers upon me ; but being poor, 
and known to be poor, I must expect no 
such favours." 

" We're certainly in a bog," added the 
huntsman reflectively. 

" I don't know that," replied the squire, 
good humouredly. " We can raise a mort- 
gage, perhaps, upon the boiler, or the feeding 
troughs. Such things have been done." 
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" They're all uncommon leaky," said the 
huntsman, serious in word and serious in 
thought. 

^' But not past mending/' returned the 
squire. '' Not quite past tinkering." 
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CHAPTER XV. 

" With mirth and laughter let old miaklcs com* ; 
And let mjr liver rather heat with vine. 
Than in; heart «<m>1 iritb TnortUjiiig grouu. 
Wh; iliDuIil ■ man, whose blood ii warm witbio. 
Sit like his grandure out in alabaiter F 
Sleep when he wakeg ? and sreep into the jaundis* 
B; being pceriih ?" 

On the border of a wild and extensive heath, 
on which neither tree nor ahrub grew, save 
the dwarf blaokberry bush and prickly furte, 
CareVs large and, comparatively speaking, 
wealthy camp was pitched. Eight large 
unwieldy caravans were drawn tc^ether in 
the form of a square, affording effectual pro- 
tection to the burly wind, let him blow from 
whatever point he would. In the centre somi' 
fifteen strong and well-fed horses weie tt-tbored, 
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and tarpanling being drawn along the wheels 
and axles of the vehicles, with faggots and 
bundles of straw placed in exposed gaps^ 
loopholes, and comers, the whole bore the 
appearance of comfort and well-bestowed care. 
Here and there were crouched, in snug and 
warm spots, dogs that would have puzzled 
the most enlightened to define their species 
and capacities. Some were large, strong- 
limbed, and bony ; others small, light, and 
wiry; but all looked made for use rather 
than for ornament. One grizzly, surly fellow 
was stretched b^ore the steps of a caravan 
in the centre of the group, of a larger and 
more finished construction. His rough- 
bearded jaws were buried between his fore 
Ic^, and, although he slept, his cropped ears 
were pricked to catch the softest sound. 

The sun had long sii^ce set, and the dark 
masses of congregating clouds scudding before 
the breeze, betokened a stormy night. Now 
there was a lull, and then, when all seemed 
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hushed and quiet, with a shriek and a whistle 
on the piping wind drove from wh^ce and 
to where no man knoweth. 

The top half of the door of the caravan 
b^ore which the dog was sleeping was thrown 
back, and the regal person of his majesty the 
king of the gipsies emerged from the partly 
opened entrance. With folded arms, and 
resting his elbows on the door, he peered 
through the darkness, and listened as if anti- 
cipating some sound or other. 
. As soon as the creak of the hinge announced 
that bis master was stirring, the dog leaped 
from his posture of indolence, and, running 
up the steps, stood on his hind legs, with 
his paws resting on the arm of the king, 
and whined and bayed in his pleasure to be 
caressed by one to whom he was so fondly 
attached. 

'^ What, Eaaper ! " exclaimed his majesty. 
*^Age is no cooler to your hot affection. 
I have heard that it will thin love in any- 
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thing, and yet know to the contrary. With 
some love is like the ivy; the longer it 
twines the stonter it . clings." 

The dog chafed his nostrils against the 
sleeve of his master, and appeared to know 
well that he was the object of his admiration. 

" Change and change for ever," resumed 
the king musingly. " There is nothing 
but slippery turns in this world, Kasper. 
And yet, as in the desert the oasis gladdens 
the wearied eye of the wayfarer, so some- 
times may be found a green, fresh spot in 
our memory, defying, to the latest moment, 
universal mutability." 

The king paused in his poetical mood, 
and then continued. 

'^ And this I have found in a poor and 
often neglected dog. Tes, Rasper, in all 
times and seasons you have ever been the 
same — ^fond and faithful. Not so with any 
one or any other thing thftt ever crossed 
my path. My friends! Paugh!" exclaimed 
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his majesty, with inexpressible . disgust. 
** Friendship," continued he, " is a matter 
of mere barter and sale, and generally the 
bargain is found to be over-reached by the 
vendor or the purchaser. 'Tis a cheat, and 
succeeds, as all cheating does, but for the 
time sufficient to strip it of deception. And 
then the first warm requited passion of our 
youth ! * where double bosoms seem to wear 
one heart:' where love yields to love, and 
vies in pouring forth offerings to the shrine 
of his adoration; where vows are wreathed 
on whispering Ups breathing forth constancy 
and eternal homage. Ha, ha, ha ! " laughed 
the king ; but it sounded little of pleasure. 
^^ Ha, ha, ha ! A word, a look, a gesture, 
a trifle, light as the floating gossamer, bursts 
the bubble, and then 'tis known all was a 
vision — a dream from which stem reality 
wakes every deeper ! " 

At this moment the dog turned his head 
sharply, and after listening attentively, gave 
a deep and inward growl. 
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^^Is it a Stranger's footfall?" said his 
master. Again the dog gave uneasy symptomsy 
but still not so decided as the first. 

^^ Ha ! " exclaimed his majesty. '^ It is 
those you are not well acquainted with and 
yet know« Down, Basper, down, good 
dog." 

^^ Hilloa I " hallooed the weU-known voice 
of Mr Robert Fulton, "Hilloa, there!" 

" I hear ye," replied his majesty, " and 
wfll come and show the way in." 

"Ay, do," rejoined Soaking Bob, "fbr 
upon my life, which I value dearly, yon seem 
so snug and well-fenced that a rat would 
be puzzled to put his nose in without a 
guide." 

With a flaring torch the king descended 
from his palace on wheels, and proceeded 
across the sqiiare to a knot of faggots 
forming the entrance. Drawing a stake 
fixed athwart them, he pulled two or 
three from their allotted positions, and 
admitted his visitors; for Kit Macronei 



THE ENGLISH FIRESIDE. 247 

wrapped and hooded, hung upon Mr Fulton's 
arm. 

^' I am glad to see ye/' said his majesty, 
giving his hand to Ned's mother, and 
leading her towards his domicile. ^^ I began 
to fear, from the rising storm, that you 
might not come." 

*' I did hesitate," replied she; "but Robert 
persuaded me to accompany him." 

^^Yes," replied the ratcatcher. "I'm 
not particularly fond of walking alone in 
such nights qb tiiese — dark, dreary, cold, 
and comfortless. A companion, if it's only 
a woman, takes the chill off." 

"A generous sentiment, truly," rejoined 
the king, laughing. 

" Very," returned Soaking Bob, " to one- 
self, and I'm no hypocrite in sentiments or 
anything else relating to that study." 

" There you spoke the truth," observed 
Kit Macrone. 
. "Which I always do," added the rat- 
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catcher^ "when nothing is to be got by 
telling a lie." 

By this time they had reached the flight 
of steps leading to his majesty's caravsn^ 
and, mounting them, entered a division 
uriiich resembled the cabin of a moderately 
sized vessel. 

A bright sUver lamp was suspended from 
the ceiling, and its glare revealed the care 
and taste that had been bestowed upon the 
contracted but nicely arranged apartment. 
In a glass-case a number of costly bound 
books were shelved, and the selection evinced 
the refinement of the collector. On a self* 
balancing pedestal a chronometer was placed^ 
and here and there were telescopes, micro- 
scopes, and instruments of various lands, 
globes, pictures, a large musical box, cases 
of choice insects, and such-like trifles, be* 
tokening the cultivation of a mind of no 
ordinary attainments. 
Before the stove, in which a wood 
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fite crackled with oheerftil spirit, a quaint, 
old, and intricately carved chair was placed, 
to which the king handed Kit Macrone. 

^^Be seated," said he, ^^and at length 
plermit my recollection to renew that which 
it^ has ever recalled. To-night we'll drink 
of the waters of forgetfulness." 

"I beg your pardon," interrupted the 
ratcatcher, "I never yet drank water 
of any kind or sort, and never will. 
Give me distillations of a stronger sort, 
if you wish to hold me as a boon com- 
panion;" 

" Nell, Nell, I say," called his majesty 
with somewhat of irritable haste, and stamp- 
ing his foot upon the boarded floor. ^* Bring 
the glasses here, and turn out the contents 
of the cupboard." 

An old hag made her appearance imme^- 
diately from some nook or cranny in the 
obscure end of the room — so old, indeed, 
was she that it would be a difficult specu- 

M 2 
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lation to state the probable time of her 
entering npon the cares and troubles of 
a mortal's career. It might have been 
a century or two, or more; for nothing, 
not even an Egyptian mummy swathed 
ibr three thousand years, could expect to 
bear a more antiquated appearance. Bent 
and doubled was her back, and her bones 
seemed ready to crack the dried, shrivelled, 
and wrinkled skin upon them. Like leather 
blistered in the sun, it curled in knots and 
streaks upon her arms and neck, and looked 
dead and tanned for many a long year. 
But her eyes flashed again. Bright, black, 
and glowing, they sparkled under two frosted 
brows with the fire of early days, and had 
not bated a jot of their brilliancy. Her 
thin white hair was combed straight back 
from her forehead, and fastened in one twist 
on the back of her head. Her toothless, 
sunken jaws and upturned chin nearly meet* 
ing her aquiline and crooked nose, gave her 
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the semUanoe of one who rode laid air 
upou a broom, and heralded destiny, 

" Come, NeU," said his migesty, " where 
are the flasks and bottles?" 

The old hag stirred not ; but kept her 
eyes bent upon the form of Kit Macrone. 

^^ Dost hear ?" hallooed the king. 

^^ ' lis bonnie Kate," said the hag, in a 
thin, piping voice, ^^'tis our bonnie Kate,'* 
repeated she, hobbling forwards, and seizing 
Kit Macrone's hands between her own parched 
and withered pahns. 

"Then you've not forgotten me, Nell?" 
said Kit Maorone, returning her graq[>. 

" Oh, no I " replied she, shaking her head. 
" I never forget anything. Time has altered 
aU things, Kate, since we were girls, but 
my memory, and that's as iresh as the 
flowers we used to pluck together on heath 
and bank years and years before you de- 
serted our tribe." 

"Would that mine were so," r^oined 
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Ned's mother. ^^I should then remember 
many happy hours long since forgotten." 

^^Pooh, pooh 1" chimed in old Soaker; 
and there was unconcealed ill humour in 
the brief exclamation. 

^^ What's the use of remembering past 
comforts, I should like to know?" con- 
tinued he, stretching out his legs before 
the fire, and leaning back in his seat. ^^ It 
always vexes me to think of 'em. Sup- 
posing a man's thirsty, as I am at this 
present time, what's the use of thinking of 
the time he dipped his beak in liquor that 
wanned and gladdened the cockles of his 
heart? That won't relieve him, will it?" 

"You're right," replied the king, "and 
that reminds me, Nell, our mandate is as 
yet unheeded. Come, bring forth the best 
our store affords, and waste no more time." 

The old crone hobbled off to a niche, and 
diving her long fleshless arms into the re- 
cess, brought forth bottles charged to the 
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Qorks, and, as she placed them upon the 
table, the ratcatcher's eyes peered from 
^eir comers, and glistened like the hoar 
frost in the morning sun. 

^^ Now/' said his majesty, drawing a cork 
in the most dexterous manner with his 
finger and thumb, making it pop from the 
neck as if no slender force was applied. 
"Now, Bob, we'U have a welcoming glass." 

" With all my heart," replied old Soaker. 
" Tm not particular what glass, it's called 
so long as it isn't the parting one. Thai 
should come in very late in the evening, 
when good liquor's to be pledged to it." 

" We shall not quarrel on that score," re- 
joined the king, filling Kit Macrone's glass 
and his own, and then handing the bottle to 
the truly willing Mr Fulton; "and so," con- 
tinued he, raising his glass, "here's to our 
meeting once more in the camp of our 
tribe!" 

"Ha!" exclaimed old Soaker, tipping 
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the remaining drain froita the hed of his glass. 
^^ Ha ! such a sentiment makes one feeL-^'' 
he intended to give a tender, perhaps ro« 
mantic conclusion; but finding himself at a 
loss for an expression, he, after a pause, added, 
^^ feel disposed to take another bumber to it," 
and suiting the action to the word, he once 
more filled and drained with undiminished 
relish to ^^ the excuse for the glass*'' 

^^ And so,'' said the king^ pitching an 
oaken log upon the fire, ^^jou're not 
heard aught of Ned jet." 

^^No," replied his mother. ^^Ten long 
weeks yesterday and I've not had one word 
from him." 

^^And yet he's no awkward scribe," re- 
joined his majesty. ^^I'm surprised that 
he's been so careless in not sending yon 
a letter." 

^^ Surprised ! " exclaimed old Soaker. 
^^ Surprised at anything he does or does not I 
Ha, ha, ha I" 
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'^ Still," said Kit Macrone, ^^he sever 
yet showed a want of love to me, and — ^" 

^^ He does now/' intermpted the ratr 
catcher. ^^ Ah ! the moon's changed since 
his departure." 

And the mother's face changed at these words* 

^^ Let the subject be dropped," said Cai^w, 
seeing the anxiety of Kit Macrone. ^^ Ned's 
too bold a lad to be in danger. None but 
cowards remain in trouble; and I'll stake 
my crown," continued the king, good-hu- 
mouredly taking a white cotton nightcap from 
the back of his chair and turning it deri* 
sively round on his finger, ^^I'U stake my 
crown," repeated he, ^Hhat Ned returns un* 
scathed, a wiser if not a better man." 

^^ Fray heaven it may be so," replied his 
mother, '^ and I will not balance fear against 
hope." 

"It's a very rough, burly night," re- 
marked old Soaker, as the wind rushed howl* 
ing and shrieking past, driving a thick 
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pouring rain before it, clattering against the 
roof and walls, hissing against the panes of 
glass, and now and then spitting a few 
malignant drops down the chimney-pipe, as 
if. envious of that bright, glowing, cheerful, 
gipsy's fireside. ^Vlt's a very rough, burly 
night," repeated he, ^^ and makes one thank- 
ful for such Christian comforts as are set 
before us. For my part," he continued, "I 
never feel so remarkably inclined to return a 
thanksgiving as when after a dram of fine 
old genuine brandy on a wintry night. The 
time and the circumstance act with such a 
soothing influence on my thirsty soul. For 
thirsty it is, or I am very much mistaken 
in that vegetable." 

*^Tou ever studied your comforts. Bob," 
replied the king. 

^^ Ah ! " exclaimed the ratcatcher, sniffing 
as if some agreeable scent saluted his olfactory 
nerves. "I ever did and ever will." 

^^Our kitchen," observed his majesty, 
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seeing his companion alive to the odour pro- 
ceeding from it, ^^ is too close at hand for 
its secrets to be kept." 

^^ I wouldn't have such a secret kept from 
me for a moderate price/' replied Mr Fulton* 
^^ That Nell," continued he, ^^ most be a cook 
of no common qualities/' 

At this moment the dogs outside set up 
a loud, angry, and continued barking. 

^^ Whaf s the matter now? " said the king^ 
rising from his seat and flinging open the 
door to ascertain the cause of the disturbance. 

^^ The approach of a stranger, without 
doubt," replied Kit Macrone. 

^^ Who's there?" shouted his majesty, and, 
as he did so, the door of every caravan was 
thrown back upon its hinges, and a group 
of faces was visible in the reflecting flare of 
the lights behind. 

^M don't know who or what it is," returned 
a gruff voice ; ^^ but something's amiss," con* 



258 IHS ENGLISH HBESIDE. 

tinned the speaker, as the dogs crowded toge- 
ther in one caroer of the square, leaping 
with bellowing throats against the barrier. 

^^ Go and see, Bill," rejoined the king, and 
with a smothered gromble at being compelled 
to brave the ra^ng storm withont, Bill de- 
scended from his warm l>irth upon a voyage 
of discovery* ^^Come back," thundered he, 
kicking the noisy curs away with no gentle 
force* '^ Come back," rqieated he, ^^ and let 
me finish this business in a trice, or I shall 
get wet to the skin." 

The order was quicUy obeyed; and after 
the removal of the fitggots. Bill, who was a 
particularly rough specimen of a very rough 
gipsy, called with stentorian lungs, ^'Now 
then! be ye man, woman, or child, he-devil, 
she-devil, spirit from heaven or spirit from 
hell, walk in and let's know what's wanted." 

In an instant he was daspei in the cold, 
wet, clammy embrace of something that felt 
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Uke a corpse. Without sense or taolion it 
remained in his arms, and seemed to be a 
lifeless body. 

A muttered oath fell from the trembling 
gipsy, and his knees knocked together and 
Jiis teeth chattered with fear« He tried to 
rally his strength to cast the burthen frt)m 
him; but his thews and sinews suddenly failed 
in their weQ-girted powers, and he stood like 
a weak, puny chUd prostrated with terror. 

^^Well!" exclaimed his majesty, after a 
long pause, "who or what is it?" 

No answer was retorned* 

"Dost hear?" inquired old Soaker. 

Still all was silent. 

" Art dumb, man?" hallooed Eat Macrone. 

" No," replied the gipsy, in a thick, husky 
voice, " Bring a light here." 

" There's something amiss ! " said Bamfield 
Carew, dashing a torch into the fire, and 
rushing with it flaming before him from the 
dwelling. 
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Many eyes watched the proceeding, and a 
few hardy, sunburnt, weatherbeaten '^ dread* 
noughts " followed in the wake of their leaden 

The torch threw its bold blaze upon a 
sight that made even its holder fall back and 
recede a step or two. 

In the gipsy's rductant arms was the 
form of a woman, her dress in tatters from 
the exposed and lacerated bosom to the heel. 
Her long, dishevelled locks hung sweeping 
to her waist, and all was drenched and 
soaked with. the unintermitting deluge. Her 
cheeks were ashy pale, save where a gash 
of some rude thorn or brier had left a 
crimson streak upon them, and although her 
^yes were open, stiU there was a dull, leaden 
look, that told all consciousness had ceased. 

^^What is this?" said the king, holding 
the torch above her head, and bending a close 
look into her features. 

" I don't know, sir," replied the gipsy, 
gaining heart as he saw the nature of the 
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load upon his broad, brawny breast ; " but 
it's a young woman to all appearancei somis* 
what dragged to a stand-still." 

" Lift her gently in your arpM," rejoined 
his majesty, ^'and carry her after me, I 
will lead the way." 

Like a fearer — ay, like a filmy strip of 
floating gossamer, the gipsy took the giii 
into his arms and obeyed the bidding of his 
master. 

^^ Great Grod I " exclaimed Kit Macrone, 
clasping her hands as she caught a glimpse 
of the wan features of the inanimate object 
borne into the caravan. " Great God ! " re* 
peated she. " It's my own pretty Mary I ": 

" Mother I " returned Mary Brainshaw, 
starting to her feet with the speed of elec- 
tricity, and her eyes darting an unnatiiral 
light from their sockets. " Mother," re* 
peated she, drawing her hair back from her 
bleached features, and staring with the wild- 
ness of a maniac, "I've sought you, I know 



262 THE ENGLISH FIRESIDE. 

not how far, I know not how long. For 
heaven's sake tell me, have yon heard from 
himr 

^^ Nay, nay, darling/' added Ned's mother, 
tenderly. ^^ Be of good cheer. We shall 
have news of him presently." 

" Presently I " repeated Mary, monmAilly. 
'^ Presently 1 Have I not waited until — 
until," and she pressed her long emaciated 
fingers to her side, ^^ until my heart is 
broken? Preaen&yt*^ she shrined, and 
then fell sobbingly upon the neck of Kit 
Macrone. 

God have merey on thee, Mary. For 
what mortal aid can administer to a young, 
fresh heart, thus wrung by sorrow? 
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CHAPTER XVI. 

** His years but young, but his experienee old; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment rip« ; 
And, in a word (for fieur behind his worth 
Come all the pnuses that I now bestow), 
He is complete in ftature, and in mind. 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman.** 

^^ It is the leading privilege of a gentleman, 
my dear boy," remarked Squire Merton, 
sauntering by the side o(f his son in the 
sombre shades of evening in those particular 
environs of his house that onoe were appro- 
priated for the growth of fruit and flowers, 
but which now reared scarcely anything more 
attractive to the sight or more grateftd to 
the palate than the bloodi of thistles and 
rank nettles— ^^ it is the leading privilege of 
a gentleman," repeated he, ^^ to get into 
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debt, and it is also one of his especial pri- 
vileges to remain in debt. At least it has 
proved to be one of mine from the time 
whereof my seared memory runneth not to 
the contrary." 

^' But entailing such unintermitting dif- 
ficulties upon you, my dear father," replied 
Charles, ^^ would it not be advisable for us 
now to try new rules of economy, and 
endeavour to free ourselves from this de- 
pressing burthen?" 

" Such advice would have done remarkably 
well for a practical measure," rejoined the 
squire, "some fifteen years ago. When a 
man has something left upon which he can 
afibrd to be economic ; then he can shake 
bis head upon the newly-received impression 
of the vice of extravagance, and draw down 
his features and draw in his purse-strings 
with equally good*and beneficial efiect. But 
when, Charles," continued his father, illus- 
trating his theory by the very familiar mode 
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of exhibiting to view the lining of his 
waistcoat pockets, " we have not the waif 
and stray of a remnant left, then there is 
even danger in the profession of our honesty.'* 

Charles burst into a fit of langhter at 
this choice declaration of the squire's, and 
it was some time before he recovered his 
equanimity to listen to the further speech 
of his imperturbable father. 

" You see," resumed Squire Merton, diving 
a hand deeply into his breeches pocket, and 
extracting an exceedingly smooth and well- 
rubbed sixpence, " when a coin of this 
humble value is the only specie remaining 
in the exchequer, a man's compelled not only^ 
to curb hi& pride but to secrete his means 
and appliances. It wouldn't do for him to 
advertise the true state of his financial con- 
dition. Bankruptcy would quickly follow on 
the trail of honesty." 

" Still the true state of our case is so well 
known," returned Charles, " that any decla- 
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ration, either by act or deed, could not render 
it more generally understood." 

^Tm not so sure of that," added the 
squire, locking an arm in one of his son's. 
" Whatever may be the popular belief con- 
cerning the extreme dearth of our ready 
means, I have very strong doubts whether 
the confession from us (^ the small balance 
in hand wouldn't sadly affect the tottering 
support of our — " 

The squire broke off the sentence suddenly, 
and whether a gnat buzzed into an eye, or 
an interrupted sneeze caused the water to fill 
the lids, is a questionable cause for his 
applying his handkerchief quicUy ; but 
certain it is that he did so, and for some 
few moments no word, as by one accord, 
was exchanged between them. 

^^ I was thinking," at length remarked 
Charles, ^' that it would be well to call the 
creditors together, and, representing to them 
the utter inability of our satisfying their 
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claims, beg of them to forego this ceaseless 
and useless doiming." 

^' In the abstract the idea sounds a solid 
and a reasonable one," replied the squire ; 
"but upon the honour of a gentleman, my 
dear fellow, such an endeavour to save them 
so much valuable time, and such a useless 
friction of my bell and knocker, would be 
received with the very essence of ingrati- 
tude." 

"Do you think it would offend them?" 
inquired his son. 

"Offence doesn't express the meaning," 
returned the squire. " They would not be 
so offended as they would become abruptly 
alive to the first and strongest impulses of 
our natures— self-preservation." 

" But take nothing from nothing and 
nothing remains," said Charles, smiling. 

" True, by the solutions of Cocker and 
Euclid," replied his father. " StiD, my ex- 
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cellent son, those plain-sailing men who deal 
in the exceedingly simple arithmetical rnles 
of common addition and sabtraction do not 
dive so deeply into abstruse causes. They 
depend rather upon the effects and surface." 

^'Our appearances, at least, tend in no 
way to deception," rejoined Charles. 

^' Eh ?" observed the squire, as if weigh- 
ing the observation in the balance of his 
consideration. 

'^ We can't be accused of keeping up fake 
appearances," returned his son. 

'' We support an establishment," replied 
the squire, musingly. 

^^ Rather the establishment," rejoined 
Charles, ^^ supports us." 

'^ That's true," returned his father, shaking 
his head, as having got rid of a feather out 
of his ear or some such object of irritation. 
" That's quite true, my dear boy." 

'^ Whatever we may now have," added 
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Charles, "can only be considered as the 
bare bones from which no one, however sharp- 
toothed, could pick a meal." 

" There are three horses in the stable," 
replied his father, still retaining misgivings 
as to the real poverty of his possessions. 

" But only one — " 

"And that's yours 1^^ interrupted the 
squire, with hearty lungs. " Yes, my dear 
boy, we've only brie sound nag in the lot — 
the other two are considerably screwy in six 
legs out of the eight." 

" And it is your unbounded generosity 
that assigns me that one," replied Charles. 

"Oh!" exclaimed his father. " Some of 
us must have the best, you know, and there- 
fore your having the pick out of the three 
doesn't tell immensely for my liberality, I 
think." 

" Still permitting, and, indeed, insisting 
upon my being mounted upon the best and 
only good horse we possess," rejoined Charles, 
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'^ is an act of liberality which savonrs strongly 
of your old carelessness for self/' 

" If I have not observed particular regard 
for my own gratifications, Charles," returned 
the squire, ^^ perhaps I have derived as much, 
and even more, pleasure in the neglect 
than countless numbers have in the strict 
observance of pandering to them. At least I 
hope so." 

^^I h<^ so, father, with all my heart,^ 
added Charles. 

"Ay," said the squire. "'Tis useless to 
sigh and regret for those things which are 
passed and cannot be recalled. It is not an 
unusual circumstance for the aged and infirm 
— ^those who have had their ion and frolic — 
to pipe about what they would do if their 
time waa but to come over again. Faugh ! 
the feast is over and digested ; the draught 
is swallowed and drained. Ha, ha, ha ! 
Charles : they forget the relish with which 
their dainty palates were ticUed at the time 
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of swallowing withal. For my part," con- 
tinued he, ^*I never was sorrowful for any- 
thing which ha^ bloomed and perished." 

" That is the very pith and marrow of 
your philosophy," replied his son* " But 
as from 

Leaves that are scattered an odour is flung. 
More sweet when the flower is withered and dead, 

so can we ofben cull from the past a few 
wholesome leaves for the future*" 

" Tore God, Charles ! " ejaculated the 
squire, and he said so in a tone and bearing 
almost amounting to peevishness, " your 
homilies shake with a rheumatic tendency all 
(me's stereotyped editi(His of good, wholesome 
creedsT-creeds, at least, that dovetail to a 
nicety with my preconceived opinions." 

*'We are apt to receive those as correct, 
and devoid of palpable errors," replied 
Charles, "as are only agreeable to our 
already formed tastes and views." 
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'^ There you are again ! " exclaimed the 
squire. " Upon my life you should have 
been a professor of metaphysics or a doctor 
of divinity, or some such individual, instead 
of secretary to a lamentably deficient sub- 
scription pack of foxhounds/' 

^^ I should have been as ill fitted for the 
former/' replied his son, ^^ as I am dissatisfied 
with the latter. However/' continued he, 
^^ we will endeavour to meet our troubles 
with patience and fortitude." 

'*' Spoken like a sportsman ! " exclaimed 
the squire. ^^ But see," added he, ^^ here 
hobbles and limps our crafty earth-stopper." 

With crooked back, bent limbs, and un- 
certain gait, Mr Fulton approached the 
squire, followed by his canine companions at 
a most respectful distance and in a truly 
respectful manner. 

^^ Now, Kobert ! " hallooed the squire, 
^^what about the vixens and cubs?" 



THE ENGLISH FIRESIDE. 273 

" Well-a-day, sir, well-a-day ! " exclaimed 
that worthy, leaning on his sturdy stick and 
pretending to regard the countenance of the 
squire with difficulty as he lifted his peering 
eyes to his stalwart, commanding figure. 

" And so you find the . litters all right, 
eh?" asked the squire. 

" Yes, sir," replied the ratcatcher, with a 
violent attack of asthma, " all go on smooth 
and tidy. There are two litters in the Rigby 
gorse and one in the Kirby spinny." 

" That's well," rejoined the squire, turning 
an approving look from Mr Fulton to the 
face of his son. " Very well," continued he. 

"And how is your rheumatism?" asked 
Charles. 

" It's middling, Master Charles," replied 
Soaking Bob, giving a peculiar shrug of his 
shoulders, as if a slight pain was still 
lingering there. " It's middling, thanks be to 
grace and goodness ! But the soft weather, 
gentlemen, suits the complaint vastly well. 

N 2 
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Oh, yes ! we don't fall out much in the spring 
and the summer." 

^' The pinch is in the autumn and in the 
winter, I suppose," said the squire. 

^^Ah!" exclaimed Mr Fulton, shaking his 
head ruefully. ." Those are the seasons for 
the poor old man's aches and pains." 

" But I learn that you never apply for 
Miss Deborah Sinclair's gifts of flannel and 
blankets, and specifics of all kinds, to such as 
suffer in the neighbourhood from diseases," 
observed Charles. 

" No, sir," replied Mr Fulton, like a suffer- 
ing martyr. "I consider my complaint re- 
quires no such remedies as the good Miss 
Deborah usually applies. Gruel and broth 
never suited my stomach." 

'^ Then what do you take when ill?" asked 
the squire. 

" A little mild beer, sir," returned the rat- 
catcher, '^ or something of that nature." 

^^You old chaps," added the squire. 
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** always fancy that beer and strong drinks 
axe the best and only medicines for aJl kinds 
of complaints." 

" They suit some folk very well," replied 
Soaking Bob, " and me particularly so." 

" That's the idea of all topers," remarked 
Charles. 

" Topers ! " repeated Mr Fulton, drawing a 
step back, in profound surprise. " I believe, 
Master Charles," continued he, with well- 
assumed oflFended dignity, " I never was dis- 
covered visibly drunk." 

"No," said Charles, "not to my know- 
ledge. But I suppose that you derive the 
title of ' Soaking Bob ' from your aflfection to 
strong liquors." 

" Ha, sir ! " sighed the ratcatcher, " give a 
cur an evil name and hang him out and out." 

" Then you deny meriting the name by 
which you are known far and wide," observed 
the squire.. 
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" I deny nothing, Squire Merton," returned 
Mr Fulton. ^^ The more one denies the more 
one's called upon to deny." 

^^ Come, that's a reasonable answer," added 
Charles. 

^^Keason and me, Master Charles," said 
the ratcatcher, "are remarkably well ac- 
quainted. We never quarrelled, and I hope 
never shall." 

"A stoup of strong nut-brown October 
ale would not be agreeable to your palate, 
then, this evening?" said the squire. 

" Why ! " replied Mr Fulton, with a dry, 
husky cough, " after a long trudge, sir, a 
draught, I think, wouldn't be unsuitable." 

" Go, then, to the house," rejoined the 
squire, " and tell the butler to draw you one." 

"I thank ye kindly, sir," returned Mr 
Fulton, making a low bow, but still lingering 
on the spot, as if the purport of his visit was 
not yet accomplished. 
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" Have you aught further to say?" asked 
the squire. 

The ratcatcher hesitated to speak, and 
appeared to be shuffling something in the 
closed pakn of one of his hands. 

" You need not delay giving an answer," 
observed Charles. 

" I've brought a small account for the 
stopping o' the earths," at length replied Mr 
Fulton, ^^and wanting to make up a small 
sum for my rent, I've brought it," continued 
he, unfolding a particularly begrimed and 
dirty-looking piece of paper, " in the hope of 
receiving it, and also your satisfaction, 
Squire Merton, at having well earned the 
amount." 

" My satisfaction I give you, readily," re* 
plied the squire, taking the offered account, 
and glancing at the scarcely intelligible par- 
ticulars of the claim. ^' And I wish most 
cordially," he continued, ^^that I could as 
easily add the real matter-of-fact proof of my 



278 THE ENGLISH FIRESIDE. 

acknowledgment of the services whereof you 
have jnst spoken." 

^^ Answered like a gentleman that you are, 
sir," rejoined Mr Fulton. " I always try to 
do my best, from the killing of a rat to the 
stopping of a fox's earth." 

^^ And that beat^^^ returned the squire, with 
emphaas, ^^ is eminently successful." 

^^ It makes me proud to hear you say so, 
sir," added Mr Fulton, bowing lower than 
before. 

"You can leave your account," said 
Charles, "and it shall be settled in a very 
short time." 

"I'm quite confident o' that. Master 
Charles," replied the ratcatcher, lifting his 
hat in token of his deep respect for the pro- 
mise. "But, perhaps," continued he, "a 
little matter or so could be spared on 
account." 

The squire put his finger and thumb in- 
stinctively — ^for he ever had an inclination 
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to pay as far as his means would permit — 
into the pocket holding the antiquated six- 
pence, and drew it from its hiding comer. 

" You see this?" said he, holding it up for 
Mr Fulton's close inspection. 

" I do, Squire Merton," replied he. 

" Then let me impress upon your mind," 
rejoined the squire, "that this diminutive 
coin, on which the profile of his Majesty is 
but faintly legible, is the only remaining one 
in my exchequer, and, although I have ever 
been considered ready to divide my last shil- 
ling with my friend and acquaintance, yet I 
entertain, at this moment, not the smallest 
inclination of parting with my last six- 
pence. " 

" No, no, no," returned the ratcatcher, 
always suiting his words and demeanour to the 
occasion. "Certainly not. Squire Merton. 
Far be it from me to wish it, sir." 

" So I thought," briefly added the squire. 

"To be sure," said Mr Fulton. "I hope 
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no one can accuse poor old Bob of wishing 
to get anybody's last sixpence, gentlemen?" 

This was spoken interrogatively, and with as 
much sincerity as was ever couched in terms 
as few; because the ratcatcher entertained 
strong opinions concerning the intrinsic value 
of the before-mentioned coin, and, judging 
by the good old wholesome rule that a thing 
was of the exact value that it would fetch, 
or of the substance it would bring, he deemed 
a sixpence considerably low in the scale of 
his estimation. 

"I think," remarked Charles, "that you 
must wait for a few days before we can 
accede to your very just claim and request." 

"Well, well!" replied Mr Fulton, again 
lifting his hat respectfiilly, "don't make 
any words ab9ut it. Master Charles. I'll 
wait in all peace and contentment ; but, as I 
shouldn't like to apply again, gentlemen — 
forced, mayhap, against my will by lank 
necessity — ^without it's being timely and con- 
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venient, perchance ye'U not consider a poor 
old man rude in asking for the day to be 
.fixed for the adjustment of his daim.'^ 

"That's equally difficult, I fear; eh, 
Charles?" said the squire. 

" Why ! " returned his son, wheeling upon 
his heel in a nervous, fidgety manner, "I, 
I, I really fear the precise day cannot be 
named just now." 

"Humph?" asked Mr Fulton, placing his 
hand to his ear, as if the dulness of his 
hearing made it a matter of doubt what was 
said. 

"I think," replied Charles, "that you 
must leave your account and the time of set- 
tlement with me. Best assured you shall not 
wait one hour longer than I am constrained 
to ask you." 

" Very good. Master Charles," replied the 
ratcatcher. "I'll be satisfied with the assur- 
ance. You'll find, gentlemen," continued he, 
"poor Bob's no grumbler." 

"That I'm sure we shall," rejoined the 
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squire, who was a stanch believer in the 
genuineness of Mr Fulton's assumed character. 

" No," added Charles ; " you were always 
a patient and a worthy fellow, Fulton. I 
hope some day to have the opportunity of 
requiting you for your honesty and trust- 
worthiness/' 

^^ I'm truly obliged to ye, Master Charles," 
said the ratcatcher, removing his hat com- 
pletely from his head, and remaining with it 
deferentially in his hand ; " I'm truly obliged 
to ye. Master Charles," repeated he, *^ and if I 
should be under a cloud some day, sir, perhaps 
you'll stand the friend of the old man." 

" That I wiU," replied Charles. 

*'And so will I," rejoined the squire* 

^^We don't know what may chance to 
happen to the best of us, gentlemen," added 
Mr Fulton, ^^ and a pronuse o' this kind may 
stand like a poultice to a sore some time or 
other." 

"And you'll not find it forfeited," said 
Charles. 
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" No," returned the squire. " When and 
where we can be of sendee to you, let us 
know, and you'll not find your interests or 
welfare disregarded." 

^^Upon my life!" ejaculated Mr Fulton, 
losing a little of his weakness of manner, ^^ I 
b^in to think Fm not altogether a friend- 
less individual. You're in the commission 
of the peace, Squire Merton, I believe?" 

"Yes," replied the squire. 

"A magistrate has great power," re- 
marked the ratcatcher, reflectively. 

" Only with evil-doers," replied the squire. 

"Ay," rejoined Mr Fulton, shaking his 
head. "It's a mere matter of opinion, 
after all, what makes an evil-doer." 

" Brawlers, robbers of hen-roosts, vagrants, 
trespassers, and poachers, come under our 
designation of that general term of the 
committers of wrong," added the squire. 

"Some among the many, however," re- 
turned the ratcatcher, " are falsely accused. 
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and it may fall to the lot of the most 
innocent to be thus treated." 

^' But you in no way, I hope, anticipate 
such a trial?" said Charles, puzzled at Mr 
Fulton's observation, and manner of deliver- 
ing it. 

^^ Oh no ! " ejaculated the ratcatcher 
quickly. ^' Oh dear no ! Master Charles* 
We haven't come," continued he, smiling 
secretly and inwardly, "to a trial yet." 

" And with one who lives so inoffensive 
a life," rejoined Charles, " there b little fear 
of such a degradation." 

" We don't know what all or any of us 
may come to," added Mr Fulton, thought* 
fully. "But," continued he, "we get 
from one thing to another, gentlemen. 
Ha, ha ! Like women, we chatter on until 
we raise our fears by what we talk about." 

^' Go then to the house," said the squire, 
" and quiet them in a deep, honest draught 
of ale." 
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" I will, sir, with pleasure," replied Mr 
Fulton, ^'and as I dip my beak I'll hope 
for a good cubbing season." 

^' The appearances now are flattering, you 
say," remarked Charles. 

"Very so, gentlemen," rejoined the rat- 
catcher. "It's many a long year since I 
knew of so many early litters." 

" Egad ! " exclaimed the squire, giving a 
" Tally-ho " both loud, clear, and musical, 
by way of expressing his satisfaction, " we 
have some sport in store for us." 

"I hope so," replied Charles; "but it 
depends upon something more than the 
abundance of foxes." 

"Still they go a long way towards it," 
rejoined the squire. "Yes, yes; without 
the varmint we could have no runs." 

"Neither without hounds," returned 
Charles. 

"But, my dear boy, there is little fear 
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of that for this season/' said the squire, 
with something like trepidation in the tone. 
^^ We can certainly get a limited pack 
together, and if trencher-fed and therefore 
a little wild and unsteady, the blood and 
our management will soon bring them into 
trim. I shouldn't wonder," continued he, 
enthusiastically, ^^ to see the fifteen couple 
run so, that a table-doth would coyer the 
whole." 

^^We shall have the old hounds again," 
replied Charles, ^^ and, I hope, in tolerable 
condition. But what are we to do for 
horses?" 

^^ Ah ! " sighed the squire, ^^ that is a 
puzzler. The two screws will never come 
up again, I fear, sufficiently oiled for 
work| and as to the sound one, he can 
only be mounted by one of us at a time. 
If I was a few years younger and the old 
Merton blood not quite so fast," con- 
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tinued he, ^^ I'd make a virtue of necessity 
and take to leather. Yes, Charles, Td run 
on my own comless feet and enjoy the 
sport in the primitive way of our forefathers." 

^^ But the pace of our stanch hounds 
would beat the fleetest runner that ever 
lived/' said Charles. ^^ It must be a horse 
with wings sometimes to live with them." 

" I know it," replied the squire, folding 
his arms across his breast, balancing his 
tumed-up, particularly well-built hat upon 
the extreme tip of his nose, and looking 
like a triumphant General. ^^I know it," 
repeated he, " and therefore the reflection 
increases the difficulty about the horses. 
Upon my honour, I am at a stand-still." 

" Perchance we may get over the obstacle 
upon maturer thought," rejoined Charles. 
"At least we will hope so." 

" So we will," returned the squire, cheer- 
fiilly. "And now, Fulton, don't spare the 
ale." 
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" I will not, sir, you may rely upon 
it/' replied the ratcatcher, taking his leave 
with a fixed and decided determination to 
keep his declaration to the letter. 
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AIKIN.->THE LIFE OF JOSEPH ADDISON. 

Illastnted bj auiy of kU I^etten and Private Fuier* never bcfbie p«bliskcd. By Lsry 



Alkin. S vol*, poat 8to. vitk Portrait fron Sir Godfrey KacUcr't PIctare. 18i- clotk. 
hma m9t Itjt m atone umtmrmedt ' ^' *'r «MiiKiii#i»f >• ■■« •/ 



•• Min Aikim 
writert mini tmrntrnteti 

Jnt emmpl^te l\fe •/ JMimm eUtrpnt /•rik, "Atm literirm Utrrmmkm it i$ u wailrf ; «i4 it* 
tin *^ ■ 



mmr mtt p9li»krd 
Her h—k eantato* the 



tUte mtmda laajr (r /rir, umright^ mm! tfmmrtrieml. 
^e mf Ad4i»»m en^r put /•rth. At m Utermrg hiegrmm 
P9g*» •re ^etUea enritkr^ *jr awajr kithert9 mmpm^lithed Mtert ^f aMwon."— Atkenw 
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CoaprisiBf Malta, Dalnatia, Tvrkcy, Aaia Miaor, Oiecian 



Allan, McmSor of tbe ) 



Greece, loniaa islands, Slcilj, Italy, and Spain. Br J. H. Allan, llcmScr of tlie Athenian 
Archaoiogical Society, and of tke KTratian Society of Cairo. Imp. 4to. containii^ upwarda 
of 40 Llthonmpked Drawiafa, and 70 wood Bncravinfc. Sf. St. cloth. 
**A mtt »rti$t-Hke mm4 imteretHmg wrk^ full nf kemmti/ml eiemt^ mmd imter^eraed mitk 
■Nnjr ckmrmimf w e^cwtt ^aeeuerf «n4«R(ifBJfiet."— literacy Oaaette. 
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History of the KnighU Templars." Sqnare crown 9ro. with 6 Plates, St. cloth. 
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foolscap 8<ro. 9*. cloth. 
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kimittier virtmee ; «r end tkm't it mtfmmUaked witk were nnfare tkmn i$ trften erUkited in 
didmttie tmletfmr tke peaa^. Tke intidmt* mre mppr^priuttt mnd ^ften interettimgs twd tke 
$tfte it ecqr mmd el<g>«nr.*'— Spectator. 

BAILLIE S (JOANNA) NEW DRAMAS. 
S rols. 8vo. II. 16s. boards. 

BAILLIE'S (JOANNA) PLAYS ON THE PASSIONS. 
S rob. 8vo. II. lb. W. boards. 

BAKE^ELL.--AN INTRODUCTION TO GEOLOGY. 

Intended to convey Practical Knowledge of the Science^and compibing' the most Important 
recent Mscoveries : with Explanations of the Fhcts and Phenomena which serve to confirm or 
invalidate varions Geological Theories. Br Robert Bakewell. Fifth Edition, coMUcmbly 
enlarged, Svo.with nnmerons Plates and woodcnts, 3b. cloth. 

BALMAIN.-LESSONS ON CHEMISTRY, 

For the Use of P«|rib in Schools. Janior Stndents in U^versities, and Readen who wish to 

lean the fnndamental Principles and leading Fiscts: with Qnestions for Examination, 

Glossaries of Chemical Terms and Chemical SymboU, and an Index. By William H. BabMun. 

With nnmerons Woodcnts, illnstratlve of the Decompositions, foobeap 8ro. 6s. doth. 

*« Tkh k—k is well emtemlmted f rfect tke •kjeet mkick tke mmtkmr km$ <« view. Tkmt rbrn 

•/ rrmdertfw wkmm it i* designed kmme tke memma preaented tkem q/'r*inlw, mitkpmt mmdk 

tronkl^t m verjf intimnte km»mlr^e »/ tke fmndnmentmt prine^lea if tke scicwc*, wUcft «tJ7 

ktk/mtiiitmte mmd cwswv tkeir ameeeat in tke atmdg •/ tmr^er mnd wtmre etmkmrmte wrka." 



BATLDON.-ART OF VALUING RENTS AND TILLAGES, 

And the Tenant's Right of Entering and Qnitting Farms, explained by scrernl Specimens of 
Valoatlons; and Remarks on the Cnltivation pnraneo on Soib in different Ktnatibns. 
Adapted to the Use of Landlords, Land- Agents, Appmisers, hunters, and Tenants. By 
J. S Bavldon. 5th Edition, re-written and Knlsnred, by John Donaldson. With a Chapter 
on the tithe Commntation Rent-chaigc, by a Gentleman of mnch experience on the lithe 
Commission. Svo. 10i.Cd. doth. 

BATLDON.—TREATISE ON THE VALUATION OF PROPERTY FOR 

THE POOR'S RATE; showii^ the Method of Ratine Lands, Bwildings, Tithes, Mines, 
Woods, Navifable Rivers and Canals, and Personal Propettr; with an Absinct of the 
Pbor Laws relatin* to Rates and A ppea b . By J. S. Bayldon, anthor of ** 
Tllbges.*' 1 rot dro. 7«. C boards. 
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BEDFORD CORRESPOKDENCE. — CORRESPONDENCE OF JOHN, 

rOC'VTH DUKE Of BEDTOUD, wlected fwom tbc OrfciaaU at Wobtira Abbey: with 
Iaav4wtiMH by L«H Joha BvmcU. »ro. toL 1 (1742-48), &. cloCb ; vol. 3 (17«-CW) , lie. rl. 



** Tk* tenmd ^•Imm* •/ tU» pnilteattom tmclmda m eirenondemee kmwimf reUttii 
p*ri*d frmm tht Femu •/ AU-lm-Ckafelte l« tk* dratk •/ Getgt II. iu mtat rrmat 



rfmarkmkU 
portion kwmn up^m mm imtportmmt fu*$timm mi vAM tkerg ^mM towu Mertmtet of •plmUu «l 
the pre$*ut ttmf. ri«. tk* tmtriguet wkUh U4 !• tktjuueti»n of th« Vuke of NemcmstU mmd 
Pitt, Is I7»7. Ti* Utten retpeetimr tkt tUte of Ire/mud under the rie^roguUm of the Duke 
e/ Bedford, mho kere^ ore mot m Uttle ^mterettimf.''-Uom^nK HenU. 

•«• rol. Hi. to tmmtplete Ike work, U tm prepmrmtiom. 



BELL.— UVES OF THE MOST EMINENT ENGUSH POETS. 

Br B«b«t Ben, Eaq. 3 toU. foabcap S*o. with VifactU TitlM, 13*. cloth. 

BELU—THE HISTORY OF RUSSIA, 

Ytom th« Emritett Period t« Che Trcatr of TiUh. thr Robert Bell, Km. t volt, foobea* Bvo. 
*HhyicBcCteTltlcs«U«.eUKh. 

BELLAMY—THE HOLY BIBLE, 

Newlf Tnulatcd from the OrfgiMl Hebrew obIj. By J. Bcllamy. 4l«. Parte 1 to 8. 

BIOGRAPHICAL DICTIONARY 

Of the Society for the DiAsien of Ueelal Kaovlcdge. Half-volaaee. I to C. Sto. I3a. each, 
cloth. 

•«* PuktUktd Qumrterlfr-Tke work wW prokmktp mot esoeed TkMp Volumes. 

** Tki$ work proeeedM im m §mtU/m€torp Moiiaer."— British Mafuiac. 

** Tke work 6 well deeervtmg ofkemrtp mpport, mmd muut forte U$ wejr iiile eoero Hkrmrm. 
Amtomf Ike mtore imtportmmt pmpere of tke port kef ore me Hmrt 3, Vot. S , mre m reoiew of tie 
lmkomr$ mmd life of ArUtotte, •■ emtettemt motlee of Arkwrigkt, m eritielmm of Or. Arme kp 
Mr. Kdmmrd Tmphn, mmd m merp ptemrimg mmd emrme$t mtemtolr of Dr. Armotd of Rmgkp " 



BLACK'S PICTURESQUE TOURIST, 

And Road Booh of Eaglaad aad Waleet with a general TfwrelUar M"V» Charta of Roada. 
Railroads, and Intercatlof Localities, and engraved Views of the Scenery. Ftp. Bvo. 10t.6d. cl. 

BLAINE.>AN ENCYCLOPEDIA OF RURAL SPORTS: 

Or, a complcu Acconnt, Historical, Practical, and Descriptive, of Hnntlng, Shooting, FUUng, 
Racing, and other Field Sports and Athletic Amnsements of the present day. By Delaberc 
P. Blaine, Bsq^ author of " OntUnes of the Veterinary Art," •' Canine Pathology/' rtr. etc. 
With nearly 0OO Engmrlngs on Wood, by R. Braoston, from Drawings by AUcn, T. Land* 
seer, DIckes, etc. 1 thick rol. 8to. pp. 13M, 3f. 10*. cloth. 

BLAIR'S CHRONOLOGICAL AND HISTORICAL TABLES, 

From the Creation to the present Time. A Ifew Edition, carefnllT rorrertcd, enlarged* 
and broaght dowo to the present time i and printed Iu a ronrenicat form. L'ader the rrrt. 
Sinn of Sir Henry Ellis, K.H. Principal librarian of the British Musenm. 1 vui royal Nvo. 

Jmtt remdp. 
BLOOMFIELD.^HISTORY OF THE PELOPONNESIAN WAR. 

By Thucydldes. Newly Translated Into English, and arcompaaied with very copio n s 
Notes, Phliologlrai snd Explanatory, Historical and Geographical. By the Her. 8. T. 
Bloomfleld. D.O. F.S.A. S toU. 8vo. with Maps and Plates, 3/. k». homed: 

BLOOMFIELD—HISTORY OF THE PELOPONNESIAN WAR. 

By Thacydides. A New Recension of the Teat, with a carefnily amended Pnnclnnlloo i and 
coplons Notes, Critical, Philologiral, and Bsplanatory, almost tntirrlv tiriginal. bnt parUy 
aelecud and arranged from the best Rsoosltors i scrompanicd with full liid«>ies, both ol 
Greek Words and nrases explained, and matters discnssed In the Notes. y\c whole illna* 
trated faw Maps and Plans, mostly t 
D.D. F.8.A. 3 vols. 8to. »f. doth 

BLOOMFIELD.-THE GREEK TESTAMENT t 

With copious English Notes. Critical, Philological, aa . _ 

Bloomfield, D.D. P.8.A. Mh Edit, improved, 3 vols. »vo. with a Map of Palestine, dUs. cloCh 

BLOOMFIELD.-COLLECE AND SCHOOL GREEK TESTAMENT; 

With English Notes. By the Rev. 8. T. BUwmield. D.D. Third Edition, greatly enlarged 
and very considerably Improved, accompanied with a New Map of Mvrta ai>«l Palestine, 
aduted to the New Testament and Josephns, and an Index of Greek Words and Phnaea 
•xpulaed In the Notes. Iteo. W$. W. cloth. 

BLOOMFIELD.— CREEK AND ENGLISH LEXICON TO THE NEW 

TESTAMENT wMPcrlaUy adapted to the use of Colleges, and the Higher Classes In Public 
Schools! but also intended as a convenient Manual for Biblical Students In general. By 
Dr. Bloonfleld. Foolscap 8to. 9§. cloth. 

BOY'S OWN BOOK fTHE) : 

A Complete Encyclopadia of all thi Dlv«nions, Athletic, Sdentllc, and Rrrrealivr, of Boy 
hood and Youth. 90th Edition, square Iteo., with many Engravings on Wood, 6«. boaeda. 
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PRINTED FOR LONGMAN, BROWN, AND CO. 7 

BRANDE.-A DICTIONARY OF SCIENCE, LITERATURE, AND ART; 

Conprbioff the Hiatorr, Descriptian, ud Scientific Priaclpice of every Brmaeli of Hnouui 
Knowledge ; with the Deiivrntion and DcfiBition of all the Tenns lajnoeral nse. Edited by 
W. T. Bimnde, F.R.S.Lta ud E. ; asfijUd by Joseph Caorin, Eiq. The ▼•rioas departmeaU 
are by Gcatlemen of emiacBce ia each. 1 very tidck toL 8r«. pp. UK. Illastntcd by Wood- 
CBfTaWafS, il. doth. Loadoa, IMS. 

BRAY.-THE PHILOSOPHY OF NECESSITY; 

Or, the Law of Conteqaeacea as appttcable to llcaUd, Motal, aad Social Sdeacc. Bjr Chailct 
Bray. 3 vola. Sro. U«. cloth. 

BREWSTER.— TREATISE ON OPTICS. 

By Sir Da»id Brewster, LUD. F.R.8. etc. New Editloa. 1 vol. foolscap 8vo. Vlgacttc Title, 
aad 176 Woodcau, 6s. cloth. 

BR1TT0N.—THE ORIGINAL PICTURE OF LONDON: 



WithaDeseriptloaofitsBavirons. Re-edited aad mostly re-writteSfb/ J. Brittoa,F.8.A. etc. 

- apwards oflOO Views of Pablic Boildlafs, r '• ~ -- 

Maps, ISm. Sf. acatly booad ; with the Maps ooly, 8s. J 



aatk Edidoa, with 



> Plaa of the Street*, aad Two 



BULL.-HINTS TO MOTHERS, 

For tke Maaafcaieat of Health dariay the Period of PregaaBcr aad la the I^af-lii Boom i 
with aa Esposnre of Popalar Errors ia coaacxioa with tbose sabjects. By Thoaas Boll, M.D. 
Physidaa Accoaehear to the Fiasbary Midwifery lastitatloa, etc. etc. Sd Bditloo. 1 voL 
foolscap 8fO. calarged, pp. SM. 7«> doth. L«Bdaa, IMl. 

BULL.-THE MATERNAL MANAGEMENT OF CHILDREN, 

la HEALTH and DISEASE. By Thoaws Ball, M.D. Foolsc^ 8ro. 7«. dolb. 
** EMceUeut gmUn, mmd Reserve f« it gewrmlig kmomu." 

Johasoa's Medico Chirar|1cal BctIcw. 

BURDER.-ORIENTAL CUSTOMS, 

Applied to the lUastratioa of the Sacred Scrtptarea. 
with additioos, foolscap 8to. St. Cd. doih. 

CONTENTS. 

Hooses aad TenU-Maniaffe-Childrea— Ser- 
Taats — Food aad Dtlnh— Dress and Clothiof 
— I^seats and Visiting — Aansenents— 
Books and Letters— Hospitality— Trarellinf 
—Respect sad Hoaoar—Agiicaltare— Cattle 



By Samocl Baodcr, A.M. Sd Edition, 



aad Bcasta— Birds, lasccts, and Reptili 
Frait aad Wiae— Kiafs and Corenacat 
War — Paaishaeats — Religion — 
I— Medidaa— Fnnerals, etc. 



PHILOSOPHY.: 

of tke Christian Religion. 



BURNS.— THE PRINCIPLES OF CHRISTIAN 

Contaiaiag the Doctriaes, Daties, Adaumitions, aad Cc 
By John Bans, M.D. F.RJi. Mi Edition, Uno. 7«. T 

CONTENTS. 
Maa is created foraFatnre Stale of Happteess ; the Fatare State of Happiness ; of Personal 

on the Meaas by which a Fatare State of " ' ------ - . _ . 

Hsppiaess Is procvred ; of what Is repaired 
of MJsa that he i 



Happiaess; of the 
State of H^plaess 



ly obtsia a Fatare State of 



Natare of the Fatare 
, of the Preparation for 



Daiic*; of Relatire Daties; of the Daties 
Mea owe to God ; of the Adaumitioas aad 
Consolations afloedod by tiM Christian Re- 
ligion. 



BURNS.— CHRISTIAN FRAGMENTS ; 

Or, Reaarhs on the Natare, Precepts, and CoaforU of Religion. By John Bams. M.D. 
F.R.S. Professor of Snrgery la the UaWershy of Glasgow, aulMn- of "The Friadplcs of 
Christiaa Philosophy." Foolscap 9wo.—Jmtt remdf. 

BUTLER.-SKETCH OF ANCIENT AND MODERN GEOGRAPHY. 

Br Saaael Bntler, D.D., late Lend Mshop of lichfield aad Corcatry ; and fonneriy Head 

Muter of Sbrcwsbair School. New Editioa. revised by his Sob, 8ro. 9s. boards. 

Tkt pre$ent edif laa aas ktem e»re/mUf rewited b§ tke «a/Aar's «••, mud smck mUeruti»m$ 

imtrodueed m» emmiimmmlljr prtigrettive due»mer le $ mmd tke tmte$t imfmrmmti^m rtmdrred meeet- 

•Bff . Reeemt Trmveb kmm* keem caaslawllp emmmlled when mmg dmmkt er d\fUmltf tttwted tm 

refuire it t mmd seaie mddilimmml mimtter hma hem mdded^ hmtk im tk* nacieaf mmd mtmderu pmrt. 

BUTLER.~ATLAS OF MODERN GEOGRAPHY. 

By the late Dr. Batler. New Editioa { coaaistiBg of Tweaty-tkree coloavod Maps, from a 
New Set of Plates. 8to. with lodes, 13«. half>boaad. 

BUTLER.-ATLAS OF ANCIENT GEOGRAPHY ; 

CoBsistiag of Twenty-three coloared Miye. With lades. By the late Dr. Batler. New 
EdidoaTSvo. 12s. hslf-boaad. 

*,* Tht mkmm* t»m Atlm»e$ aap k* kmd, im One Fmimmie, 4tm. 3ti. km^-tmrnrnd. 

CALLCOTT.-A SCRIPTURE HERBAL: 

With Bpwards of 190 Wood Bagrariags. By Lady Callcott. Sqaare crown 8ro., pp.MS, 

If. b$. cloth. 
** Amtongti tkg mmmtet •/ tkoae o/ her u*m wAo, <n tke pre$eml dmff km»e memtmred wtmat 
demotedlf iafe tke drptka of tUermrm tmkvmr, tkmt tf Mmrim Cmtleott will mumredlf he Hg- 
mmlUed. O/emek * kerh mmd Jlomer, everg plmmt mmd tree^ the mmmie of which kme keem mmted 
im Holjf fFntf ake km» trmeed the history; mmd $he emmummmiemtet her retemrthee, mkiek emikrwee 
la/onaaffoa o/ tke siesf varleas kimd, im m clear, grmee/ml, mmd mmimimted ttjfU, which emmmot 
/mil t« imterett rrery reader."— Moratag Herald. 
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CAJikUfCVK Of %t.W WORK A 



r:ATU>W,-fOfULAII COMCHOtOCV; 

I ««>(. #««^. •»• «>ti» Jkii W/m4^«<«« Mi*, (if. «U4k. 
** Tkit m4mtf^At* Itttl* m^t^h U d^t^mtd f fmtiMmt* fV timSf </ •mtwtmt Ut t * tf . dm*/^ 

rfUthn»§ mUk f^*i^w- " »*^t /mrmttk the ftmmg rn Um ttmrnitt mitk mm fUwt^mUtn mmmmmi, 
mk*ek, ik^mfh mt^mli/lt tm ilt /lorw, y, tm tk* ttm^UrUf •/ %i$ m*fk4>4, mmd Ik* ImmMUm'Ttim •/ 
##« ««#/<*, tmhmUfd 'fftlm^tl^ f* mmt»t Mm tm tk« tmrlfrtr^ mf hUftt^fn* to tm» Jmutmmtimg 
pmrtmit." M.iaiMw^ C1kr«*i>l«. 

CAVENDIflff'fl 'SfR n.\ M8ATES Of THC HOUfC Of C OH W HO W , 

r*rl.M»^M. T* wlkirik ar* *»^»4«4. fllrM<ra(io«« of tW FarliMMeitMrf fli«<«rf «^ thm 

tfthwm at f'AN* ite Ofict**! M.^51., W i. WrifM, K*)|.f fMtm mt th» fmtH^mmmmtmff 
Hlt»rf &t K<»tJ«*4l. la 4 ftB. t&fl **«. V«>l. ) I* K*«r r«Mlf. tt«. «!•«&, TW «r*«fc 



CJIALKNOR.-fOmCAL MMAINf Of MAICV CHALCMOIt 

ftp. 4v». 4#. eMk. 

rffALKNOR.-WALTCII CRAY, 

vHK A<M»f MVft*, fr^. ^o. (« rhvflt. 
**A$ik4 $tmflif mmS ^»mtmm€»m» ffmtl4>mt mf m mttmS mfpmnmitmMtM wUh /##0m» m k ith 
ftmd** tktJhftU* kmpmf, mm4 mm Itmttmr^d mttk m/^ttmtUm *r wfrftmgg. tk^p ««f miik krm^JU 
tt m^t*f/fmlft lh€ 'htifff kdtm^t »/ Emgtmmdf mmS »g«f»4 mt m g\ft tm it* fmmtk/mi mf h*4h 

$*Mfi ."-(- hmmhrn' fAim h«rf k Jnmrmt . 

rrillNA.-THC LAST YEAR IN CHINA, 

ttj tfc« ?n»f^* nt ff aiklthkf s a« iMrithfA hi LcU«r» I* M« frW*4*, \j • VWM OAr«v it l wyiy 
«M*l07''l i» tK«t c.ftmntrj. Wifk • fr« e«ni^l«<#l*f N^iMvlia »m tmt ftan. mm4 Vmtmn Fmhry 
fn Chtttm, M K<4ftl/m, frrtamd, fnottmp ftro. wtek May, 7«' tMk. 

CfllNKHENOV£L.-RAMSLCS Of THE CMfCROR CHINC TIH IN 

KRAWO TtAft t a CMmm T«I«. Tnmtitmud bf Tkia ftk«« ) wtck • FrcfaM bf T— n j ■fgi, 
It.V. 7 wni» pmi ftftf, n*. tUAk. 

** Th4$t rmmtt)h$ mf It* H»r mmm A tfmtttid mf ft* CtUtHmt Mmtph* gfm* m m*ff mmHrnma, mm4^ 
ml lt*mf«$*nt «•««•#«#, m pttmUmrtp tml*r*$limg ri#w */ Ctlm*§m mp9mimm$, msmgrnt, mmS tei*0< 
ImUmms."' TaH't MagtMmm. 

CflORLEY.—MUtlC AND MANNERS IN fRANCC ANOGCRMANVs 

A li««l«« ml Tnm^nimm Wk*lthmt mt Art nmA ••cMf. Bf N« 9. Chmttmf, tLm%^ 
*• C«irtl*" % vote. ^Mt n^m, n$. M. fcg f ia. 



CLAVERD.'fORUT UfC. 

Bf M»rr CUnfn, an A«-t««l ntitlmwi mIImv »# *' A lf«v If MM* WWII fclkwr* S «•!•. 

Irmp4 fl9m. pp. Mi^ tit. tUrth. 

('OLTON^^LACON; OR. MANY THINGS IN fEW WORDS. 

Bf the Umn. C. C. CtAUm, Item VAitUm, mm. lit, tUAk. 

CONVERSATIONS ON lOTANY, 

Mti KAUUm, imvt«tfB4, fiy. $n, fooiacaf •*«, with 72 FlaUa, 7«' M, cMb ; mHk IW ITwn 

Tt* mtjetl mf iMt vmfk It !• *nmH* etIISrfm mn4 gmmng mifftmnt tm mmgmtf* m kmmmMg* mf 
lh» nfgtlmhtf pf»4m*llttm» mf Ikrtr nmltmt e»umlfpt tp inlr»4m*tmg l» lt*mi, Im m fmmMlmt 
mtmmmer, Ik* pflmtfpl^t «/ tk0 tAmmmmm Bptltmt «f Unlmnp. Ptir Ikttpmrmmtt. It* mrrmmmtmt^mt 
pf Ltmnmtu It kfU/lf **flnlmt4i m mmtlif* puinl of ^m*t ttmttf mtik m few fm**pilmmt, i* 
e*0tmlnf4f mm4 tllHttr»lf4 hp mn tngramtng i mm4 » tkmrl mttmumi It m44e4 mf tmmtm mf ik* 
prim^tpmlfpftign tp*tltt. 

CONVERSATIONS ON MINERALOGY. 

Wttli V\iAp%, fngrMff4 hf Mr. and Mrt, Lmwry, homt OrlfliMJ tfnmimgt. M Mtakw, tidmtm4. 
3 tmin. 19mA. 14*. tUith. 

COOLEY^THE HISTORY Of MARITIME AND INLAND DISCOVERY. 

hy W. D. ComUft %tn. t v«rft. ImtAtmp Avo. wftk VlfMctM Tlllaa, t%. rlotk. 

COPLAND.— A DICTIONARY Of PRACTICAL MEDICINE: 

C<Miiff1«tmr i^nntX fMhtAnjff. <li» Sniurt and TraaliiMfit ml UtacMct. MortM tUmmtmrm*. 
•n4 tli« fMaovrf^ra aa^riallf IncldcNtal tm fAimul**. In tM«« smI tm the tfUbvmt CmcW nf 
f>i/r, with ummftttm* upmttrttA ftrrmmlm trt the Mr4\e\np» trttfmtnt*m4ed. Bf JaflMa C«yl«i4, 



M.f>.| C'rti««lttng PbrtiriaM to Qa^en Charkrtla'a l/ftfiC'ln H«MfH«l i fl«Nl«r Fkyirfetaft ia tW 
ftifral f ninnafT Terr (*k)14ren f Mrmbrf of tkr Rofal (/ollrg e «f Pli/aW-' 
Me4lcal aiMl Cfilnmileal Ikxlctlca of Lm4«mi mmd Barlln, etc, VoU. 1 



•Irtaiia, Lomo* i •/ tW 
••• T« l)# fmpUl€4 in Ttrn ymtmm$tt. 



tmmt 

M»4 2,9tm.»l.€tmh 
and fatt 9, 4*. M. M«r4f. 
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CROCKER'S ELEMENTS OF LAND SURVEYING. 




m«nt. 1 TOl. post 8to. 12*. cloth. 

*«* The wrk tknmgkvut i$ eutireljf rewUed^ mt4 mmcJI «#« mmtter km» tweu midtdt tker* 
«r# «#« ekapten, eomtmimimf metf full mid wlniif* Jiireetiomt relmtiuf t» tke m«d€TU 
PrmttUe ^ Surwefing, kotk with mmd wUkmut tke mid ^f mtigulmr liutrmmeuia. 7>« method 
tf PlotHmg Kttmte*^ mnd catiimg or compmting their Aremt, are deeeriked, ete. ete. Tke 
ekapter o« Le9elU$ig mite i» new. 

CROWK— THE HISTORY OF FRANCE, 

From the Eulieat Period to the Abdicadon of Napoleon. B7 B. E. Crowe, E«q. StoU. 
foobcap 8ro. with Vignette Titles, 18t. cloth. 

DAVY (SIR HUMPHRY).— AGRICULTURAL CHEMISTRY: 

With Notes bj Dr. John Dary. 6th Kdldon, filro. with 10 Plates, Us. cloth. 

CONTENTS : 



Introdaction ; The General Powers of Matter 
which Inllnence Ve^tation : the Orfanixa- 
tion of PlanU ; Soils ; Nature and Coosdtu- 
tionof the Atmosphere, and its Inllnence 
on V^etables ; Manures of Vegetable and 



Animal Orioln ; Manores of Mineral Origin, 
or Fossil MJanorcs ; Improrcment of Lands 
br Burning ; iSzpeilmcnts on the NntritiTe 
(foalitiea of different Grasses, etc. 



clev#r, 

mekemeut 



DB CUSTINE.— THE EMPIRE OF THE CZAR, 

Or, Obserratlons on the Social, Political, and Religions State of Russia, and Its ProsMCts, 
made during a Journey tlirough that Empire. By the Marquis De Cnstine. Translated from 
the French. S toIs. postSro. Sit. M. cloth. 

** ii. De Cmatine ka$ ejrkiHtfd som* new views on JZnssJn in « itrikimg mmd mttrmetime w«». 
To tke Freudkmmm't nmrklimg mieacitf t^f manner ke adda kit $kill in seising' upon tke imn- 
dent* 0/ metioH^ tke j/eatmre* 0/ cAnroefrr, or tke pointa •/ tkingt^ and preeenting them witk 
am mttraetive or imtpoting ejfett. Tke ariatoeratieal opinioma ^f M. De Vmttime auo impart a 
ekaraeter to ki$ aentimenta; aa kia pilitemeaa rejinea kia taate mmdgivea «n «ir •/ detormm to 
kia morale, mitkout mod{fmimr kia Fremek eo^/ldeuce.*'—SpcctMZOT. 

** A remarkakte kook, f mil of /ivefv, cnrions, estraetakte matter. Tke Mmrfmia is a 
apirited writer; amd kia poimt amd kAHianey are kept, kia kappp kita given, and kia me 
indignation in ne wnjr eeai^romised, in tkta e»eetlent Irnnsfnnon-'*— Examiner. 

DE LA BECHK-REPORT ON THE GEOLOGY OF CORNWALL. DEVON, 

AND WEST SOMERSET. By Henrr T. De la Beche, F.R.S. ete.. Director of the Ordnance 
Geological Surrey. Published by Order of the Lords Coaunlssioners of H. M. Treasury. 
8ro. iHth Maps, WoodcuU, and U laqfc Plates* 14s. doth. 

DE MORGAN.— AN ESSAY ON PROBABILITIES, 

And on their Application to life Contingencies and Insurance Offices. By Aug. De Morgan, 
of Trinity C<^ege, Cambridge. 1 vol. foobcap 8ro. with Vignette Title, 6s. doch. 

DOCTOR (THE), ETC. 

6 vols, post 8to. 3f. ISf. W. cloth. 

** AdnUraklp aa tke mpaterp ^ tke * Doctor ' kat keen preaerved np to tke preaent meaiMf , 
tAere it ne longer anp reaaon for afetting aeereap on tke amkiect. Tke amtkor ia Robert 
Southey ; ke acknowledged tke fact akortlp krfore kia Uat illneaa to kia mtoat cotdSdential 
friend, an M.P. of kipk ekaraeter. In a private Utter from Mrs. Southey, dnted f'ekmarp 
27,1843, ake not onlf atatea tke fact, kmt adda tkat tke greater part of a aimtk moimme kad 

Sne tkromgk tke preaa, and tkat Southey looked forward to tkepleatmre of drawimr ker 
toit aa a contriSmtori gioing kerfuU antkorite to ^rm tkat ker kuakand is tke mmtkor.** 

Robert Bell, Esq., in The >toryTeUer. 

DODDRIDGE.— THE FAMILY EXPOSITOR ; 

Or, a Paraphrase and Version of the New Testament: with Critical Notes, and a Practical 
Improvement of each Section. By P. Doddritee, D.D. To which is prefixed, a Life of the 
Author, by A. Kep^s, D.D. FJI.S. and S.A. New Edition, 4to1s. 8to. ll. Ifii. cloth. 

DONOVAN.— TREATISE ON CHEMISTRY. 

By Michael Donovan, Esq. M JI.I.A. Fourth Edition. 1 vd. foolsov 8vo. with Vignette 
IHtle, 61. cloth. 

DONOVAN.— A TREATISE ON DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 

By M. Donovan, Esq. M.R.I.A., Professor of Chenastry to the Company of Apothecaries In 
Ireland. 3 voU. foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 12a. cloth. 

DOVER. -LIFE OF FREDERICK II. KING OF PRUSSIA. 

By Lord Dover. 9d Edition, 3 vols. 8vo. with Portrait, S8<. boards. 

DRUMMOND.-FIRST1STEPS TO BOTANY, 

Intended as popular Illustrations ol the Science, leading to its study as a branch of general 
education. By J. L. Dmmmond, M.D. 4th Edit. ISmo.vnth numerous WoodcuU, 9>. boards. 
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CATALOCUE OP NEW WORKS 



DUNHAM.-THE HISTORY OF THE GERMANIC EMPIRE. 

By Dr. DanhAm. S toU. fooltcapSro. with Vif ncUe TItlei, I8f. cloth. 

DUNHAM.-THE HISTORY OF EUROPE DURING THE MIDDLE AGES. 

B7 Dr. Dnnhun. 4 voli. fooUcitp 8vo. with Vifoette Titles, 1/. 4«. cloth. 

DUNHAM.-THE HISTORY OF SPAIN AND PORTUGAL. 

Bf Dr. DoahaB. S toU. foobcap 8to. with Vignette Tltlea, II. 10«. cloth. 

DUNHAM.-THE HISTORY OF DENMARK, SWEDEN. AND NORWAY. 

By Dr. Donham. S toU. foolsc^ 8vo. with Vifoette lltlei, ISf . cloth. 

DUNHAM.-THE HISTORY OF POLAND. 

By l>r. Danham. I vol. foolscap 8ro. with Vignette Title, 6i. cloth. 

DUNHAM.-THE LIVES OF THE EARLY WRITERS OF GREAT BRITAIN. 

By Dr. Danham, R. Bell, Esq., etc. etc. 1 vol. foolscap 8vo. with Viffaette Title, 6«. cJoCh. 

DUNHAM. ETC.-THE LIVES OF BRITISH DRAMATISTS. 

By Dr. Dooham, R. Bell, Esq., etc. 3 vols. fooUc^i 8vo. with Vignette Titles, lit. doth 

EGERTON.— A TREATISE ON PHOTOGRAPHY; 

Containing the latest Discoveries appertaining to the Dagocrreecype. CompHcd froa C«a 
nunications by MM. Daguerre and Arago, and other Eminent Men of Science. By 
N. P. i^erebonn. Optician to the Observatory, Paris, etc. Translated by J. Egerton. Post 
filvo. with Plate of Apparatus, 7»' 6d. cloth. 

•* A tramriatiom o/M.Lerebour$' telebrattd * TreuiUt «• Phetogramkp.' TkU wtk 9ilt $t 
moU to the $eieHti/le world, eontaMnft at it 4oe$, the Im 



pecuiiartp aceeptmbU to the teiemtijie worldf eontaining. at it doe$, tlke'lmteat dtaeopfrit* mm4 
tmprovemetiti in Ike art o/whlek it treatt; together letth a oatt vurietp 0/ prottieml Imttri 
tiontf valuable kiuts retpeeting tke choice 0/ ptatetf apparatus, etc.i indeed, all the detaih 
amd mimuti^e neee$$arp to lead to tuec'uful rrsnifs."— Examiner. 

ELLIOTSON.— HUMAN PHYSIOLOGY: 

With which Is incoivorated much of the Elementary Part of the " Instltntlones Physlologlrm" 
of J. F. BiumenbacB. Professor in the University of tiottlngen. By John EUlotson, M.D. 
Cantab. F.R.S. Fifth Edition. 8to., with nnncroos Wood-cuU, it. Si. doth. 

ENGLISHMAN'S HEBREW AND CHALDEE CONCORDANCE OF 

THE OLD TESTAMENT ; being an aUempt at a Verbal Connexion between the Origtoal 
and the English Translations : wita Indexes, a List of the Proper Names atid their eccar- 
rences, etc. etc. 3 vols, royal 8vo. cloth, 3i. iSs . M. ; large paper, 4/. 14f. M. 

** The labour bettowed upon thit important work hat teldom, we thonid tuppmte, keen 
equalled; and we have the fullrtt eonvtetion, from the meretf euriorp e^aminathin we are 
able to give t>i $ueh a ituoendoui lath, that the retult JuttQfei all the labour, time, and 
money etepended upon it. indeed, the whole book heart tke mott palpable eridemce 0/ konett 
care/ulnett and unwearied diligence rtke pointt 0/ prime wortk in a ('oneord«nce 2 and 
wkerever we have dipped into itt paget (about lOUO , we have. In everv eate, hud our opinimn 
ofitt neatnett, aecuraep, and lueid order, eonjkrmedand increMrtf.**— literary Uasctte. 

FAREY.-A TREATISE ON THE STEAM-ENGINE. 

Historical, Practical, and Descriptive. By John Farey, Engineer. 4io. lUnstralt^ by 
namcroos Woodcats, and 3S Copper-platcs. hi. it. in lioards. 

FERGUS.-THE HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES OF AMERICA, 

From the Dlseoverr of America to the Election of General Jackson to the Frcaldcncy. Bj the 
Rev. H. Fergus. S vols, foolscap 8re. with Vignette Titles, 12^ cloth. 

FIELD. - POSTHUMOUS EXTRACTS FROM THE VETERINARY 

RECORDS OF THE LATE JOHN FIELD. Edited by his Brother, WiUlam FleM, Vrtc 
rinary Sargeon, London. Svo. 8s. boards. 

"A collection 0/ 'jremarkable catet 0/ diteate In tke korte, obterved bv tke late Mr. Ftrld, 
during hit eeteniire practice; with a few pmpert on particular diteuiet. either read be/ore the 
Feterinarp Medical Soeietp, or, teemtmglp, thetched with that end in view. To pate a derided 
Judgment on the veterinarif value of the volume it bepond our power; but the catet appear Im 
be noted with great clearnett in their tymptomi, treatment, and pott'mortem eraminatiou. 
We ihould conceive the work likelp to be 0/ coutldrrable ute to vetrrinorp turgeont,- who, 
luckv people ! do not at vet appear overburdened with bookt an their kutiueu ; and not with' 
out interett to the medical practitioner, who would ttudp comparative turgerp mt well m 
comparative nnnfomjr."— Spectator. 

FORD.~THE NEW DEVOUT COMMUNICANT, 

According to the Charch of England 1 containing an Arcennt of the I nstltnllon, P i ny era, 
Meditations, before and after the Administration, and a Companion at the Lord's Table, 
the Rev. James Furd, B.D. 7th Edit., ISmo. 3t. M. bonnd la doth, gUt edges t fc^. 
3«. 6if. bonnd. 

FORD.— A CENTURY OF CHRISTIAN PRAYERS, 

On FAITH, HOPE, and CHARITY s with a Morning and Kvening Devotion. By the 
James Ford, B.D. 3d Edition, i8mo. 4s. dwth. 



Rev. 
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FORSTER.-STATESMEN OF THE COMMONWEALTH OF ENGLAND. 

With an Introductor7 Treatise on the Popular IVogreis in EngHih History. By John Fortter, 
Esq. 6 Tois. foolscap 8vo. with Original Portraits of Pym, Eliot, Hampden, Cromwell, and an 
Historical Scene after a Picture by Cattermole, 1/. 10<. cloth. 

The Introductory TVeatise, intended as an Introduction to the Study of the Great Civil War in 
the Seventeenth Century, separately, price 2$. 6d. sewed. 

The shore 5 vols, form Mr. Forster's Portion of the Lives of Eminent British Statesmen, by Sir 
James Mackintosh, the Right Hon. T. P. Courtenay, and John Forster, Esq. 7 ^ol». foolscap 
8to. with Vignette Titles, 2f. 2f. cloth. 



MANUFAC- 

T. D. Fosbroke, 



FOSBROKE— A TREATISE ON THE ARTS, MANNERS, I 

TURES. and INSTITUTIONS of the GREEKS and ROMANS. By the Rer. 
etc. 2 vols, foolscap Bwo. with Vignette Titles, 13ff. doth. N 

FRANKUM. — DISCOURSE ON THE ENLARGED AND PENDULOUS 

ABDOMEN, shewing it to be a Visceral Affection, attended with Important Conseouencea 
in the Human Economy; with cursory Observations on Diet, Exercise, and the General 
Management of Health i for the use of the Dyspeptic. By Richard Frankam, Esq. Surgeon. 
The Second Edition, augmented, with a Dissertation on Goat, suggesting new Physiological 
Views as to its Cause, Prevention, and the best Course of Treatment. Foolscap Sro. pp. 136, 
5«. cloth. 

GLEIO.^LIVES OF THE MOST EMINENT BRITISH MILITARY COM- 
MANDERS. By the Rev. G. R. Olelg. 8 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 18a. cloth. 

OLENDIN N IN O — PRACTICAL HINTS ON THE CULTURE OF THE 

PINEAPPLE. By R. Glendinning, Gardener to the Right Hon. Lord Rolle, Bicton. 12mo. 
with Plan of Pinery, 6«. cloth. 

GOOD.— THE BOOK OF NATURE. 

A Popular Illustration of the General Laws and Phenomena of Creation. By John Mason 
Good, M.D. F.R.S. etc. Sd Edition, corrected, 3 vols, foolscap 8vo. S4c. cloth. 

GRAHAM.- ENGLISH; OR. THE ART OF COMPOSITION 

explained in a Series of Instructions and Examples. By G. F. Graham. 2d Edition, revised 
and improved. Foolscap 8vo. pp. 348, 7*> cloth. 

ORAHAM.— HELPS TO ENGLISH GRAMMAR; 

Or, Easy Exercises for Young Children. By G. F. Graham, author of "English, or the Art 
of Composition." Foolscap 8vo. illustrated with Engravings on Wood, 3«. cloth. 

GRANT (MRS.. OF LAGGAN). — MEMOIR AND CORRESPONDENCE 

of the late Mrs. Grant, of Laggan, author of *' Letters from the Mountains," ** Memoirs of 
an American Lady," etc. etc. Comprising Sketches of the Society and Literary Characters 
of Edinburgh for nearly the last thirty years. Edited by her Son, J. P. Grant, Esq. 3 vols, 
post 8vo. with Portrait, 31«. 6tf. cloth. 

" Wltk iketehe$ equallp graee/ul^'' [teitk that of Campbtllyqmotedtl *' tJSeott and Jeferv, 
of IVordMvortk amd Southew, and Wilton and frown, and JBrewnter and Ckalmen^ and the 
earlp contributor$ to Blackwood, wff eouid kave Jilled our limited apace f teitkoHt robbing 
tkete voJume$ of their intereet^ to replete are tken witk opinlont ^^fmen amd tkingtt and to 
abundant in lojtp tentiment and tineere pietp.^^—MlmM. 

GRATTAN.— THE HISTORY OF THE NETHERLANDS, 

From the Invasion by the Romans to the Belrian Revolution in 1830. By T. C. Grattan, Esq. 
1 vol. foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 6*. cloth. 

GRAY.— FIGURES OF MOLLUSCOUS ANIMALS, 

Selectftd from various Authors. Etched for the Use of Students. By Maria Emma Gray. 
Vol. I. pp. 40, with 78 plates of Figures, 12s. cloth. 

GRAY AND MITCHELL'S BIRDS.— THE GENERA OF BIRDS; 

Comprising their Generic Characters, a Notice of the Habits of each Genus, and an exten- 
sive List of Species, referred to their several Genera. By George Robert Gray, Acad. Imp. 
Georg. Florcnt. Soc. Correap. Senior Assistant of the Zoological Department, British 
Museum ; and author of the '• List of the Genera of Birds," etc. etc. Illustrated with 350 
imperial 4to. Plates, by David William Mitchell, B.A. 

*«* To be publitked in Monthly Partly at \Qi.6d. eachi each Part to contist generallp of 
Four imperial quarto coloured Platei and Three plain f and aeeompanying uetterprett i 
giving the Generic Charaeteri, $hort Rnnarht on the Habittt and a List of Speeiet of each 
OenuM at complete at pouible. The uneoloured Platet will contain the Charactert of all the 
Genera of the variant Sub-familietf eontitling of numerout detaiU of Headt^ Wingt^and Feet^ 
at the cote map require^ for pointing out their diitinguithing Charactert. 

The Worh will not exceed Fiftp Numberi. No. 1 will bepublithed on the Ut of Map. 

GREENER.— THE GUN; 

Or, a Treatise on the .various Descriptions of Small Fire Arms. By W. Greener, Inventor of 
an Improved Methodof Firing Cannon by Percussion, etc. 8vo. with Illustrations, 15a. boards.. 

GREENER.— SCIENCE OF GUNNERY, 

As applied to the use and Construction ot Fire Arms. By William Greener, author of "The 
Gun,*' etc. With numerous Plates, 15s. cloth. 



12 CATALOGUE OF NEW WOEKS 

GREENWOOD (COL.)— THE TREE-LIFTER: 

Or. k New Method ot TimnsplMitiag: IVoM. By Cel.Geo. Greeawood. 8to. witk an 1U«»- 
txmtlve Plate, 7$. cloth. 

GUEST.— THE MABINOGION, 

From the Urfr Coch o Herfeit, or Red Book of Hewgewt, aad ether aaclent WcUk M8S. 
with an Bi^Bih Traailatloa aad Notee. By Lady Charlotte Gaeat. Bojal Svo. 8t. each. 

Part 1.— The Lady of the Foantaia. 

Parts.— Peredar Ab KTrawct a Tale of Chiralry. 

Part 8.— The Aitharlan Romance of Geraint, the Soa of BrWa. 

Part 4.— The Romance of Kllhwch and Olwea. 

Parte.— The Dream of Rhonabwy, and the Tkle of Pwyll Prince of Dyred. 

** Oenninr populmr Uf9nd$ pmtm m high Uterarp »«/««, aad mu$t mlwmft k* rrcetm^ with 
imifrettt mlthougk tktp mmw mapire to mo greattr elevation than tkat of m mure mmroerp trni* t 
aad mmomgtt the mtt vuiumhU mhith atadera re$emreh ha$ hrourht U light mmtt h* mlmee4 



1 



La4m ame$e$ Mmhimefiom.* The talea mre rmriout m44M»u» to the ttoeh of mmdmmhtedCeUte 
r#Mai8«. It it imteretting to trmee im their euperumtnrui atmehluerf the e/ae* em$meMimm 



»kt€h tmiehtt hetmeen the mmrweh of the Km»t and of the fFettt and toMnd mot omlp •oma ^ 
the mondeeu hmt metuuUa •«■« of t%e ineUemf, whieh umtu$^ ear ehildikooS im the ^Armhimm 
fflght$,' toli wit* emrmeetfmlth mmd mlUpoetrp hp the WeUh hmrde e^ the tmt^fth ormlmrpr 

OWILT.— AN ENCYCLOPEDIA OF ARCHITECTURE; •««•- 

Historical, Theoretical, and Practical. By Jaseph Owilt, Eeq. F.8.A. lUaatmlad «ttk 
apwardi of 1000 BomTlnfs on Wood, from Dceigns by J. 8. GwUt. In 1 thick toI. Sro. 
coatalninf nearly 1300 doaely^printed pafce, 91. IS*, (d. doth. 

HALL— NEW GENERAL LARGE LIBRARY ATLAS OF nFTY-THRCC 

MAPS, on Calambier Paper ; with the OiTliioaa and Bonndarict carcfally calonrcd. C««« 
■trvcted entirely from New Drawing*, and enfta? ad by Sldncr Hall. New EdMon, thoeowkly 
reriaed aad corrected i inclnding all the Alteration* rendered neceeaary bjr the recent OSdal 
Snnreys, the New Road* on the Continent, and a carefal Caowarlaon with the aathenticacad 
Discoverle* pabll*ked in the lateet Voyages and TraTel*. Folded in half, Nine Oaiaaaa, half- 
bound in ms*ia ; fall *lxe of the Map*, Ten Ponads, half-boaad la i 



HALSTED.— LIFE AND TIMES OF RICHARD THE THIRD, 

a* Dalce of Gloacester and Kina of Bnclaad i In which all the Chaive* afaiaat him 
fully inveetlaated and compared with the Statemi at* of the Cotcmporan Aathoiitiea. By 
Caroline A. Ifalated, author of '• The Life of Margaiet Beaafart." 3 fob. with an aelginal 
Portrait never before published.— /a thepre$$. 

HAND-BOOK OF TASTE; 

Or, How to Obaerre Work* of Art, eapaclally Cartoons, Plctnra*, aad Btatnea. By FaMna 
Pictor, foolscap 9ro. 8*. board*. 

" We hmoe meoer met with a eommemdlomg tremtlee aa art, mmd the piluHpleo whirh nhmmld 
guide tmtte Im judging ^ lt$ produetlome. that eontmlmed mtore eMtetleut mutter thmm this 
emutll umpreteudlmg uotume. It 1$ erpremfp tomplled for the tm§tru*ti»m of the pmhUt, um^ 
with a view (o thut eru in art whiah the deeorutUm of the a#w lfasi*4W ofFurUumeut, mud th* 



I 



preeemt dteplum of the eartoomt Im Wettmhuter #/a//, map he espetted to ereute. It erHhtte 
the opiniome of the heat urtMt und tritlee of all ugea. tt U mot imteuded «• inJlrne* tha 
ttudfnt im urf, though he maw mra/tt mmeh h» lie Intome, hut to felt the oheeroer huw he 



ttudput im urf, though he mapmrn/tt mmeh hu lie Intome, hut to felt the oheeroer I 
auip ia^re <J the produetlont ef the Jlme arte. It t$ mot Jiutterlmg to eel out with eupiug thut 
Bmgfamd, Im the art of detlgm, U mot omlp immeaturahip teUmd/talr, hut/mlleehurtof 
Framte atuiree tOt amd Qermanp hue uoeomplUhed I hut Ihia U amutUUd hp th 
Bmgtamd U, mevertheleu, fulte empmhle of eJUlemt progreoaJ'-^Toit'o Magaal 

HANSARD.— TROUT AND SALMON FISHING IN WALES. 

By O. A. Hansard, ISmo. 6*.6d. cloth. 

HARRIS— THE HIGHLANDS OF >ETHIOPIA; 

Being the Acconnt of Eighteen Months* Residence of a Brttlah Embassy t* the ChrlaHa* 
Court of Shoe. By Malor W. C. Hanria, author of ** WUd Sport* la Boathcra Africa,** ate. 
8 vol*, with Map and Illnatratlon*, S(. Ss. cloth. 

** The fruit of opportumitiea of oiterputlom auth ua raretp fall to anjr oar aM«'« Ja#, mud 
which could mot huoe heeu emjop^d hp amp eae f»i«iflar /Rthiupla in a merelp pHuute 
eupacitp, h the preaeut work— one of the moat Iwter eating mmrrmtivea eoer gloeu to thewurtd, 
amd containing a mime of informtflam rrlatirr to amkjreta of luomlrp the moot curiout mmd 
attraetlue, of wkkh little or mot king hna hitherto keen Aaowa. Ire kmre mot omlm a detail •/ 
tke mroeerdlnga of tke embaaaw, hmt a fmll ureonnt of tke great Mtkiople famUp amd their 
hlmdrrd Irikeai pletnrea 9f their court and ehmrch, tkrir warfare amd aporta, aketehaa •/ 
their kittorp, with a alrw ^fthe top^raphp of tke far interior of the oaat eumtlmemt, formed. 



the amtkor tella ua,from tke concurrent tettimonp of nnmerona indl-tdmafa, ofomrloma trlhea, 
agea, and religiona, wko contd kane keld a* prevloma eommmmhation wltk eaek other, and 
who were auhiected to minute crou examination. Tkeae r*aulta ate embodied im m glawhmg, 
rapid, amd pUturetque work, calculated ot once to awuheu and aatiafp cntioaitp"* 

Morning Chranlcle. 

HAWKER.-INSTRUCTIONS TO YOUNG SPORTSMEN 

In all that relate* to Gaas and Shooting. Br Uent. Col. P. Hawker. 0lh adiliaa, eeftectad, 
enlargad, aad improved, with anmeroos Explanatory Plata* aad WeedcaU, Sea. If. 1*. dalk. 

Ma^e9BaSSSEaBBaEBBSBBBBB9MSBEHBaBBB^SBS9BBBiK^l^il^BB^H^^HBe% 
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HEN8L0W. — THE PRINCIPLES OF DESCRIPTIVE AND PHYSIOLO- 
GICAL BOTANY. Br J. S. Henalow, M.A. F.L.S. etc. 1 voLfooUci^ Svo. with Vignette 
Title, uid nearlf 70 Woodcata, 6«. cloth. 

HBR8CHEL.— A TREATISE ON ASTRONOMY. 

Bj Sir John Henchel. New Edition. 1 vol. fcap. 8to. ^nette Title, 6f. dotb. 

HERSCHEL. — A PRELIMINARY DISCOURSE ON THE STUDY OF 

NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. By Sir John Herschel. New Edition. 1 vol. fooUcnp 8to. with 
Vignette Title, 6«. cloth. 

HINTS ON ETIQUETTE AND THE USAGES OF SOCIETY: 

With • Glance at Bad Habita. Bj AyttySf. '* Manners make the Man.** 23d Edition, 
revised fwith additions) by a Lady of Rank. Foolscap 8vo. 3«. M. handsomely bound in fancy 

General Obsenrations ; Introductions— Letters of Introduction— Marrian— Dinners— Smoking { 
Snnff— Fashion— Dreas— Music— Dancing— Conversation— Advice to Trade^>eople— Visiting; 
Visiting Cards-Cards— Tattling— of General Society. 

HOARE—A PRACTICAL TREATISE ON THE CULTIVATION OF THE 

GRAPE VINE ON OPEN WALLS. By Clement Hoare. 8d Edition, 8vo. 7«> M- cloth. 

CONTENTS. 
Introduction ; Observations on the present Method of Cnltivatlng Grape Vines on open Walls ( 
on the capability and extent of the Fmit-beartag powers of the Vine ; on Aspect ; on Soil ; 
on Manure i on the Construction of Walls ; on the Pn^agation of Vines ; on the Pruning of 
Vines ; on the Tnining of Vines ; on the Management of a Vina during the first five years of 
Its growth ; Weekly Calendarial Register ; General Autumnal Prunings ; on the Winter 
Management of the Vine ; on the Planting and Management of Vines in the Public thorough- 
fares of Towns : Descriptive Catalogue of twelve sorts of Grapes moat suitably adapted for 
Culture on Open Walls. 

HOLLAND.~PROGRESSIVE EDUCATION : 

Or, Considerations on the Course of life. Translatco from the French of Madame Necker de 
Saussure. By Miss Holland. 3 vols, foolscap 8vo. 19*. M. cloth. 
*«* The Third Volmmet forming mn afpropriat* eomebuion to tkejlrtt tmo,trpmratetp^7$. 6d. 

HOLLAND.— A TREATISE ON THE MANUFACTURES IN METAL. 

By John Holland, Esq. 3 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, and about 300 Woodcuts, 
18«. cloth. 

HOLLAND.— MEDICAL NOTES AND REFLECTIONS. 

By Henry Holland, M.D. F.R.S. etc. Fellow of the Royal College of Physicians, Physician 
ntraordinary to the Queen, and Physician in Ordinary to His Royal Highness Prince Albert. 
Sd Edition, 1 vol. 8vo. pp. 6M, 18*. cloth. 

HOOKER.— THE BRITISH FLORA. 

In 3 vols. Vol. I. ; comprising the Phsnogamous or Flowering Plants, and the Ferns. By Sir 
William Jackson Hooker, K.H. LL.D. F.R.A. and L.S. etc. etc. etc. 6th Edition, with 
Additions and Corrections ; and ITS Firnres, illustrative of the Umbelliferous Plants, the 
Composite Plants, the Grasses, and the ferns. Vol. I. Svo. pp. fiOS, with 12 Plates, 14s. plain ; 
with the plates coloured, 24s. cloth. 

Vol. II. in Two Parts, comprising the Cnrptonmia and the Fungi, completing the British 
Flora, and forming Vol. v.. Parts 1 and 2, of Smith's English Flora, 24«. boards. 

HOOKER.— ICONES PLANTARUM; 

Or, Figures, vrlth brief Descriptive Characters and RemarkB> of New and Rare Plants, 
selected from the Author*s HerlMvium. By Sir W. J. Hooker, K.H. LL.D. etc. 4 vols. 8vo. 
with 400 Plates, 61. 12«. cloth. 

HOOKER AND TAYLOR.— MUSCOLOGIA BRITANNICA. 

Containing the Mosses of Great Britain and Ireland, systematically arranged and described { 
with Plates, illustrative of the character of the Genera and Species. By Sir W.J. Hooker 
and T.Taylor, M.D. F.L.S. etc. 2d Edition, 8vo. enlarged, 31s. M. plain i 81. Zs. coloured. 

HOWITT (MARY).— A NEW SKETCH OF EVERY DAY LIFE :— A DIARY. 

Together with STRIFE and PEACE. BrFredrika Bremer. Translated by Mary Howitt. 
2 vols, post 8vo. 21s. 

•• Tke whole tmte of th« * Dimr^* i$ eharaeleriied bf a hemUkful and inotforatinrtone of 
virtue whieh mmtwtmtei and etrengthent; and^ at the trantlator remark*^ makes Mit$ Bremer's 
mritimrs a blessing wherever they are known. Of all her works, none has charmed us more 
than the beautiful storp of ' Strife and Peaee.' As a sketch of life, manners, and scenery, it 
stands unrivalfed."—AilmB. 

*' itiu Bremer's * Diarjjf affords a very satisfactory picture of the state of civilixatton which 
etetsts in Sweden, and wtll render her readers better acquainted with the domestic life in that 
country than they could become by reading all the travels that have been published within the 
last ten years.*'— BttlVt Messenger. 

HOWITT (MARY).— THE HOME j 

Or, Family Cares and Family Jovs. By Fredrika Bremer. Translated by Mary Howitt. 
2d Edition. 2 vols, post 8vo. 21 s. boards. 

arc gg=g= g=B== , 3M 
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UOWITT (MARY).>THC NEIGHBOURS: 

A Story or Breiydftj Life la Sweden. Bj Frediik* Bremer. TransUted hj Mwy Howitt. 
Sd EdiUon, rerliad and eorrected, 3 toU. post 8vo. I8«. boards. 

HOWITT (MARY).— THE PRESIDENT'S DAUGHTERS. 

lacludtng NINA. By Fradrika Breaer. Traaalated by Mary Howitt. 3 toU. poal 8vo. 
Sl«. W. boards. 



THE H. 



HOWITT (MARYX—TRALINNAN: AXEL AND ANNA, 

FAMILY, ETC. By Ftedrtka Bremer. Translated by Mary Howitt. In prrpmrmtimu. 
*•• Tki$ puklitmtUm. eomtpUtimg tk* irrUt •/ tk» Autkmr^» prnkiiMhrdwrk*. wtUfmtmim 
•« ^ii«o*f«fr«}iAte«l LUtrmrf Sketch, written Ijr MUt Bremur eMftemlf Jmr Mtn. Umwttt'e 

Bnfli$k trmmilmtiem. 

HOWITT (MARY)— THE CHILD'S PICTURE AND VERSE BOOK, 

Commonly called «' Otto Specktw's Fable Book." Tnuislated by Mary Howttt. With FWach 
and German on correspondinc pafcs, and Uloatrated with 100 BagraTings on Wood, by 
G. F. Sarfeat. Square 19mo. IQi. A. boards, gilt edges. 

** A prettier *•«* fmr children hm ■•( keen itaued /•r many « dmr. /( it nrmfrnMeim Ulm»- 
trmtrd with woodcmtB, mnd in •ther retpectt merp tatti/mtlp produced, tt cmnAatt/mr the m—t 
e/ sAerr J99»ut cmnvertmtiom between chitdren mnd domettie hird$ mmd mmhnml*. The chitd 
erpremet nmtmrul m$t9mi$hment mt the fnrm mnd imtiuet •/ the cremtmrei mrmnnd him, mmd 
them reptp in m plem»mmt $trmim. The gremt merit ^ the wrh is the mheence ^fmU pretemmimus 
nmthinf cmm he more rtmple mnd nmtmrmi thmn mil the piecet. mnd pet thep mre merwmdrd hp m 
r^ned tpirit. Thep imcnicmte tendernem mnd hmmtmnitp for the hmte cremtlont mnd deep 
retpect fmr the wi$dom mnd rmmdne*§ of Him whm utmde f A«m, withmut the ttighteat fmrmmiitp . 



Mrt. Hmwttt Am rendered the mertea with dehghtfnt emtc t mud m $he hm$ pJmced the O4 
tent mmd m French oerrimn oppotite the Mugtith, the hmmh mmp he mmde ertremetp mtcfml im 
scAeofa."— Britannia. 

HOWITT— THE RURAL LIFE OF ENGLAND. 

Br WUUam Howitt. New Kdltion, medlnm 8ro. with Ragraviain on Wood by Bewick aad 

^Ifl. cloth. 



WUUams, nalform with <• Vlsiu to Bcmarkable Places," 3 

CONTENTS. 



Life of the Aristocracy. 
Life of the Agricnlturid Popnlatlon. 
Plctaresqae and Moral Fratarea of the Country. 
Strong Attachment of the Sagilsh to Conntry 
Life. 



The ForesU of England. 

Habits. Amnsemrnu, and Condition of the 
People ; la which are introdaced Two New 
Chapters, deacriptlve of the Raral W aCrfin^ 
Places, and EdacatioB of Raral Popnlatloa. 

HOWITT.— VISITS TO REMARKABLE PLACES: 

Old Halls. Battle-nelds, and Scenes illnatratlTe of Striking Passages la Eaglisk Hlstoey and 
Poetry. By William Howitt. New Edition, medlnm 9ro. with dOlflnstratlons by 8. Wllrinmi, 
31«. cloth. 
SECOND SERIES, chiefly la the Conatles of DURHAM aad NORTHUMBERLAND, whb a 
Stroll aloag the BORDER. 1 vol. median 8to. with onwards of 40 htHily.iidshcd Woodcwts. 
from Drmwtags made on the spot for this Work, by Messrs. Carmlchael, Richaidsons, and 
Weld Taylor, 31*. cloth. 

HOWITT.-THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF JACK OF THE MILL, 

Commonly called ** Lord OthmiU ;** created, for his eminent services. Baron Waldcrk, aad 
Knight of Kitcotde i a Fireside Story. By William Howitt. 3 vols, foolscap Bvo. with «f 
lllnstrations on Wood by G. F. Sargent, I&«. cloth. 

**Jmch mfthe Milt we thmll mot he aurprined tmjind cmrried the circuit »fthe himgdom^mmd 
whirled hp the mcclmmmtimu ^fm million pouthful oolcca to the topmoet hHghte ofpopnlwritp " 

Brilanaia. 

HOWITT.-THE RURAL AND SOCIAL LIFE OF GERMANY : 

with Charaeterlstle Sketches ol lu chief Cities and Scenery. Collcrtrd In a General Tbw, 
and daring a Residence in that Coaatrr In the Years 1MM3. By William Howitt, aMhor 
of ''The Rural Life of England," " Visits to Remarkable Places," *'The Boy's Coanlry 
Book," etc. 1 vol. medlnm 8ro., with above AO lilastratioas, SU. cloth. 

'* IPV eordimilf record omr eonoiction ^f the omime of Mr. Howitt $ refamr. mmd Mrmmftp 
reeommewd ff« emrlp perwtmt. It i» hoth imatructime mnd eutertmintngt mnd will A« fowmdto 
fmmilimriae the Englith remder with forma 0/ cAaracfcr mnd modea ofaociml l^e, omailpd^er- 
ent from mupthing wttmoaaed mt Aome.**— Eclectic Review. 

HOWITT— WANDERINGS OF A JOURNEYMAN TAILOR, 

through EUROPE aad the EAST, dnriag the years ISM to 1840. By P. D. Hatahaaa, ftam 
Werdohl lu Westphalia. Translated from the Third German Edition, by William Howitt, 



of the Tfellor, 6s. doth. 

** He hmatrmoeraed Germmnp^ Polmudf Hunfurw, mnd ir«/f«cAI«, aeoermt ttmeai gmaedwith 
prof eaUonml delight oa fAr mmried coatumea m Vonatmuttnoule mnd AltMmndrimi macended the 
met cUmhedthePprmmHat dodged the Bedomfua ; ' 



Nile t clim§e4 i»e rprmmua t momgem like nemomtua ; »ueeteM ma mmtigrwm in ra# noim t i(p . 
atood in mdormtion on Momnt Ziouf cut a wmthing'atiek en Mownt Tmhort wmahed in t£e Lmhe 
of Genneamreth t alept hp the aide •/ the DemdSemt hrmoed the rohhera ^ • Heat Arcmdp ," 
nmrrowlp eacmped hetng mmrried mt Mmltm hp dmmaela who mre worae thmn Sum Weller'a wido w , 
mnd heing atoned for hia impertinent curioaitw in mttewtpting to enter Solamau'a maaf» •( 
Jemomlem. Hia deatriptioma of mil theae omrloma pimcea mre cUmr mud mioidt the e*prt 
of hiajeelinga almple mud aalaraf.*'— Critic. 



^^ 
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HOWITT.— THE STUDENT-LIFE OF GERMANY. 

From the Unpublished MS. of Dr. Cornelias. By William Howitt. 8to. irith 24 Wood- 
EugraTingB, and 7 Steel Plates, 21fl. cloth. 

*•* Thit Volume comtaint Forty of the most famotu Student Songi, with the Original Music 

adapted to the pianoforte bp fVinkelmeper. 

HOWITT.- COLONISATION AND CHRISTIANITY: 

A Popular History of the Treatment of the Natives, in all their Colonies, by the Europeans. 
By William Howitt. 1 toI. post 8to. IQs. 6d. cloth. 

HOWITT.— THE BOY'S COUNTRY BOOK: 

Bein; the real Life of a Country Boy, written by Himself ; ezhibitlnir all the Amusements, 
Pleasures, and Pursuits of Children in the Country. Edited by Wifliam Howitt, author of 
** The Rural Life of England," etc. Sd Edition, fcap. 8ro. with about 40 Woodcuts, St. cloth. 

HUDSON.— THE PARENT'S HAND-BOOK; 

Or. Guide to the Choice of Professions, Employments, and Situations -, containing useful 
and practical information on the subject of piacinr out Young Men, and of obtaining their 
Education with a view to particular occupations. By J. C. Hudson, Esq., author of " Plain 
Directions for Making Wills." Fcap. 8to. pp. 254, 6«. cloth. 

** Thit volume will be found uteful to any parent who it painfully meditating upon that 
difficult subject f how and where he can bett place hit tout in the worM.'*— Spectator. 

HUDSON.-PLAIN DIRECTIONS FOR MAKING WILLS 

In Conformity with the Law, and particularly with reference to the Act 7 Wm. IV. and 1 Vict, 
c. 26. To which is added, a clear Exposition of the Law relating to the Distribution of Per- 
sooai Estate in the case of Intestacy ; with two Forms of Wills, and much useful Information , 
etc. By J. C. Hudson, of the Legacy Duty Office, London. 12th Edition, corrected, with 
Notes of Cases judicially decided since the abore Act came Into operation. Foolscap 8to. 
2s. 6d. cloth, gilt edges. 

HUDSON.-THE EXECUTOR'S GUIDE. 

By J. C. Hudson. 3d Edition, foolscap 8to. St. cloth. 

%* The above two workt map be had in I volume, price Jt. cloth. 

HUNT.-RESEARCHES ON LIGHT: 

An Examination of all the Phenomena connected with the Chemical and Molecular Changes 
produced by the Influence of the Solar Rays ; embracing all the Icnown Photographic Pro- 
cesses, and new Discoveries In the Art. By Robert Hunt, Secretary of the Royal Cornwall 
Polytechnic Society.— /n theprett. 

JACKSON— PICTORIAL FLORA : 

Or, British Botany Delineated, in ISOO Uthographlc Drawings of all the Species of Flowering 
Plants indigenous to Great Britain ; illustrating the descriptire works on English Botany oT 
Hooker, Lindley, Smith, etc. By Miss Jackson. 8ro. 15fl. cloth. 

JAMES. -A HISTORY OF THE LIFE OF EDWARD THE BLACK PRINCE, 

and of Tsrious Events connected therewith, which occurred during the Reign of Edward 111. 
Kine of England. By 6. P. R. James, Esq. 2d Edition, 2 toIs. foolscap Sro.with Map, 15«. 
cloth. 

JAMES.-LIVES OF THE MOST EMINENT FOREIGN STATESMEN. 

Br G. P. R. James, Esq., and E. £. Crowe, Esq. 5 vols. foolscap Svo. with Vignette Titles. 
80t. cloth. 

LORD JEFFREY.- CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE EDINBURGH REVIEW. 

By Francis Jeffrey, now one of the Judges In the Court of Session in Scotland. 4 rols. 8ro. 
48f. cloth. * 

JOHNSON.-THE FARMER'S ENCYCLOP/EDIA, 

And DICTIONARY of RURAL AFFAIRS: embracing all the recent Discoveries in Agri- 
cultural Chemistry; adapted to the comprehension of unscientific Readers. By Cuthbert 
W. Johnson, Esq., F.R.S. Barrister-at-Law, Corresponding Member of the Agricultural 
Society of KOnigsberar, and of the Maryland Horticultural Society , Author of seTcial of the 
Prize Essays of the Royal Agricultural Society of England, and other Agricultural Works ; 
Editor of the ** Farmer's Almanack," etc. 1 thick toI. 8to. pp. 1324, ilmstrated by Wood 
Engravings of the best and most improved Agricultural Implements. 21. 10«. cloth. 

•« Cuthbert Johnton't *Farmer't Bncpclopadia* it one of the bett bookt of its elatt." 

Dr. Lindley, in The Gardener's Chronicle. 

KANE— ELEMENTS OF CHEMISTRY; 

Including the most Recent Discoveries and Applications of the Science to Medicine and 
Pharmacy, and to the Arts. By Robert Kane, M.D. M.R.l.A. Professor of Natural Philosophy 
to the Royal Dublin Society. 1 thick volume, 8to. with 236 Woodcuts, 24fl. cloth. 
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KATER AND LARDNER.— A TREATISE ON 

By Captain Kater and Dr. Lardner. New Edition. I vol 
19 Plates, comprising 224 distinct figures, 6t. cloth. 



MECHANICS. 

foolscap Svo. Vignette Title, and 
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16 CATALOGUE OF NEW WORKS 

KEIOHTLEY.— THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

By ThomM Kelglitlej, Btq. In 3 vob. ISmo. pp.1906, 14«. cloth i or boaad, U«. 

Fw tkt eouvtnlfmett of Sekooh tht 9olmmei itlU mtmrngi k» told aeparmUlf. 

KEIOHTLEY.-AN ELEMENTARY HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

Bf Thonuu Ketghtlejr, E«q., author of "A History of Engluid/' "Greece," "Rome/* 
" OntliDes of History/' etc . etc. ISno. pp. 864, 6f . bound . 

KEIOHTLEY.-THE HISTORY OF GREECE. 

By ThomM Kdghtley, Esq. Third Edition, 19uo. pp. SOB, U. 6tf. cloth, or J$. bound. 
ELEMENTARY HISTORY of GREECE, 18mo. pp. 964, 8«. 6if. bowid. 

KEIOHTLEY.— THE HISTORY OF ROME, 

To the end of the Republic. By Thonu Keifhtley, Esq. Third Edition, IAbo. pp. U2, 
6f . 6tf. cloth, or 7«> bound. 

ELEMENTARY HISTORY of ROME, ISnio. pp. 9B4, 8«. 6<f. bound. 

KEIOHTLEY.— THE HISTORY OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE, 

Front the Accession of Auciutns to the End of the Empire in the West. By TlMMnu Kcightley , 
Esq. ISuo. pp. 466, 6f. 6«. cloth, or Jt. bound. 

QUESTIONS on the HISTORIES of ENGLAND, ParU I. und If., up.M each; ROME, 
8d edition, pp. 40 1 OSBECE, 3d ediUon, pp. 42. ISno. sewed. It. eaeli. 

KEIOHTLEY.-OUTLINES OF HISTORY, 

From the Earliest Period. By Thomas Kei|:htley, Km. New Edition, conected and cob- 
■idcrubly improved, foolscap 8ro. pp. 468, 6s. cloth \ or m. 6tf. Iwund. 

KIPPIS.~A COLLECTION OF HYMNS AND PSALMS, 

For Public and Private Worship. Selected and prepared byA. Kepols, u.D.. Abraham Reea, 
D.D., the Rev . Thomas Jerris, and the Rev. T. Morgan. To which is added, a Supplement. 
New Edition, corrected and Improved, 18mo. 6i. bound. 

KIRBY AND SPENCE.— AN INTRODUCTION TO ENTOMOLOGY: 

Or, Elements of the Natural History of Insects: eomprlsinff an account of noidous and 
useful Insects, of tluir Metamorphnaes, Food. Stmtamns, Habhatloos, Soeletles. Motions, 
Noises, Hybernation, Instinct, etc. By W. iiirby, HJl. PJi.S. * L.8. Rector or Barham : 
and W. Spencc, Esq., F.RJi. tt L.S. 6th Edition, eorreetod and considerably cnlarfe^, 
S vols. 8ro. II. lis. 6d. cloth. 

Tk* Mrtt tmo wlnme$ of th« ** fmtfdueHou to B»tom»l»gg** mrt new pnklUied m$ m 
temmrnit worA, dittintt from the third «atf fourth *e/ifm#«, mud, though miueh tulmrged, 
utH eomriderahle reduettom ofurict, fa order that tho uumerou* ttmn of remd^n who con^ne 
tholr §tud]f of imtect$ to thmt of their ««nn4n mud «eo«emjr, «#Mf no( he hurtheued with Ike 
to$t of the teehnical portiou of the morh rotating to their mumtoat/fphgoimlmgf, oto. 

KNAPP.— GRAMINA BRITANNICA; 

Or, RcprescnUtions of the British Gmaseat with Remarks and occaskmal Deaerlptlons. By 
I. L. Knapp. Esq. F.L.S. ft A.B. M Edition, 4ta. with 118 Plates, beantlfnUy coloured, 
pp. 960, 8/. 16«. boards. 

LAINO.— THE CHRONICLE OF THE KINGS OF NORWAY. 

From the Earliest Period of the History of the Nottheni Sea Kl««s to the Middle of the 
Twelfth Century, commonly called the HeimskriD|ia. TVanslated from the Icelandic of 



Bnorro Sturleson, with Notes, and a Preliminary DIaconrse, by Samuel LaIuc, author of 
'* A Residence In Norway," *• A Tour In Sweden, '^and •• Notes of aTkavcfler," etc. S vols. 
8vo. 86t. cloth. 
•• Theie Chrouieleo hame so toug heeu eelehrmted f« Bwedeu mud Norwmg, that the momd^r 
is theg$hould hmue remmlued umtU nam m tealed h—h to mi for uot oulgmre theptf sfrUlw/r 
imtere§t,futt ^f the teildeti mdmemture^ amd of tiuimated aud mluute pmrtieutara oj thr Itfe 
ej the uortheru warriors who imjlurueed to materiallm the fate of Bmrape In the tenth, 
etementhf aud twelfth centuries, hut thep illustrate the Mstorf of our own islanddnrlug thoae 
ageSf mud give us information which we eau Mud nowhere else. Prom their perpetwmt 
adoenture aud eonftiet, an interest arises seareelf inferior to that with whieh we peruse th^ 
Iliad s/Romert at the same time that their distinetuem, their ahseuee of eMUggeratiau, and 
their entire simplieitp, giue the eanoietttm of their suhstautial truth, aud stmmm them with 
the value of genuine historital records. • • • • The spirit of the trmuHaliou^ and thr 
value of the marh* us illuslratioe of the Abferp, the eomdiets, the adweutures, and the 
manners ^f the uanant aud once dreaded Northmen f mre st^JMeutlg pruned hg the following 
passage^ efe.**— Britannia. 

LAINO.— A TOUR IN SWEDEN 

In 1888 ( comprising Observations on the Moral, PoUtlcal, and Economical State of the Swedish 
Nation. By Samuel Lainf , Esq. 8vo. 19s. cloth. 

LAINO.—NOTES OF A TRAVELLER 

On the Social and Political State of Fkunce, Prussin, Swltseriaad, Italy, aad other puts of 
Eufope, dnrlnf the present Century. By Samuel Lainc, Esq. M Edition, 8ve. I6e. cloth. 

LAINO.— JOURNAL OF A RESIDENCE IN NORWAY 

Durinf the rears 1884, 1886, and UM i mnde with a view to laoulre into the Rani aad PoUriral 
Economy of that Country, and the Condition of iu InhaUlaata. By Samuel Lriuf , Es'|. 
Sd Edition, 8vo. 14*. cloth. 
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And its Application to the Arts. By Dr. Lardner. 1 vol. foolscap 8ro. Vignette Title, and 



LARDNER'S CABINET CYCLOP/EDIA; 

Comprising a Series of OriglnBl Worlis on History, Biograpky, literature, the Sciences, Arts, 
and Bfanonetares. Conducted and edited by Dr. Lardner. 

The Series complete In One Hundred and Thirty-three Volumes, S9/. 18«. (Three Volumes 
remain to be published.) The Works separate, at 6$. per volume. 

LARDNER.— A TREATISE ON ARITHMETIC. 

By Dr. Lardner, LL.D. F.R.S. 1 vol. foolscap 8to. with Vignette Title, 6s. cloth lettered. 

LARDNER AND WALKER.— A MANUAL ON ELECTRICITY, MAG- 
NETISM, and METEOROLOGY. By Dr. Lardner, LL.D. F.R.S., and C. V. Walker, 
Secretary of the Electrical Society. 2 vols, foolsci^i 8vo. 13f . 

LARDNER.— A TREATISE ON GEOMETRY, 

And its Application to the Arts, 
upwards oraOO figures, 6$. cloth. 

LARDNER.— A TREATISE ON HEAT. 

By Dr. Lardner, LL.D. etc. 1 Tol. fcap. 8to. with Woodcuts and Vignette Title, 6a. cloth. 

LARDNER.— A TREATISE ON HYDROSTATICS AND PNEUMATICS. 

By Dr. Lardner. New Edition. 1 vol. foolscap 8vo. 6«. cloth. 

LECTURES ON POLARISED LIGHT, 

Delivered by Dr. Pereira, before the PharmaceuUcal Society, and In the Medical School of 
the London Hospital. 8ro. Illustrated by above 60 Woodcuts, 6$. M. doth. 

L. E. L.— THE POETICAL WORKS OF LETITIA ELIZABETH LANDON. 

New Edition (1839), 4 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Illustrations by Howard, etc. 28*. cloth 
lettered ; or handsomely bound In morocco, with gilt edges, 2/. v. 

The following may be had separately: — 
THE IMPROVI8ATRICK . • 10«. M. | THE GOLDEN VIOLET • • - 10«. M. 
THE VENETIAN BRACELET 10s. M. | THE TROUBADOUR - . - - 10s. M. 

LE£.~TAXIDERMY; 

Or, the Art of Collecting, Preparing, and Mounting Objects of Natural History. For the use 
of Museums and Travellers. ByMrs. R.I^ee (formerly Mrs. T. R. Bowdich^, author of 
** Memoirs of Cuvier," etc. 6th Edition, Improved, with an account of a Visit to Walton 
Hall, and Mr. Waterton's method of Preserving Animals. Fcap. 8vo. with Wood Engravings, 
7s. cloth. 

LEE.-ELEMENTS OF NATURAL HISTORY, 

For the Use of Schools and Young Persons: comprising the Principles of Classification, 
interspersed with amusing and Instructive original Accounts of the most remarkable Animals. 
ByMrs. R.Lee (formerly Mrs. T. K. Bowdlcb), author of "Taxidermy," "Memoirs of 
Cttvier," etc. 12mo. Woodcuts.— /fi a fev day$. 

LIFE OF A TRAVELLING PHYSICIAN, 

From his first Introduction to Practice ; including Twenty Years' Wanderings throughout 
the greater part of Europe. 3 vols, post 8vo. with coloured Frontispieces, Sit. Stf. cloth. 

** There it muck amu$ement and information to be gained from tke$e pleasant and enter- 
taining vofwHies."— Dublin University Magasine. 

LINDLEY.— INTRODUCTION TO BOTANY. 

By Prof. J. Lindley, Ph.D. F.R.S. L.S. etc. 3d Edition (1839), with Corrections and consider- 
able Additions, 1 large vol. 8vo. pp. 606, with Six Plates and numerous Woodcuts, 18«. cloth. 

LINDLEY.— A NATURAL SYSTEM OF BOTANY ; 

Or, a Systematic View of the Organisation, Natural Affinities, and Geographical Distribution, 
of the whole Vegetable Kingdom ; together with the uses of the most important species in 
Medicine, the Arts, and Rural or Domestic Economy. By John Lindley. Ph.D. F.R.S. L.S. 
etc. 2d Edition, with numerous additions and corrections, and a complete List of Genera, 
with their Synonyms. 8vo. 18«. cloth. 

LINDLEY.— FLORA MEDICA ; 

A Botanical Account of all the most important Plants used la Medicine, In different Parts of 
the World. By John Lindley, Ph.D. F.R.S. etc. 1 vol. 8vo. 18«. cloth. 

LINDLEY.— SCHOOL BOTANY ; 

Or, an ^planatlon of the Characters and Differences of the principal Natural Classes and 
Orders of Plants belonging to the Flora of Europe, in the Botanical Classification of De 
Candolle. For the use of Studenu preparing for their matriculation examination in the 
University of London, and applicable to Botanical Study In general. By John Undley, 
Ph.D. F.R.S. etc. 1 vol. foolscap 8vo. with upwards of 160 Wooacuts, 6«. cloth. 

LINDLEY.— A SYNOPSIS OF THE BRITISH FLORA, 

Arranged according to the Nattiral Orders. By Professor John Lindley, Ph. D., F.R.S., etc. 
The 3d Edition, witn numerous Additions, Corrections, and Improvements, 12mo. pp. 390, 
I0s.6d. cloth. 
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UNDLEY.— THE THEORY OF HORTICULTURE; 

Or, an Attempt to Ezolain the PrinciiMl Operations of Gurdeninr «puii Pbjrtlolerlcal Piia- 
ciplcs. Bjr Joho Undley, Ph.D. F.R.S. 1 toI. 8to. with lUiutratloas on Wood. iSt. cloth. 

Tkh &••* h urittett in th9 k»p* •/mr»9Uimg tk* Imtetltgemt gmrdewtrt «nrf fA# «el^a#(/Fc 
mm*temr, etrtetlf, mtth the rmtionmna of the more Impertnnt opermtiunt •/ HTUeuttmre i 
mud the mmtkT hat entteamomred topretwnt tt kii remderianlnteiUgikU efplnmaU«n,f«mm4f^ 
uf on weli aieertitimedfaet$, whitk tkef tmn Judge ^ bg their Mr* Mr«M e/ ob$er9mti»m, of 
tme general nature •/ •egetmhle uetion$, and 0/ the eaui*$ lehteht white thep fntr»l tU* 
pawert •/ N/e in plan t$, are enable of being regulated bp themeelmei. The poueeeiuu »/ 
$meh hnomledge will neee»$arHf temeh thrm how to improne their methodi 0$ eullivmtiom, mn^t 
lead them to the dleeomerp of new mud better made$, 

UNDLEY.— AN OUTUNE OF THE FIRST PRINCrUES OF HORTICULTURE. 
By Profcsaor Uaillejr. ISnio. St. •ewcd. 

UNDLEY.— CUDE TO THE ORCHARD AND KITCHEN GARDEN | 

Or, aa Aecmint of the note Tslnable Frnits and Vegetable* cnltivatcd In Great Britain 1 «itk 
Kalcadara of the Work reonlred in the Orchard and Kitchen Garden dnrliif every month In 
the year. By George Lindley, C.M.H.8. Edited by Prof eaaor Undley. 1 large vol. 8vo. I6«. 
boarda. 

LLOYD.— A TREATISE ON LIGHT AND VBION. 

By the Eev. H. Uoyd« M.A., Fellow of Trln. Coll Dublin. 8ro. lb. boarda. 

LORIMER.-LETTERS TO A YOUNG MASTER MARINER, 

C>n some Subject* connected wth hi» Calling. By Charlea Larimer. U edition, ISaeo. 
with an Appendix, t$. 9d. cloth. 

LOUDON.— AN ENCYCLOP>CDIA OF TREES AND SHRUBS; 

Being the '* Arboretum et Fruticetnm Brltannlcum'* abridged t coataiuing the Hardy Tree* 
and Bhrnbe of Great Britain, Native aad Foreign, aclentlfirally and popularly deacrib^ t 
with their PntpagatI on. Culture, aad Vf in the Arte ( aad with EngrnvInK* of neviv all the 
Specie*. For the nae of Nurserymen, Gardeners, and Foresters. By J.C. Loadon* F.L.8.«tc. 
la 9ro. pp. 1284, with upward* of SOOO Engraving* on Wood, SI. lUe. eloth. 

The Original Work may be had in 8 vob. 8vo. with above 400 Dro. Plates of Tree*, aad nyvaH* 
of SSOOWoodeuU, 101. cloth. 

LOUDON.— AN ENCYCLOP>CDIA OF GARDENMG; 

Preecntlng In one *ystematic view, the HIstorv aad Present State of Oardealag In all Coaa. 
tries, and its Theory and Practice In Great Britain 1 with the Management «7 the Kiteken 
Garden, the Flower Garden, L«ylng<ont Grounds, etc. By J. C. London, F.L.8. etc. A arw 
Edition, enlsiyed and much improved, 1 large vol. 8vo. with aearlr 1000 Eagravlnf* oa 
Wood, pp. laif, 21. lOi. cloth. "^ ' • / -. 

LOUDON,— AN ENCYCLOP>EDlA OF AGRICULTURE; 

ComDrlsiug the Theorv and Practice of the Valuation, Transfer, Laying«ont, Impvovcmeat. 
and Management of Landed iSoperty 1 and the culllvatlon aad economy of the \almal aad 
Vegetable pi oducllons of A^culture, Includlnc all the later Improvement* : a geaeral 
History of Agriculture In all coantries; and a Statistleal view of 'Us present state, with 
•uggestlon* for its future progress In the British Isles. By J. C. London, F.L.G.Z. aad H.S. 
etc. Fourth Editloa, lUnatntad with apward* of 1100 Engravings on Wood, by Braaaton. 
21. 10*. cloth. 

LOUDON.— AN ENCYCLOP>CDIA OF PLANTS! 

Including all the Plant* which are now found In, or hnve been Introduced Into, Great Britain : 
trivlng their Natural History, accompanied by sach Descriptions, Engraved Figures, and 
Elementary Details, as may enable a beginner, «ho is a mere Englltk reader, to dtaeowr the 
name of every Plant which he may And in flower, aad aci|nlre all the Information respectla* 
It which I* useful and loterestinc. The Spedic Charucten by an Eminent Botanist t the 
Drawings by J. D. C. Sowerby. F.L8. A new Edition (IMl). with a new Supplement, enm- 

£ rising every desirable particular respecting all the Plaat* originated in, or Introdarcd Into, 
Britain between the flrst publication of the work. In M29, and Januai7lS40t with a new 
Geaeral Index to the whole work. Edltedbv J. C. Leadon, prepared bv W. H. Baxter, iua.. 
and revised by George Don, F.L.8. 1 and MO new Flgnre* of Plant*, oa Wood, from Drawing* 
by J. D. C. Sowerby, F.L.B. One very large vol. ^o. wUh aearly lOAH Wood EagravlM* 
pp. 1864, 8J. 18*. M. ,.— —»-, 

•«• The aew Supplemeat (1841), «#|i«r«f#ly,»ra. pp. 190, 1S«. cloth. 
LOUDON.— AN ENCYCLOP>CDlA OF COTTAGE, FARM, AND VIXA 

ARCHITECTUBE and FtlRNITURB. Conlainlag DealgBS for Cottage*, VUlaa. Farm 
House*, Farmerie*, Coantrv Inn*, Public Houae*, hrochlal 0choola.*tc. 1 with the reqolsitr 
Fittlnr**np, Fixtures, and Furniture, aad appropriate OfSres. Gardens, and Garden Seenerv 1 
each Design accompanied by Analytical aad Critical Rematss Uluatratlva of th* Priacipiv* 
of Architectural Science aad Taate oa which It is rompoaed, aad Geaeral Eatlawtes of the 



ExpcBse. ByJ.C Loudoa, F.L.S. etc. New Rdltloa (lAtt) , corrected, with a Hupplemrat 
in addltloaal pages of laUer^preaa, and aaariy SOP new engraving*, brlnfflBg doan 
o 1842. la 1 very thkk vol. 8vo. pfw UBI, with mot* thaa SOib Eagmvlags on 
U. cloth. 

*«* The New Supplement, tepmrmtelg, 8vo. pp. 174, 7*> 94. aewed. 



RB ^ 




4^' 

Ba 



LOUDON.^HORTUS BRITANNICUS: 

A Cataloiine of all the Plants indigenou* to or Introduced into Britain. The Sd Edition 
(1833), irith a New Supplement, prepared, under the direction of J. C. Loudon, by W. H. 
laster, and revised by George Don, F.L.8. 1 vol. 8vo. pp. 766, 81«.64i. cloth. 

The First Supplement (1886) teparatelg^ 8to. pp.26, 3t.6rf. sewed. 

The New Supplement (1889) ieparatetpt 8to. pp.742, 8«. sewed. 

LOUDON.— THE SUBURBAN GARDENER AND VILLA COMPANION: 

Comprising the Choice of a Villa or Suburban Residence, or of • situation on which to form 
one; the Arrangfemeut and Furnishing of the House; and the Laving-out, Planting, and 
general Management of the Garden and Grounds ; the whole adapted for grounds from one 

Iterch to fifty acres and upwards in extent ; intended for the instruction of those who Icnow 
ittle of Gardening or Rural Affairs, and more particularly for the use of Ladies. ByJ. C. 
Loudon, F.L.S., etc. 1 TOl 8vo. with above 300 Wood Engrkvlugs, SO*, cloth. 

LOUDON.-HORTUS UCNOSUS LONDINENSIS; 

Or, a Catalojg[ue of all the Linieous Plants cultivated in the neighbourhood of London. To 
which are added their usual Prices in Nurseries. By J. C. Loudon, F.L.S. etc. Bvo. 7f • 6d. 

LOUDON.-ON THE LAYfTMS-OUT, PLANTING. AND MANAGEMENT OF 

CEMETERIES ; and on the Improvement of Churchyards. ByJ. C. Loudon, F.L.S., etc* 
8vo. with 60 Engravings, 12«. doth. 

LOW. — THE BREEDS OF THE DOMESTICATED ANIMALS OF GREAT 

BRITAIN described. Br David Low, F.sa. F.R.S.E., Professor of Aflrlculture in the Univer- 
sity of Edinburgh ; Member of the Roval Academy of Agriculture of Sweden ; Corresponding 
Member of the ConseU Roval d'Agricultnre de France, of the Soci<t6 Royal et Centrale, 
etc. etc. The Plates from drawings by W. Nicholson, R.S.A., reduced from a Series of Oil 
Pidntings, executed for the Agricultural Museum of the Universltv of Edinburgh bv W. Sfaiels, 
R.S.A. In 2 vols, atlas quarto, with 66 filates of animals, beautuully coloured after Nature, 
16/. 16«. half-bound In morocco. 

Or In four separate portions, as follows— 



The OX, in 1 vol. atlas quarto, with 22 Plates, 
price 61. 16«. M. half-bound morocco. 

The SHEEP, in 1 vol. atlas quarto, with 21 
Plates, price 61. l6i.M. half-bound morocco. 



The HORSE, in 1 vol, atlas quarto, with 8 
Plates, price 31. half-bound morocco. 

The HOG, in 1 vol. atlas quarto, with 6 Plates, 
price il. 2i. half-bound morocco. 



LOW.— ELEMENTS OF PRACTICAL AGRICULTURE; 

Comprehending the Cultivation of Plants, the Husbandry of the Domestic Animals, and the 
Economy of the Farm. By David Low, Eso. F.R.S.K., Professor of Agriculture in the Uni- 
versity of Edinburgh. 8vo. 4tb Edition, witn Alterations and Additions, and above 20O Wood- 
cuts, lilt, cloth. 

** The opiutOH of tht public ha$ be«n pronountfi in favour of thi$ eteellent book tn a 
manner not to be miMtahen. It i$ the b«$t treaties on agriculture in the ianguai^ef and tkii 
ie much thf be$t edition of it. A paetage iu the preface i$ to full of practical uitdom^ and 
it applicable with to much Juitiee to agricultural affairt in their preient ttate^ that we cannot 
do better than mote it, partly for itt intrintic matue, and partly at an indication of the 
manner in which Profeienr Low hat extended the matter of hit valuable |iag«»."— Protessor 
Lindley In the Gardener's Chronicle. 

*• Low'a *Slement$ of Practical Agriculture' it the betl work on farming in our language.*' 

Ibid. 
M AC AULAY. -CRITICAL AND HISTORICAL ESSAYS CONTRIBUTED TO 

the EDINBURGH REVIEW. By the Right Hon. Thomas Babington Macanlay. 2d Edition, 
8 vols. 8vo. 36s. cloth. 

MACAULAY.-LAYS OF ANCIENT ROME. 

By T. B. Macaulay, Esq. 4th Edition, crown Svo. pp. 192, 10*. 6rf. cloth. 

MACKINTOSH'S (SIR JAMES) MISCELLANEOUS WORKS: 

Including his Contributions to the Edinburgh Review. Collected and Edited by his Son. 
3 vols. 8vo.— /« the prett. 

MACKENZIE.— THE PHYSIOLOCY OF VISION. 

By W. Mackenzie, M.D., Lecturer on the Eye in the University of Glasgow. 8vo. with 
Woodcuts, 10c. 64f. boards. 

MACKINTOSH, ETC.— THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

By Sir James Mackintosh ; W. Wallace, Esq. ; and Robert Bell, Esq. 10 vols, foolscap 8vo. 
with Vignette Titles, 3f. cloth. 

MACLEOD.— ON RHEUMATISM, 

And on the Affections of the Internal Organs, more especIaUy the H«art and Brain, to which 
it gives rise. By R. Macleod, M.D. Physician to St. George's Hospital. 1 vol. 8vO. pp. 172, 
7*. cloth. 

MALTE-BRUN.- A SYSTEM OF UNIVERSAL GEOGRAPHY , 

Founded on the Works of Malte-Brun and Balbi, embracing an Historical Sketch of the 
Progress of Geographical Discovery, the Principles of Mathematical and Physical Geography, 
and a complete Description, from the most recent sources, of the Political and Social Condition 
of all the Countries in the World : with numerous Statistical Tables, and an Alphabetical 
Index of 12,000 Names. 1 thick vol. 8vo. closely and beautifully printed, S0«. cloth. 
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MARCET (MRS.)-CONVERSATIONS ON THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

For the Use of Children. Vol. I. conUininr the HUtorf to the Reign of Henrjr VII. 18bo. 
pp.aM, 4«.M. cloth. 

** Juvenile literature will freelg oun how muek it i$ indebted to Mr$. Mmreet, not onfjr for 
theprenentt hut all her preceding teorke. She impartt intereet to drj/ and dull detmiU ; amd. 



while the teaehetf begetn a deiiretn ker vupiU for further knowledge^ to plemtantlff imparted. 
Thete * Convertationtt' admirabtp tuitedto the eanacitiea of ekildreUf mag he tkimmedadwaU" 
tageoHtlg hp * children of a larger growth.' **—lltermrj Guette. 

MARCET.— CONVERSATIONS ON CHEMISTRY; 

In which the Elements of that Science are familiarlr Rxplidncd and lUostrated bjr Bxperl- 
menta. 14th Edition (1841), enlarged and corrected, 3 rola. foolacap 8ro. pp. 7SS, 14>. clMh. 

MARCET.--CONVERSATK)NS ON NATURAL PHILOSOPHY ; 

In which the Elementa of that Science are familiarly explained, and adapted to the eompre- 
henaion of Young Persona. 10th Edition (1839), enlargea and corrected by the Antbor. I vol. 
foolacap 8to. pp. 484, with a Platea, 10». Od. cloth. 

CONTENTS. 
Of the General Pniperties of Bodies; the At- of Springs, Fonntains, etc.; Pnewnatics; the 



traction of Gravity t the Laws of Motion t 
Compound Motion ; the Mechanical Powers | 
Astronomy; Causes of the Earth's Motion ^ 
the Planets ; the Earth ; the Moon ; Hydro* 
sUtics ; the Mechanical Properties of Fluids i 



Mechanical Properties of Air ; on Wind and 
Sound; Optics; the Visual Angle and the 
Reflection of Mirrors; on Refraction and 
Colours ; on the Stmctnre of the Eye, and 
Optical Inatnunents. 



MARCET.-CONVERSATIONS ON POLITICAL ECONOMY! 

In which the Elements of that Science are familiarly explained. 7th Edition (1839), rerlacd 
and enlarged, I toI. foolscap 8to. pp. 434, 7«. W. cloth. 

CONTENTS. 



Introduction; on Property; the DiTislon of 
Labour; on Capital ; on Wages and Popnla* 
tion ; on the Condition of the Poor ; on value 
and Price ; on Income ; Income from Landed 



Propertr; Income from the Caltiratlon of 
Land ; income from Capital lent ; on Money; 
on Commerce ; on Foreign Trade; on Ex- 
penditure and Consumption. 



MARCET.-CONVERSATIONS ON VEGETABLE PHYSIOLOGY; 

Comprehending the Elements of BoUny, with their application to Agriculture. 9d Edition 
( 1839), 1 Tol. foolscap 8to. pp. 47*t with Four Plates, 9s. cloth. 

CONTENTS. 



on the Seed ; on the Classifiracion of Plants ; 
on Artificial Sr stems ; on the Natural Sya - 
tern; Botanical Geography ; the Influence of 
Culture on Vegetation ; on the Degeneration 
and Diseases of Plants : on th« Cultivatioa 
of Trees ; on the Cultiration of Plants which 
Produce Fermented Uqnors; on the Calti- 
vation of Grasses, Tulieroua Roots , and Grain ; 
on Oleaginous Plants and Culinary Veget- 
ables. 



Introduction ; on Roots ; on Stems ; on Leaves; 
on Sap ; on Cambium and the peculiar Juices 
of Plants ; on the Action of Light and Heat 
on Plants ; on the Naturalisation of Plants; 
on the Action of the Atmoapbere on Plants ; 
on the Action of Water on Plants ; on the 
Artificial Mode of Watering PlanU ; on the 
Action of the Soil on Plants ; on the Propa- 
gation of Plants by Subdirision i on Grafting; 
on the Multiplication of Plants by Seed ; thie 
Flower; on Compound Flowers; on Fruit; 

MARCETv-^ONVERSATIONS FOR CHILDREN; 

On Land and Water. 9d Edition (1839), revised and corrected, 1 vol. foolacap 8ve. pp. SS4>, 
with coloured Maps, shewing the compantlTC Altitude of Mvuntalaa. h». W. dotb. 

MARCET— THE GAME OF GRAMMAR, 

With a Book of Conversations (fcp. 8vo. pp. M, I84S), shewing the Rules of the Game, and 
affording Examples of the manner of playing at it. In n varaiaacd box, or done up as a poat 
flro. volume in cloth, 8f . 

MARCET.-MARY'S GRAMMAR; 

Interspersed with Stories, and intended for the Use of Children. 7lh Edition (IMS), revised 
and enlarged, 18rao. pp. 386, 8s. 6d. balf-bonnd. 

MARCET.-LES60NS ON ANIMALS, VEGETABLES, AND MMERALS. 
By Mrs. Marcet, author of '* Convertationa on Chamiatry,*' etc. ISaso. 2f. clotb. 

** One of Mrt.MarcelTt earefuUp written hookt of inttruetionf in mktch natural kUtorpU 
made pleatant."—Athonmvau. 

**Mrt. Marcet hat a peculiar felicilp in ker mode ^f eommnmleating knowledge { and Iheoe 
Lettont are admirahlm adapted^ hp their timplicltp, cleamettt •"' concitenettf to coumep to 
poutkful readert dittwct elemenlarp notiont •/ Ike animal^ oegetahlCf and mineral kimgdomt." 

John Bali. 
MARCET.-CONVERSATIONS ON LANGUAGE, 
For Children. By Mrs. Marcet. \8mo.-^In Ike ptett. 

MARRIAGE GIFT. 

By a Mother. A Legacy to her Children . Post 8vo. kt. cloth, gilt edges. 
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MARRYAT.— NARRATIVE OF THE TRAVELS AND ADVENTURES OF 

MONSIEUR VIOLET, in Cklifornis, Sonon, and Western Tezms. Written by CapUin 
Marryat, C.B., aathor of*' Peter Simple." 3 rols. post 8ro. 3U. 6d. Iraards. 

**A$ a9igorou$t da$hlng iketeh of the vild life of the PraMetof Catlfomiat thewitder- 
neue$ of the Roekp Mountaime, and the twampt of fefoa, * Jfoneteur Violet ' is a work which 
cannot f mil to command much public attention and public intere$t.''*—Conn Jonmml. 



MARRYAT.— MASTERMAN READY; 

Or, the Wrecit ^f tlie Pacific. Written for Yonn^ People 
cap 8ro . with numeroos Engrsrings on Wood, 22«. W. 

The Tolnmes, eeparateig, 7«.M. eachf cloth. 



Bj Captain Marrjat. 3 Vols, foola- 
cloth. 
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MAUNDER.— THE TREASURY OF HISTORY; 

Comprising a General Introductory Ontlinc of Unirersal Hlstorr, Ancient and Modem, and 
a Series of separate Histories of crerr principal Nation tliat exists ; derelopinr their Rise, 
Progress, ana Present Condition, the Moral and Social Character of their respcrtire 



Inhabitants, their Religion, Mannors, and Cnstoms, etc. 
8to. 10s. cloth. 



etc. By Samuel Maunder. Feap. 



MAUNDER.— THE TREASURY OF KNOWLEDGE, 

And LIBRARY of REFRRENCB: containing a new and enlarged Dictionary of the English 
, Language, preceded by a Compendious Grammar, Verbal Distinctions, etc. i a new Unirersal 

Gaxetteer: a Compendious Classical Dictionary; a Chronoiogical Analysis of General 
, History; a Dictionary of Law Terms, etc. etc. By Samuel Maunder. 14th Edition, 1 vol. 

foolscap 8to. pp. 810, with two engrared Frontispieces, 8s. W. cloth ; or handsomely bound 

in roan, lettered, with gilt edges, lOt. 6d, 

MAUNDER.— THE SCIENTIFIC AND LITERARY TREASURY : 

A New and Popular Encyclopaedia of Science and the Belles Lettres ; including all Branches 
of Science, and every Subject connected with Literature and Art. The whole written in a 
familiar st^le, adapted to the comprehension of ali persons desirous of acquiring information 
on the subjects comprised in the worh, and also aaapted for a Manual of convenient Refer* 
ence to the more instructed. By Samuel Maunder. 2d Edition, 1 thlch vol. fcap. 8vo. of 
1700 closely- printed columns, pp. 840, with an engraved Frontispiece, 10s.; handsomely 
bound in fancy cloth, lettered ; or bound in roan, gilt edges, 12m, 

MAUNDER.- THE BIOGRAPHICAL TREASURY: 

Consisting of Memoirs, Sketches, and brief Notices of above 12,000 Eminent Persons of all 
Ages and Nations, from the Earliest Period of History ; forming a new and complete Dic- 
tionary of Universal Biography. 4th Edition, with a " Supplement," from the Accession of 
Queen Victoria to the Present time. I vol. foolsciqi 8vo. pp. 8/6, with engraved Frontispiece, 
8t. M. cloth ; or roan, gilt edges, 10s. 6d. 

MAUNDER.— THE UNIVERSAL CLASS-BOOK: 

A new Series of Reading Lessons (original and selected) for Every Day In the Year; each 
Lesson recording some hnportant Event in General Historr, Biographv, etc., which happened 
on the day of the mouth under which it is placed, or detailing, iu familiar language, interest- 
ing &cts m Science : also a variety of Descriptive and Narrative Pieces, interspersed with 
Poeticid Gleanings i Questions for Examination being appended to each day's Lesson, and 
the whole carefully adapted to Practical Tuition. By Samual Maunder, aathor of "The 
Treasury of Knowledge." 12mo. 6a. bound. 

M'CULLOCH.— A DICTIONARY, GEOCRAPHKJAL, STATISTICAL, AND 

HISTORICAL, of the various Countries, Places, and Principal Natural Objects in the World. 
By J. R. M'Culloch, Esq. 2 thick vols. 8vo. pp. 1980, 41. bound in cloth. Illustrated with Six 
large important Maps as follows : — 
I. The World, on Mercator's Projection: with enlarged scales introduced of Canton River, 
Van Uiemen's Land, Hooghly River. Island and Town of Singapore, and Colony of Good Hope. 

Asia on a very extensive scale, embracing every recent Survev (coloured^. 

Great Britain and Ireland, their Navigable Rivers, and completed and proposed Railways j 
with Dublin Bay, Caledonian Canal, and the Thames, introduced on an enlarged scale. 

4. The British Possessions in North America, with part of the United States, compiled from 
official sources ; with Plans of the Cities and Harbours of Montreal and the Island of New 
foundlaud, introduced on an enlarged scale. ... ....«,.... 

5. Central and Southern Europe, with the Mediterranean Sea; the Mouth of the Scheld«» 
introduced on an extended scale. ... ...t...^ 

6. Central America and the West Indies, from the latest and best authorities : with the Island 
of Jamaica, the Harbours of Port Royal and Kiugston, and the Harbour and City of Havana, 
introduced on an enlarged scale. 

«« The est en t of information this JJietionarp affords on the euhfectt referred to in it$ title 
ii trulw mrpriting. It cannot fail to prove a vade mecum to the atudent^ whoae inqmiriea mill 
be guided in ita lights and aatiajled by ita clear and frrquentlp elaborated eommumieationa. 
Every public room in which commerce, politiea, or literature forma the aubject of diacuaaion, 
ought to befurniahed with theae vo/niars."- Globe. 
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M'(ULLO(U.~A CICTK>NARY» PRACTICAL, THEORETICAL, AND 

HISTORICAL. OF COMMBRCR. AND COMMRRCIAL NAVIGATION. Br J. R. 

M*C«Uo«lk. Km. An aaUreljr New Bdltio* (1844), 8vo., lUnMnUd with MapcMii PUm, 

U«. cloth { and Ut. slaosflj half>boand la Ruitl*, with flexible bach. 

*«* Sritker Ukomr aer 9tp«M»* hm» hrem $pmrfS im mtttmmttnf !• ptffttt tM» tSMmit »w«Tm 

{mrt •/ mkieh km$ hrem tmre/mllm Tt9i$*4 m»S torrectri, *mi lAe $tmt«memti mmd tf#l«i£i 
r«Nf^*( imm t» tkt falMl mtrioi. Tht mmrUmt SupfUmfntt Aaae httn ineaff&r*trd wtik 
tktworkt ffkiek km$ ktem /nrthtr mlmrgfd mmd improvtdbf ittformeUmm derfmed /ram mii 
pmrt$ %/* th» wrid. 

M*CULLOCH.~THE PRNCIPLE8 OF POLITCAL ECONOMYs 

with lome Raottlrie* reepectinc their Appllcatloa. aod a Sketch of the RUe aad Frngr w of 
the hcieace. By i. R. It'Culloch, Eaq. New Kditioo, ealarfcd aad corrected throafboat* 
8ro. lot. 

MONTOOMERY'S (JAMES) POETICAL WORKS. , 

New aad complete Kdltloa flMH. With Booe additlooal Pocnu and AutoMofraphlca' 
Prelacea. Collected aad editea bjr Mr. MoatcoiaerT. 4 vole. fooUeap 8ro. with Poftnit, and 
7 ether beaatlfhlly engmTcd Platett SO*, clota i or ooaad la aioroceo, with fUt edfca, U, Ida . 

M00RE*8 POETICAL WORKS| 

Coatalalaa the Aathor'e recent latredactioa and Notes. Cooiplete la fmevolaaie, aalfaewa 
with I^rd ll«roB'* Poenu. With a New Portrait, br George Riehiaond. eaaraTed la the lla« 
aaaner, ana a View of Bloperton Cotta«ai the Reeideaee of the Poet, ov "Aoaiae Crea«lcfc« 
A R.A. Medium 8*0 U. U, cloth. 

** H9r«99 Wmlp»l0 Mff. to aac ^/ kl$ dtUgkt/ui Utttn^ tkmt k* mmd* it m ruU «e»«r tm 
purthm$t tk0 wmrkB •/ m iMmr mmtkmrt k* *«rrew<rd tht pmkttmmUmm§ e/ (A# dmw /reee oar 
fri^md er e#*#r. Ml* * rJ-falme r#a*ea '<— wAIrA ii mm tmimtltmblg §e(/t$k mm^—tt tmml ms «••• 
ma «a mutkmr ^/ tmtimrmet oAp* tke trlkmtt to mmtnrr, kiU works ate maumllp pmktkhrd to • 
aa^/ena mmd torrfr$rd rdifiea, mmd ml a Uu prier tkmn tkev wrrr hrmmgkt omf srpmrmtrlpt «a# 
tkatt tkrrr/mrrt kr wmitrdjor a writer't drerma* helmr* mddtmg kimt to kU Ultrnrp. Ha caaM 
tmma ae amtk aremar mam. Our aaMor«, altkar * maar tkmm pf ttmrat* er to ardar (« /•!/ tk* 
pirmtttml pnklhk^ra of France mmd Bafgimmt, tmka tmraf amiuw tkair latmerto/lfy ka/arakmud. 
Alt tka lamdimg poata of tka dmp, mt lematt mttk m thrift mkitm kma mot kaan ceMaiea/ir ragmrdad 




Jtmppar o/ fAclr 
lactwd work$f ait 
tka apmrkUmg varaa 
trtka, eomtprtaad lai 

emtarmld ktmdimg. mitk tka *goldan lpra*Jlt!g amiktaaomak tkara»m, mra mt omaa m'mtrrt akrima 
for tka ghmimg fmmaiaa eontminad tkaraim, mmd m katmmimg mrmmmiamt/or tka euailiaat Hkrmrg, 
mkUat tka prtea krimgi If wtlAla ramck of tka p—rar atmdtmt. /a plmtm trmtk, Ike mohnma l» ma 
kmmdaoama ma mmp mr eaa ka. Aa ragmrda tka cealrale, it mara amperjtumma to $«w m wmrd. A 

Coat. mkoH maraaa kmma kaam amid or ammr mil mvar tka world, la Ale ewa crMlc-al feail ka ammg 
mgk mt tka crUitlamt of amarg eae alaar—HonSmg Herald. 

••• AIm, aa BdltloB In 10 vol*, foolscap 8vo. with Portrait, aad ISPIatee, 91. IQv. cloth ; 
morocco. At. IQ>. 

MOORE'S LALLA ROOKH. 

Twentieth Rdklon (184S), 1 vol. medlnm Sro. beaatltoUy lllnetrated with U Rafraelaga. 
flnlahed In the hla hcet etjle of art, lie. haadeoaMlf boaad la cloth aad arnamenledi awtocco, 
8A«.| or 4Si. with ladia Proof Platca, cloth. 

MOORE*S LALLA ROOKH. 

TweatjT'fliat Bdltloa (UH9}. I vol. fpolecaft Sfo. with 4 Bamvlaga. ftoai Patollaga bj Weotall, 



lOl. dtf. cloth ( or I4«. haadeomclf boaad la morocco, with gUt edges 

MOORE'S IRHH MELODIES. 

New Kdltlon. imp. Sro. tllnitratcd with above flO Drilgns hj MacHse, etched na Rteel.S/. >*.; 
Proofs on India PaMr,4f.4>. i before letters (of lllnstratloas only), •/. 9m.~-lm tka t^rtmg, 
Tka Poatrg mmd Urrigna stiff *of A ka angrmmad^ mmd omtk pmga amtromimdad mitk mm 

Ormmamamtml Bordar. 

MOORE'S IRISH MELODIES. 

nfUeath Edition (IStt), with Ragraved lltle and Vlffnett*, M». doth letlatad i or Us. 84- 
handsomely boaad In BMrocco, with gilt edges. 

MOORE..THE HftTORY Of IRELAND. 

By Thomas Moore, Esq. Vols. 1 to S, with Vlgaette Tkles, ISs. dolb. 

[ To ka tomtpUlad la eae miora wolmmt*. 
*' Mr. Moora fortnmmtalg krimga to kia tmkomra mot omip attamaiva lamrmimg tm tka rmrafp' 
troddan pmtka ^f Iriak ktalorm, kml atrhl impmrtimUlft ramd*radatUI ammra cf#ar matd aa«Ma> 
promMmg kg aa ammoklimg lovt of tikartm, Evrrw pmga of kta mork caalatot amidamaa of 
raaamrtk i mmd immmmtarmkia pmtamgaa atolf ka ailai to proa/ a/ tk4 tmdamandamt mmd truth' 
taakimgapMloftkommtkor.'^-A^otmmm. r * ^ 

JMEdttlon, IvolTroyal Aro. with 94 beaaUAdly colowed Rngravlag*, U. Uk. hatf-hoaad. 

MORTON.— A VETERMARY TOXICOLOGICAL CHART, 

Containing thoee Agents hnown tofaase Death la the Hone i with the Symptoms, Aalldates, 
I ActloaoatheTlssaes, andTesU. By W. J. T. Mortoa. t9ma. fls. to case t «s. ML aa ralteta. 
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MORTON.-A MANUAL OF PHARMACY, 

For tke Student in Veterinuy Medicine ; containing the S«bstaacet emptored at the B«Tnl 
Veterinafj Collm, with an Atteni]»t at their Classification, and the Phannacopaein •! that 
InstitntioB. B7 W. J. T. Morton. 3d Edition, Umo. Vk. cloth. 

MOSELEY.-ILLUSTRATIONS OF PRACTICAL MECHANICS. 

Bfthe Ber. H. Mo«eler> M.A., Professor of Natural Phllosophr aiid AstrononiT in King's 
College, London ; being the First Volnme of the Illustrations of Science br the Professors 
of King's College. 1 vol. fcap. 8to. with numerous Woodcuu, 8«. cloth. 

^^il%]?X;zItf MECHAMCAL PRINCPLES OF ENQNEERINC AND 

ARCHITECTURE. By the Rer. M. Moselej, M.A. F.R.8., Professor of Natural Philosophy 
and Astronomv in King's College, London ; and author of * ' Illustrations of MechanicsJ' etc. 
I Tol. 8to. with Woodcuts and Diagrams, li. 4t. doth. 

** Tki$ voImwu ineludei tke subttance of a course 0/ Ueturn detnered «• the ttudeutB of 

reced 

tmHt—, 

theory of the itabilitm 0/ Btrmeturet ; I'hejiftk »/ tKe ttremgtk'o/'materiaU { and the tUth and 
latt of * tNU»Ac(.* H e have merely notrd the /t«Mo«« of thit body of mnthematical setewce 
for the tnformatimn ofthote to whom tke kigk reputation of Profeuor Uonetey will he m smJU- 
dent warranty." — Spectator. 

*• The work of Mr. Moteley it «■ elaborate^ profound^ aeeurmtey and elegant ahetratt, and 
purely mmthematieat diMquinlion^ on the throretieni principles o/meekanSu; and will ten e 
to inereate the author's high reputation ao a mathematician."— Athenaeam. 

MURRAY.-ENCYCLOPiEDIA OF GEOGRAPHY: 

Comprising a complete Description of the Earth: exhibiting Its Belation to the HeaTcnlj 
Bodies, its Physicai Structure, the Natural History of each Country, and the Industry, Com- 
merce. PoUtical Institutions, and Civil and Social State of all Nations. By Hugh Mumy, 
F.R.S.E.: assisted in Astronomy, etc. by Professor Wallace: Geology, etc. by Professor 
Jameson; Botany, etc. by Sir W. J. Hooher; Zoologr. etc. by W. ^ainson, Esq. New 
Edition, with Supplement, bringing down the Statistical Information contained in the Work, 
to December 1843: with 82 Maps, drawn by Sidney Hall, and upwards of 1000 other 
Engravings on Wood, firom Drawings by Swainson, T. Landseer, Sowerby, Strutt, etc. repre- 
sentinf the most remarkable Objects of Nature and Art in every Bq|ion of the Globe. 1 vol. 
8vo. containing upwards of 1500 pages, 31. cloth. 
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Tke Supplement^ containing the most important recent information, 
may he had sepontely, price It. 



NICOLAS.-THE CHRONOLOGY OF HISTORY, 



Containing Tables, Calculations, and Statements indispcnuble for aseertaiaing the Dates of 
Historical^ Events, and of Public and Private Documents, from the Earliest Period to the 



Present Time. By Sir Harris Nicolas, K.C. M.G. 
1 vol. foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Title, 6f. cloth. 



Second Edition, corrected throng^hout. 



** IFe ttrontrly recommend to hittorical ttndentt the clear and accurate 'Chronology of 
History t* by Sir Harris Nicolas, which contains all tke informmtion that can ke practicatfy 
required.** — Quarterly Review. 

OWEN.— LECTURES ON THE COMPARATIVE ANATOMY AND PHYSI- 
OLOGY OF THE INVERTEBRATE ANIMALS, deKvcred at the Royal CoUege of Surgeons 
In 1843. By Richard Owen, F.R.S. Hunterian Professor to the College. From Notes taken 
by William White Cooper, M.R.C.S. and revised by Professor Owen. With Glossary and 
Index. 8vo. with nearly 140 Illustrations on Wood, lis. cloth. 

'* Bf all who teow the imnortanee of Professor Owen's labours tm Ik* vatt ^Id of oam- 
paratttre anatomy, this worn will be hailed with delight, ft treatt only of tke anatomy of 
Invertebrata. Although delivered to medical «ew, tke lectures contatn a nasi amount of 
matter interesting to all who wish to know sometking of tke wonderful laws wkiek gooern tke 
structure and functions of animated beings. AT* can aba recommend tkem a» being admirable 
esrnmptes of the applicatton of the principles of induetipe science to tke study <{/ organised 
matter."— Dr. Lindley, in the Gardeners' Chronicle. 

PARKES.— DOMESTIC DUTIES: 

Or« Instructions to Young Married Ladies on the Management of their H o — e h olds and the 
Regulation of their Conduct in the various Relations and Duties of Manicd Life. By Mrs. 
W. Pkrfces. 5th Edition, foolscap 8vo. 9s. cloth. 

Social Relations— Household Concerns— the Regulation of Time— Moral and Religions Duties. 

PARNELL.~A TREATISE ON ROADS : 

Wherein the Principles 00 which Roads should be made are cxplnfaied and illustrated bvthe 
Plans, Specifications, and Contracts made use of by Thomas Telford, Esq. on the Holynead 
Road. By the Right Hon. Sir Henry PamcU, Bart., Hon. Measb. Inst. Civ. Eng. London. 
Second Etttlon, greatly enlai^[ed, with 9 large Plates, II. Is. elotk. 

PEARSON.>-PRAYERS FOR FAMILIES: 

Consisting of a Form, short, but comprehensive, for the Morning and Viwemag of every day In 
the week. Selected by the late E. Pearson, D J>.,Mnstev of Sidney Sussex College, Cambridge. 
I To iriiichU prefixed, a Biogx^hicalMem<rir of tke Editor. New Edit. Umo. St. W. doth. 
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FEARSON.— AN INTRODUCTION TO PRACTICAL ASTRONOMY I 

Br the SeT. W. Femnoa, LL.D. F.R.S. etc. Rector of South KUworth, LeIreatenUrc, sad 
Treuurer to the Astronomical Society of London. 2 vol*. 4to. irith natca, 71. 7». boards. 
Vol. 1 contains Tables, recently computed, for fiwilltating the Redaction of Celestial Obs«»« 

▼atioas ; and a popular Explanation of their Constmction and Use. 
Vol. 3 contains Descriptions of the vartons Instnuneats that have been oscfDllT employed la 
determining the Places of the HeaTcnly Bodies, with an Aceiraat of the Methods of Adi«aii«c 
and I/sing them. 

PERCIVALL.— THE ANATOMY OF THE HORSE : 

Embracing the Stmctnre of the Foot. By W.PerciTaU, m:R.C.S. 9ro, fp.478, ILeloik. 

PERCIVALL.- HIPPOPATHOLOCY : 

A Systematic Treatise on the Disorders and Lameness of the Horse ; with their Modem sad 
most wprored Methods of Core ; embradnff the Doctrines of the English and French Veterl* 
nanr Schools. By W. Percirall, M.R.C.8., Veterinary Snneon in the First Ufc Gurds. 
Vol. 1, 8ro. pp. m, lOa. W. boards ; vol. 3, 8vo. pp. 496, I4a. boards. 



PEREIRA.— A TREATISE ON FOOD AND DIET: 

With Observations on the Dietetfcal Regimen salted for Disordered States of the Digestive 
Organs ; and an Acconnt of the IMetaries of some of the priniilpal Metropolitan and other 
Establishments for Panpers, Lunatics, Criminals, Children, the bieh, etc. By Joa. Perdn. 
M.D. F.B.S., aatbor of ^' Elements of Materia Medlca." 8ro. 16«. cloth. 



»< 



'Dr. Pereira'i iook comtaina $uek am efporitiom of f*# tmtir* tuhjeet •/ mttmemtmrp tuA- 
ttaueenamd Met aa mutt be attke aeceptakte to the pvofeuional etmdent and tmproming to tk* 
general reader. The chapter on Dietarle»-a moat (mmortamt amhjtet abim treated- ha» m 
preaeut and vital iutereat."-T^V»UmgmaB€. 

**. T^ """' «o«V'«'« «»' im/ormiag vorh on th* aubjeet which haa beam get pretemted to tha 
public. We urge everp one to readmit with attention, aa the produettou of a medical phUa- 
topher, and one of thejirat phgaieiana of the age.—Atlma. 



PHILLIP8.-AN ELEMENTARY INTRODUCTION TO MMERALOCYs 

Comprising a Notice of the Characters and Elements of Minerals \ with Acconuu ot the Places 
and Circumstances in which they are found. By WUiiam Phillips, F.L.8. M.G.8. etc. 4U 
EdiUon, considerably augmented by R. Allan, F.R.8.E. 8vo. numerous Cuts, ISs. cloU. 

^^iiIiS!:r."SyRS * descriptions of the palaeozoic fossils of 

CORNW.\LL, DEVON, and WEST SOMERSET; observed in the course of the drdmuic* 
Geological Survey of that District. By John PhUIips, F.R S. F.O.8. etc. Published by 
Order of the Lords Commissioners of H. M. Treasury. 8vo. with flO PUim. 
very numerous Figures, ito. cloth. 

PHILLIPS.— A CUDE TO GEOLOGY. 

By John Phillips, F.R.S. G.S. etc. 1 vol. foolsc^ 8vo. with PUsm, is. cloth. 

PHILUP8.-.A TREATISE ON GEOLOGY. 

fi^cioth'*""''** '*^*** ^*** **'' ' *"'*' '^*"*^ ^°- ^•^ Vignette Titles 



and Woodcu ts . 



3i 



POI880N.— A TREATISE ON MECHANK:S. 

ByS.D.Poisson. 3d Edition. Translated from the French, and Ulnstraied with EaplaaMorr 
8v!!*St {.iiif **• "^ "• ^*^* *•*• ''•"*^ "' Trinity CoUege, Dublin. 3k^ volZ 

^05TER.-.A TREATISE ON THE MANUFACTURE OF SILK. 

W °* .?• SS.**'' ■ft.?:'*®* •M'^o' «f •' The Progress of the Nation," etc. 1 vol. Svo. with 
Vignette TlUe, and 89 Engravings wn Wood, U. doth. 

PORT£R.~A TREATISE ON THE MANUFACTURES OF PORCELAM AND 

PORTLOCK. - REPORT ON THE GEOLOGY OF THE COUNTY OF 
LONDONDERRY, and of Parts of Tyrone and Fe™u«agh,^«mlnVd and dcsrrilLd uaS 

s:.^'ii^iv.Ve'45ir3sff'"'-"^^ i??.rpSit":5tt:'S:: 

^^ST4J^'^ (CAPTAIN).-PERSONAL OBSERVATIONS ON SMDH. 

The Maanm and Customs of its Inhabitants, and its Prodnctlvs CapabUlliesi with a Nam. 

Agent, Btndli. 9ro. with Map, cord Frontispiece, and Illustrations on Wood lib. rlatk 
..Zi:'** }"''"»'';/ *'Mlaofthe fmnnera anJ cnat^yih^ilVdhKTif 3/ dWs. 
mad the varioiu partlcutara which mahe up the deacription of the conntrrnVwer^ZriD 

VOWELL.-THE HBTORV OF NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. 

From the Earliest Periods to the Present Time. By Baden Powell MA s^^iu. ■_/ 
of MathemaUc. in the Unlverdty of 0.ford. 1 voL^S?. io jRiLu Aue^SeS^^ 



PRINTED FOR LONGMAN, BROWN, AND CO. 25 

PRISM^OF IMACMATION (THE). _ 

B7 the Baroness De CalabrelU. author of **The Prism of Thoaght." Post 8vo. 2U. hand- 
somely boand In morocco, and gilt. 

**All the retourcei of dtoratimt f tinting $eem to have b«en ethautted in * The Fvitm <>/ 
Inu^ination.^ Every pag0t enchated in it$ delicateljf ornate fretwork^ is astudf; and the 
illuminated titles^ ana esqui$itelv coloured de»ignt% which precede and aecompanjf the tales, 
seem rather the splendid realisation of a fair jf's conception than the simple prodnction of the 
architect and the graver. A more magni/lcent booh for the drawing-room table it has never 
been our lot to AmoM."— Court Journal. 

PROCEEDINGS OF THE ZOOLOGICAL SOCIETY OF LONDON. 

Sto. The last Part published is Part 10 for 1841, 6«. cloth. 

PYCROFT.— A COURSE OF ENGLISH READING: 

Shewing what Books, and In what Order, to Read, modified for every Capacltj. With 
Anecdotes connected vrith the Studies of Men of Letters. B7 the Rct. Jamea Pycroft^ B.A., 
Trinity College, Oxford.— /n the press. 

REECE.— THE MEDICAL GUIDE: 

For the nse of the Clergy, Heads of Families, Seminaries, and Junior Practitioners in Medi- 
cine ; comprising a complete Modern Dispensatory and a Practical Treatise on the distin- 
Kiishing Symptoms, Causes, Prevention, Cure, ana Palliation of the Diseases incident to the 
uman name. By R. Reece, M.D., late Fellow of the Royal College of Surgeons of London, 
etc. 16th Edition, 8ro. pp. 600, 12«. boards. 

REID (DR.)- ILLUSTRATIONS OF THE THEORY AND PRACTICE OF 

VENTILATION 1 with Remarks on Warming, ExclnsiTe Lighting, and the Communication 
of Sound. By D. B. Reid, M.D. F.R.SJ£. etc. 8vo. with Diagrams, and 320 Engravings on 
Wood, 16s. cloth. 

REPTON.— THE LANDSCAPE GARDENING & LANDSCAPE ARCHITECTURE 

of the late Humphrey Bepton, Esq. ; being his entire Works on these subjects. New 
Edition, with an Historical and Scientific Introduction, a systematic Analysis, a Bioffraphicai 
Notice, Notes, and a copious Alphabetical Index. By J. C. Loudon, F.L.S., etc. Origiually 

Eublished in one folio and three ouarto volumes, and now comprised in 1 vol. 8vo. illustrated 
y upwards of 250 Engravings, ana Portrait, 30*. cloth ; with coloured Plates, 3/. 6«. cloth. 

RICHARDSON.— GEOLOGY FOR BEGINNERS: 

Comprising a Famillnr Explanation of Geology, and its associate Sciences. Mineralogy, 
Physical Geology, Fossil Cunchology, Fossil Botany, and Palsontology, Including Directions 
for forming CoUectious and generally cultivating tne Science ; with a succinct Account of 
the several GeoIoj(ifal Formations. By G. F. Richardson, F.G.S. of the British Museum. 
2d Edition, considerably enlarged, with new Frontispiece, and nearly 100 new Wood Engrav 
ings, fcp. 8vo. 10*. 6d. cloth. 

RIDDLE- A COMPLETE ENGLISH- LATIN AND LATIN-ENGUSH DIC- 
TIONARY, compiled from the best sources, chledy German. By the Rev. J. E. Riddle. 
2d Edition, corrected and enlarged. 8vo. 31fl. 6d. cloth. 

*•* Separately— The English-Latin part, 10». 6cf. cloth ; the Latin-English part, 21«. cloth. 

RIDDLE.— A DIAMOND LATIN ENGLISH DICTIONARY. 

For the widstcoat- pocket. A Guide to the Meaning, Quality, and right Accentuation of 
Latin Classical Words. By the Rev. J. E. Riddle, M. A. Royal 32mo.4«. bound. 

**A most useful little lexicon to the general reader who majr wish for an accommodating 
interpreter of such Latin words or sentences as map be encountered in every dap's casual 
literary erercises. It is at once copious and tuccincf.^'— Morning Herald. 

RIDDLE.- LETTERS FROM AN ABSENT GODFATHER; 

Or, a Compendium of Religious Instruction for Young Peisons. By the Rev. J. E. Riddle, 
M.A. Foolscap Svo. 6«. cloth. 

RIDDLE.— ECCLESIASTICAL CHRONOLOGY; 

Or, Annals of the Christian Church, from its Foundation to the present Time. Containing a 
View of General Church History, and the Course of Secular Events ; the Limits of the Church 
and its Relations to the State ; Controversies ; Sects and Parties ; Rites, Institutions, and 
Discipline ; Ecclesiastical Writers. The whole arranged according to the order of Dates, and 
divided into Seven Periods. To which are added. Lists of Councils and Popes, Patriarchs, 
and Archbishops of Canterbury. By the Rev. J. E. Riddle, M.A. Svo. 15s. cloth. 

RIVERS.— THE ROSE AMATEUR'S GUIDE: 

Containing ample Descriptions of all the fine leading varieties of Roses, regularlv classed in 
their respective Fancies; their History and mode of Culture. By T. Rivers, Jun. Third 
Edition, corrected and improved, foolscap Svo. pp.302, ts. cloth. 

•• lyhat can we sap ofthisy the third edition of* Mr. Rivers'' s Rose Amateur's Guide,* esecent 
that it eseels its predecessors f No booh which we possess gives so good an account of the 
origin and classi^ation of varieties i no booh deals with their management, in a concise way, 
better t no booh has more claim to the approval of the gardening public." 

Gardeners* Chronicle. 

ROBERTS.-A COMPREHENSIVE VIEW OF THE CULTURE OF THE VWE 
under GLASS. By James Roberts, Gardener to M. Wilson, Es'i., Eshton, Hall, Yorkshire. 
12mo. 5«. 6d. cloth. 
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ROBERTS.— AN ETYMOLOGICAL AND EXPLANATORY DICTIONARY OF 

the TERMS und LANGUAGE of GEOLOGY i dctlgncd for tha ewly Student, and tkoM 
who have not made great prof^reae in the Science. Bjr G. Boberte. Poobcap 8ro. 6*. clock. 

ROBINSON.-CREEK AND ENGLISH LEXICON TO THE NEW TESTAMENT. 

hj E. Robinson, D D., author of " Biblical Researchea." Edited, with carefnl frtntoa. 
correction*, etc., hj the Rev. Dr. Bloomield. Ivol. ^o. 18#. cloth. 

ROGERS.— THE VEGETABLE CULTIVATOR: 

Containing a plain and accurate Deecriptlon of all the dllierent Species of Cullnaey Vegutaklca. 
with the most approved Method of Cnltlvatlnf them bv Natural and Artiicial Means, mad tk« 
best Modea of Coohing them i alphabetically amnfea. Torether with a Uetcfiptioa of tk« 
Physical Herbs in General Use. Also, some Recollections oitbe life of Philip Miller, F A.S.. 
Gardener to the Worshipful Companv of Apothecaries at Chelsea. By John Rogers, aatkoe 
of "The Fruit Cultivator." 8d Edition, foolscap 8vo. 7$. cloth. 

" F^er$'i * refttrnkU CmUimmtor' is a m$e/mt *••*.** 

l>r. Lladley, im tk* Gurdcnert' Chnmld*. 
ROME.»THE HISTORY OF ROME. 

3 vols, foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 12«. cloth. 

R0NALD8.-THE FLY-FISHER *S ENTOMOLOGY, 

Illustrated bv coloured Representations of the Natural and Artificial Insect i and accom- 
panied by a few Observations and Instructions relative to Trout and Grayling FlaklAg. By 
Alfred Ronalds. 2d edition, with 20 Copper Plates, colouftd, 8vo. lit. cloth. 

ROSCOE.-UVES OF EMINENT BRITISH LAWYERS. 

By Henry Roscoe, Esq. 1 vol. foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Title, 6«. cloth. 

SANDFORD.-WOMAN IN HER SOaAL AND DOMESTIC CHARACTER, 

By Mrs. John Sandford. 6th Edition, foolscap 8vo. 6«. cloth. 

Causes of Female Influence ; Value of Letters to Woman i Importance of Religion to Womno ; 
Christlanitr the 8ource of Female Excellence : Scripture illustrative of Female Chavurter . 
Female Influence on Religion ( Female DefecU ; Fem«le Romance i Female Education t Fsmnl< 
Duties. 

SANDFORD.-.FEMALE IMPROVEMENT. 

By Mrs. John Sandford. 9d Edition, foolscap 8ro. 7$. W. cloth. 

The Formation of Female Character ; Religion, a purumount Object i the Importance at Rellrfoaa 
Knowledge { Christianity, Doctrinal and Practical i the Employment of lime t Study, iu Mode 
and Its Recommendation i Accomplishment i Temper i Taste i Benevolence ; Manriagu » tk« 
Young Wife i the Young Mother. 

SANDFORD.^UVES OF ENGLISH FEMALE WORTHIES. 

By Mrs. John Sandford. Vol. 1, contdnlng the Uvea of Lady Jane Grey and Mn. Coleocl 
HutchlDson, foolscap 8ro. 6«. 6d. cloth. 

SANDHURST COLLEGE MATHEMATICAL COURSE. 

ELEMENTS of ARITHMETIC and AtilEBRA. By W. Scott, K«|., A.M. and F.R.A S. 

Second Mathemndcai Professor at the Rt^al Militarr College, Sandhural. Being tho Flrat 
Volume of the Sandborst Course of Mathematics, mo. Ifls. bound. 

ELEMENTS of GEOMETRY t consisting of the first Fonr and Sixth Books of Rurlld. cUe«v 
from the Text of Dr. Robert Slmson ; with the principal Theorems in Proportion, and • 
Course of Practical Geometry on the Ground t also, Pour Tracts relaiin ' to Clrrles, Planes, 
and Solids, with one un Spherical Geometry. By Mr. Narrlen. Prafeeior of Mathematira \m 
the Royal Military College, Sandhurst. Svo. pp. Sm, with many Diagmma, llto. W. bound. 

SAYAOE.-.A DICTIONARY OF PRMTINC. 

By William Ssvage, author of "Prartiral Hints on Decorative Printing," and a T^entlee 
" On the Preparation of Printing Ink, bvth Black and Coloured." In 1 vol. 8vo. with numereua 
Diagrams, 1/. 6«. cloth. 

SC0RE8BY.— MAGNETICAL MVESTICATIONS, 

By the Rev. William Seoresbr, D.D. F.R.8 L. and B. etc. etc. Compelaing Inveadgntlons 
concerning the Laws or Principles affecting the Power of Murnctir ftteel Pbles or Ban, In 
combination as well as singly, ander vaifous conditions a* to Mass, Hardness, Quality. Form, 
etc. as also concerning the comparative Power* of Cast Iran. Part 2, Svo. 10*. U. cloth. 

Ptot 1, with Plaua, t$. 

** The comtrntt •/ thtte two vtmrnn fi<f*« hten «» rrpltte wf«A tntfrr$t, tkmt w# JUve 
MmwUtimnty teem ¥fntin/f them mi it were mh»trm»tt4lfi we had mlmmat fmrictten tke bmmk and 
it§ mmtkur, wkil* Iturnriating in iU werf rafwoAIr detmlh. fTe ktime dr*mlr4 m Immg dap le 
/mmitimrUimr ommcI/ with ils eenf enla ; mm4 en/jr regrtt tkmt w» hmwe to deer il. Bmt wkml m 




SCOTT.-THE HISTORY OF SCOTLAND. 

By Sir Walter Scott, Burt. New Edition, 2 vols, foolacnp Svo. with Vignette Title., I2». cloth. 
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PRINTED FOR LONGMAN, BROWN, AND CO. 2? 

S£AWARD.-SIR EDWARD SEAWARD'S NARRATIVE OF HIS SHTWRECK, 

Aad coasequcot IHseoTerr of certain Islands in the Caribbean Sea: with a Detail of many 
eztraordinaiy aad higlilT intereating ETcnti In his Life, from 1/33 to IJ^H, ** written in Us 
mm Dfauy. Edited by MiM Jane Porter. 3d Edition, vitli a New Naatieal and GeofrapUcal 
latrodaction, containinr Extract* from a Paper bj Mr. C. F. CoUett, of the KvnLVuwj, 
ideatifpng the lalaadi deacribed bj Sir Edward Seaward. Svob. post 8to. tU. dotlu 

SELECT WORKS OF THE BRITISH POETS: 

From Chancer to Withen. With Biofr^hlcal Sketchea, V7 R. Sonthej, LL.D. 1 toI. 8f o. 
aOn. cloth I or 3U. W. with gilt edges. 

SELECT WORKS OF THE BRITISH POETS: 

From Ben Jonsoa to Bcattie. With Biographical and Critical Prefaces V7 Dr. Ailda. I rol. 
8to. 18*. doth ( or aOf. with gilt edges. 

*,* The peeuliar/emiur* mf thtu two mork$ !•« that the Poemtt intlmdei mr* mrtmted entire, 
withtmt mulilattom or mhrUgmentt emre heimg tmken that tueh poewu onljf are luetmded a$ are 
Jit /or theperoMat o/gomth, or for reading aloud. 

SHAKSPEARE, BY BOWDLER. 

THE FAMILY SHAKSPEARE , in which notliing is added to the Original Text } but those 
Words and Expressions are omitted which cannot with propriety be read aload. B7 T. 
Bowdler, EsqrF.R.S. Seventh Edition (1839), 1 large toI. 8ro. with 36 Illnstrations after 
Smiifce, etc. 30s. doth t or SU. W. gilt edge*. 
••• A LIBRARY EDITION of this work, withont lUvstrations, 8 Tois. 8to. 41. lit. 6tf. boards. 

SHELLEY, ETC.— UVES OF THE MOST EMMENT LITERARY MEN OF 
ITALY, SPAIN and PORTUGAL. By Mrs. Shelley, Sir D. Brewster, J. Montgomery, etc. 
3 vols, ibolsc^ 8to. with Vignette Titles, 18i. cloth. 

SHELLEY.-UVES OF THE MOST EMINENT FRENCH WRITERS. 
By Mn. Shelley and others. S toIs. foolscap 8ro. with VignetU Titles, IS>. doth. 

SHORT WHIST: 

lU Rise, Progress, and Laws } with Observations to make aay one a Whist Player 1 containing 
also the Laws of Piquet, Cassino, Ecarte, Cribbage, Backgwunon. By Major A * * * • *. 
7th Edition. To wldeh are added, Precepts lor Tyros. B]rMis.B * • • • *. Foolsc^Svo. 
8«. dath, gilt edges. 

8ISM0NDI.— THE HISTORY OF THE rTALIAN REPUBUCS; 

Or, of the Origin, Progress, and Fall of Freedom in Itdy, from A.D. 47V to 1805. By J. C. L. 
De SisoMndL 1 toL foolaciq^ 8<ro. with Vignette Title, 6«. doth. 

8ISM0NDI.-THE HISTORY OF THE FALL OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE. 
Compilriog a View of the Invaaion and Settlement of the B a r ba ri ans. By J . C.L. De Sismondi . 
a vols. fooUosp 8vo. with Vignette Titles, 12$. doth. 

SMITH —AN INTRODUCTK)N TO THE STUDY OF BOTANY. 

By Sir J. E. Smith, late President of the Unnswan Sodety. 7th Edition (1833) , conccted ; in 
which the object of Smith's " Grammar of Botany*' is combined with that of the *' Intro- 
duction." By Sir WOUam Jackson Hooker. K.H. LLJ>. ete. I vol. 8«o. pp. S33, with 
96 Sted nates, 16*. doth \ coloured Plates, 31. 13s. W. doth. 

SMITH -COMPENDIUM OF THE ENCUSH FLORA. 

By Sir J. E. Smith. M Edition, with Addidona and Conectlona. By Sir W. K. Hooker. 
12mo. 7s. M. doth. 
THE SAME IN LATIN. »th Edition, ISmo. 7«. W. 

SMITH.— THE ENCUSH FLORA. 

By Sir James Edward Smith, M.D. FJLS., late Preddeat of the linncan Society, ete. 
6 vols. 8ro. Si. 12f. boards. 

CONTENTS: 
Vols. I. to IV. the Flowering PUnta and the Ferns, M. 8t. 

Vol. V. Part I, ias.->Cryptagaada \ comprising l Vol. V. Part 2, ISt.— The Fnngl— completing 
the Mosses. Hepatica, Lichens, Chan- I the work, by Sir W. J. Hooker, and the 

cess, and A^. By Sir W. J. Hooker. • Rev.M. J.Kirkdcy,F.LiS.ete. 

SMITIL—THE WORKS OF THE REV. SYDNEY SMITH. 

9d Edition, 3 vols. 8vo. with Poitrait, pp. 1413, 38s. doth. 
•«• Thi» eoUeetion CMMis(« •/ the Auth^U eontrihutioue to the ** Sdimhurgh Rewiem,- Peter 
Pipmleg'e ** Letteri on the Cathottes," and other miteetlaneomM morht. 

By the same Author, 3d Edition, 
LETTERS on AMERICAN DEBTS. First printed in " The Morning Chnmldc." 9ro.U. 

SMITH.— LETTERS ON THE SUBJECT OF THE CATHOLICS* 

To my BROTHER ABRAHAM who lives in the COUNTRY. By Peter Plymlcy. Slst Edition, 
post 8ro. pp. 300, 7«' doth. 
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SMITH.— THE MEMOIRS OF THE MARQUIS DE POMBAL. 

By John Smith, PrlTste SecreUrjr to the Marqais de Saldanft. 3 vob. 8vo. witk Portrait 

and Autograph, 21*. cloth. 
These Menioln of thia illnitriou Portnipieae Stateaman, designated by bia conntmae* tlsc 
** Great Marquis,** couUin details of the terrible earthqualce in 17&6— Th« energy of Pombal oa 
that awful occa«loa— The establishment of the Oporto Wine Company— THie Dnlte of A*clro*« 
I onsplracy— Rupture with the Court of Rome— Stranrn hallucinations of the Jesuit Malmrwidm — 
Suppression of the Jesuit order throughout Europe effected by PombaI*s energy and addreaa — 
t^amily compact, and war with France and Spain— Extensive reforms and lioanshing eontiitioa 



of Portugal— Death of the Icing — Pombal's resignation, examination, sentence, uitteas, 
death. The whole interspersed with extracts from the despatches of Mr. Hay, Lord Kinaomll, 
Mr. Walpolc, etc. uerer before published. 

SM1TH.-AN MQUIRY INTO THE NATURE AND CAUSES OF THE WEALTH 

OF NATIONS. By Adam Smith, LL.D. \l^th a Life of the Author, an Introdaetorr 
Discourse, Notes, and Supplemental DisserUlion. By J. R. M*CttUoch. Now Edltiam, 
corrected throughout, and greatly enlarged, 8vo. with Portnit, If. 1«. cloth. 

SOUTIIBY'S (ROBERT) POETICAL WORKS. 

First and only complete Edition (1838-^. Collected and edited by Mr. Sonthey. Wifth 
Autobiographical Prefaces. 10 vols, foolscap Sro. with Portrait, and 19 other kigUjr- 
finished Plates, Sf. lOv. fancy cloth; or 4f. 10*. handsomely bound in morocco, wHh gilt edges. 



The following may be liad, bound separately, in cloth lettered t — 

JOAN OF ARC 1 vol. St. THALABA 1 voL 6». 

BALLADS, ete. Svola. lOt. 

RODERICK 1 vol. fte. 



MADOC 1vol. fit. 

CURSE OF KBHAMA • - -Irol.Si. 



SOUTHEY, ETC—LIVES OF THE BRITISH ADMIRALS; 

With an Introductory View of the Naval History of England. By R. Southey, Beq. ea^ 
R. Bell, Esq. 5 vols, foolscap 8vo., with Vignette Titles,!/. lOf. cloth. 

SPACKMAN.-STATISTICAL TABLES 

Of the Ajnricultore, Shipping, Colonies, Manufactures, Commerce, and Population of tke 
United Kingdom of Great llritalu and its Dependencies, brought down to the year IStt. 
Compiled from Official Returns. By W. F. Spackman, Esq. ¥c»,f. Svo. pp. 169, if. clatb. 

SPALDING -THE PHILOSOPHY OF CHRISTIAN MORALS. 

By Samuel Spalding, M.A. of the London University. 8vo. lOt. M. cloth. 
•* The whole work ii throughout thought/uUg and tlo^ueutlg wrif/ea.**— AtheMraa. 

SPIRIT OF THE WOODS. 

By the author of "The Moral of Flowers.'* 2d Edition. 1 vol. royal 9ro. with 3S beaattfally 
coloured Engravings of the Forest Trees of Great Britain, If. lU. W. cloth. 

SPOONER.— A TREATISE ON THE STRUCTURE, FUNCTIONS, AND 

DISEASES of the FOOT and LEG of the HORSE ; comprehending the CompanUlve Anatomy 
of these Parts in other Animals ; embracing the subiect of Shoeing and the properTreatmcat 
of the Foot; with the Rationale and Effects of various important Operalioas, and the beat 
Methods of performing them. By \V. C. Spooner, M.R.V.C. ISmo. pp. aw, 7«. M. eleth. 

STEBBINO.—THE HISTORY OF THE CHRSITIAN CHURCH, 

From its Foundation to A.D. 1493. By the Rev. H. Stebblag, M.A., etc. 3 vob.feelac^Sre. 
with Vignette Tides, 12*. cloth. 

STEBBINO.—THE HISTORY OF THE REFORMATION. 

By the Rev. H. Stebbing. S vols, foolscap 8vo. with Vignette Titles, ISt. cloth. 

STEPIIENS.-A MANUAL OF BRITISH COLEOPTERA ; 

Or, BEETLES > containing a Description of all the Species of Beetles hitherto ascertained to 
inhabit Great Britain and Ireland, etc. With a complete Index of the Gcaenu By J. F. 
Stephens, F.L.S., author of " Illustrations of Entomology." 1 vol. post 9*0. !<!«. clotk. 

STEEL'S SHIPMASTER'S ASSISTANT, 

And OWNER'S MANUAL ; containing InformaUon nectssary for persons ceencetcd with 
Mercantile Affairs ; consisting of the Regulation AcU of the Customs for the Uelied King- 
dom, and British Possessions abroad i Navigation Laws ; Reirtstry Acts : Duties of Cuaioms 
of the United Kingdom, the British Plantations in America, Canada, and Isle of Man i In the 
East Indies, Cape of Good Hope, New South Wales, and Van Dieman's I.aad : SanggHng 
Acts : Piiotaee throughout Eoeland and Scotland : Insurances : Commercial Treaties s DocS 
Charges on Shipping, etc. New Edition, corrected by J. Stlkeman, Secretary to the EMt 
India «nd China Association. With Tables of Monies, Weights, Measures, and Exchanges. 
By Dr. Kelly. With a Supplement. 1 vol. 8vo. If. Is. cloth. 

STRONO.— GREECE AS A KINGDOM: 

A Statistical Description of that Connttr - iu Laws, Commerce, Resources, Public Instltatioes, 
Armv, Navy, etc.— from the Arrival of King Othu. In 1833, down to the prtsrnt tlsM. From 
OAiclal Documents and Authentic Sources. By Frederick Strong, Esq., Consul at AtWasfer 
the Kingdoms of Bavaria and Hanover. 9to. 1m. tloth. 
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ConUiniiiir nearly One Hnndred Senn(Mis bj the foUowuiff eminent Divines, 
etc. b7 the ReT. T. F. Dibdln, D.D. 6 toIs. foolscap 8to. with 6Portniti, SQi. 



Archbp. Ijawrence 

— Seeker 
Bp. Bloomfield 

— Gray 

— Heber 

— Hobart 

— Home 

— Horsley 

— Huntinaford 

— Maltbf 



Bp. Mant 

— Newton 

— Portena 

— J. B. Sumner 

— Van Mildert 
Dean Chandler 
Archdeacon Nares 

— Pott 

Dr. Blair 

— Chalmers 



Dr. D-Oyly 

— Paley 

— Parr 

— Shnttleworth 
Professor White 
ReT. Arch. Alison 

— C. Benson 

— Joshua Gilpin 

— G. Ha^tt 

— Robert Hall 
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, with Notes » 
cloth. 

RcT.J. Hewlett 

— A. Irrine 

— W. Jones (of 
NaTland) 

— C.W. LeBas 

— H. H.Milman 

— R. Morehead 

— Thos. Rennell 

— J. H. Spry 

— Srdnernmith 

— TliOB. Townson 

SWAINSON.— A PREUMINARY DISCOURSE ON THE STUDY OF NATURAL 
HISTORY. By W. Swainson, Esq. 1 toI. foolsr^ Sro. fit. cloth. 

SWAIN80N.— A TREATISE ON THE NATURAL HISTORY AND CLASSI- 
FICATION OF ANIMALS. By W. Swainson, Esq. 1 toI. foolscap Sro. fis. cloth. 

SWAINSON.— NATURAL HISTORY & CLASSIFICATION OF QUADRUPEDS. 
By W. Swainson, Esq. 1 toI. foolscap 8vo. with Vignette TlUe, and 176 WoodcnU, 6#. cloth. 

SWAINSON.— NATURAL HISTORY AND CLASSIFICATION OF BIRDS. 

Br W. Swainson, Esq. 3to1s. foolscap 8vo. Vignette Titles, and abore 300 Woodcnts, 
li$. cloth. 

SWAINSON.— ANIMALS IN MENAGERIES. 

By W. Swainson, Esq. Fcap. 8vo. Vignette Title and numerous WoodcuU, t$. cloth. 

SWAINSON. — NATURAL HISTORY AND CLASSIFICATION OF FISH, 

AMPHIBIANS AND REPTILES. By W. Swainson, Esq. 2 toIs. foolscap 8vo. with 
numerous Woodcuts and Vignette Titles, 12r. cloth. 

SWAINSON.— HABITS AND INSTINCTS OF ANIMALS. . ^ 

By W. Swainson, Esq. 1 toI. foolscap 8to. with Vignette and numerous WoodcuU, 6a. cloth . 

SWAINSON.— A TREATISE ON MALACOLOGY: 

Or, the Natural Classification of Shells and Shell-Fish. By W. Sw^nson, Esq. 1 vol. fcap 
8to. with Vignette Title and Tcry numerons Illustrations In Wood, fit. cloth. 

SWAINSON AND SHUCKARD.- HISTORY AND NATURAL ARRANGE- 
MENT OF INSECTS. By W. Swainson, Esq. and W. E. Shnckard, Esq. 1 toI. foolscap 
8to. with Vignette Title and WoodcuU, 6a. cloth. 

SWITZERLAND.— THE HISTORY OF SWITZERLAND. 

1 Tol. foolscap 8to. with Vignette Title, 6a. cloth. 

TATR— HORATIUS RESTITUTUS; 

Or, the Books of Horace arranged in Chronological Order, according to the Scheme of Dt . 
Bentley, from the Text of Gesner, corrected and improred. With a Preliminary Dissertation, 
rerr much enlarged, on the Chronology of the Works, on the Localities, and on the Life 
ana Character of that Poet. By JamesTate, M.A. Second edition, to which is now added, 
an original "nreatlse on the Metres of Horace. Sro. 12t. rloth. 
** Mr. Tatt'a* Hormtiua ReatUutua'' akouUMHd a place In the llbrarj/ of the mature aehoiar, 
of the gouthfnl atudent, aui of the aeeompliahed man of the worM."— Quarterly Rcriew. 

TATE— THE CONTINUOUS HISTORY OF THE LIFE AND WRITINGS OF 

ST. PAUL, on the basis of the Acts ; with Intercalary Matter of Sacred NarratlTe, supplied 
from the Efdstles, and elucidated in occasional DisserUtioas : with the Horv Paulin* of 
Dr. Paley, in a more correct edition, subjoined. By James Tktc, M.A., Canon Residentiary 
of St. Paul's. 8to. with Map, ia«. doth. 

TATLER (REV. CHARLES B.)-MARGARET; 

Or, the Pearl. By the Rer. Charles B. l^yler, M>A. Rector, of St. Peter's, Chester, author 
of <* May You Uke It," *• Records of a Good Man's Ufe," etc. FooUcap Rvo. 6«. 
** The atorr ia not devoid of imtereat, and ia agreeahlg toldt the Trattarianat eapeeiaUp , 

are delineated with a fine psncil."— SpecUtor. 

TAYLER (REV. CHARLES B.)— TRACTARIANISM NOT OF GOD. 

Plain Sermons for the Times. Br the Rer- C. B. Tayler, Rector of St. Peter's, and Erening 
Lecturer at St. Mary's Church, Chester.— /n thepreaa. 

TATLER (REV. CHARLES B.)-DORA MELDER : 

A Story of Alsace. By Meta Sander. A Translation. Edited by the Rer. C. B. Tarler, 

author of " Records of a Good Man's life," &c. Fcp. 8ro., pp. S8S, 3 Illustrations, 7<> cloth. 

•*/n a literary point of view, thia tale ia admirailp toldt whilat ita air of realitp givea it 

a true cAarm."— British Magasine. 

TAYLOR— THE STATESMAN. 

By Henry Taylor, Esq., author of *' Philip Van Arterelde." ISmo. 6a. 6d. boards. 

THACKER.— POCKET COMPENDIUM OF COURSING RULES & BYE- LAWS, 
For Use in the Field. By Thomas Thacker. If. 6d. sewed. 
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THACKBR.— THE COURSER'S ANNUAL REMEMBRANCER, AND STUD- 

BOOK I b«lBf u Alphkbctlcal Rctnni of the Raaninr M atl the Public Ceanlw Cl«k« fas 
Kofl«nd, IrtUnd. and Scotland, for th« Scmoo 1841-43 ( with the Pedlmci (u ft 
received) of the Dogi that wen, and the Don that ran up aecond tnt each Pria* ( all 



Return of all Single Matchei mn at those Meetlnfi i with a Prellmlnarjr Bae»f •• tk« 
Decision of Short Coureea. ByT.Thacher. Sro. lOe. cloth. 

THIRLWALL.— THE HISTORY OF GREECE. 

Bv the Right Rct. the Lord Bishop of 8t. David's. Vols. 1 to 7« fo«Ueap 8vo. with Vlg»«tt« 
Tltlet, iL it. cloth. 

THOMSON'S SEASONS. 

Rdlted hj Bolton Comcf. Ksq. Illastnted with Seventf^aevm Designs dnwn en W—* hj 
the following Members or the Etching Clnb t— 

J. Bell, Sculptor. I J. C. Horalej. i F^anh Stone. | H. J.TowaseM, 

C.W.Cqpe. J. P Knight. C.Stonhouse. T. Web<t«r,A.R^. 

ThonuM Creswlch. I R. Redfrave, A.R.A. < F. Thyler. 
Bagmved hj l^oaapson and other eslnent 



Senate crown Svo. tls. cloth i in Morocco la the best manner hj Havtef , Mi. 
** F*m wrkt e/ f *« etess Aeoe m /mlrtr prtmttt o/ mfmlmritf thmu ikU ■«« eMUmm •§ 
TAeeMen, \nn»tTmt94 km tk» memhttn of Me Ettking Ctml. Mtt ifik* 4nltm$ mre to metmr^- 
«■«# with the nirU •ftkt ««f Aer.— toMe ^ tktm btamUfut. The Uudeemp^ mtgmrtttw rmm- 
trUutHi kfMr. Cr«$wl€k tntUU him fe m Jltat ptaet m» m »«e* illutirmtt $ t»hHMmm m 
vertmttMm •/Imtemt for whieh kU marmnt mimiTeru fmld Mthtrto hmm* hmrdtm oenimr*! t» 
give Aim ertdit. ifr. P. Tmpler U not fmr hthimd^ M hU de$irm$ mt pp. U. If. mmd 9(. mUt 
MMf MotUfmetorUp prooet and h» co«e« ••« $tep utmrtr hl$tort€mt art thmm Mr. CVr§wUk, im 
rifht of Iff tlnrr mtamageiatul •/' riu^ic JIgurto, Meurt. Copo^ Morolrw, MMgram*, mmM : 
llrff, with ail thHr tmoJinghthfroiimg, mmd thtgrat* 4/ thtir contrpUomo, art m d*gr^ 
mart amhiliout. Mr. BrU'$ mrepmrutorv omtUme of * Spring' giort imditatioms of mrma^, ■ 
portrv, audfamcw, worthp nfhrlng carrird to the highnt per/ettiou. Tki$ hooh U *>«ar*. I 
fnilfhromght omtt thr m^rtte$ arr/rom topptrt Uoek$ produced hp th^ rtrttrotmpemroer m o. 
Thi$ timet a premHaritm e/ efeet to theimipretelomt more emp to prreetwe ihmm to demerit, i 
Other t/ omr eiauieat poemt or* #e /bf/ew, illuatrmted to • tfrnftor fmthiom. Mr. Bmltrnm I 
(^ormep^t tmhomrt are mot the Irtt to he commended hecamte thep are mmohtruaimei the m*rh t» 1 
eMtremelp well edited, amd there/ore emtUled to a place en Me Hhrarp ehelfae well ao mn tkm \ 
drawimg-room fatfe.'^— Athenanm. 

Uniform with ** Thomson's Seasons,** 
GOLDSMITH'S POBTfCAL WORKS, illustrated with Kngravlogs on Wood, from 
b]r Members of the Ktching Club.— /a the preu. 

TIIOMSON.-THE DOMESTIC MANAGEMENT Of THE SICK ROOM, 

Necessary, In Aid of Medical Treatment, for the Cure of Diseases. By Antheajr Ta44 
Thomson, M.D. F.L.S. etc. 1 vol. post Bvo. op. 418, Ids. M. cloth. 
" There i$ no imterferemte with the dmtlet e/ the medical attemdamt ; Hit lommd, temcihte, 

and elear admice what to tfe, mmd hmw to act% to m$ to meet mmforeteem emef g e m dee^ aa^ 

co-operate with pro/ettiomal sAill."— Literary Gasette. 

TOMLIN&~A POPULAR LAW DICTIONARY I 

Famlliariy explalalag the Tevnu and Nature of Ka|Ush Imw i adapted to the cnmareheaalaa mt 
Persoaa not edncated for the Legal Professloa, and aflordla* Informallon peculiarlf aeif a l t* 
M wlstrates, MerchanU, Parochial OfBcers, and other*. By Thoams Edlyva Tarn Has, Attaeaey 
and Solicitor. In 1 thich voL post Svo. 18*. cloth. 

TAe wAeJe worA Aae A##a revlsatf hp a Bmrrittett 

TOOKK-A HISTORY OF PRICES; 

with raftteace ta tha Cansas of their ptMdpel Varlatloos, fi«M 17W ti the PVeoeai 



Praeeded by a Shetch of tha Hlatoer of the Cara IVade to the last Tao Caatartea. _ 
Thomas Ttoake» M»%, F.R.8. t v«U. ftra. II. Ids. clath. 

A eomtimmatimm of the a home. 
AN ACrOlTNT of PRICES and of tba State of the CiRCULATION In 108 aad 1838 i wM 
Remarks on tha Cera Laws, aad an areaeasd Altasatlaas Ui ear Baahlag Svatam. Sva. 
18». doth. 

T«fttt*^.^!2fft;?EtbWed«1K25^ 
T"fto^*F.T2ftt?fM7s»i?P«V?^fl^w8?J^ 

TRANSACTIONS <3F THE MSTITUTION QE.CIVIL EffCMEERS. 

4te. vol. 11. wtthlTweaty'three iaely eagravea Plates,ln«. cloth. 

Vol. III., with Niaeteaa taely eagraved Pfatas. V. Its. 6tf. cloth. 

R. WUlls, M.A. F.R.8. e«e. » Ambroae Peynter i Herv Hallmaan, of Haaovw ; Dr. Faraday j 
Mr. Bracebridge t Herr Beuth, of BerUn ; Joseph Gwtit, F.S.A. F.A.H. i Mr. C. H. Smith ; 
Mr. C. Fowler, Hoa. Sect Mr. W. A. Nicholson, of Uaculnt and Mr. J. P. Papwarth. 
Vol. 1. Part S, 4to. with numerous llthofraphic and wood cat llluktratlons, 9le. cloth. 
••• Part 1. Vol. I. nnlfimn with the above, lie. eloth. 

TRANSACTIONS OF THE UNNEAN SOCIETY OF LONDON. 

The last Part published is Part S, Vol. XIX. 4to. with PUus, 11«. 



TROLLOPE-THE LAURRINCTONSi OR, SUPERIOR PEOPLE. 

By Mra. Troilope, author of •• Widow Barnaby," etc. 8 voU. poit 8ro. Jutt ready. 

*' Thoit wAo hav* read Mrt. Trolfope*t verkt cannot fail to have ohttrved that the ha$ 
two leading and favourite veln$ o/tatirie humour i the ridicule of the intolenee of uealth^ and 
the more angry and tatirical eshihition of the in$olene$ of rank. She ka$ evidently $eleeted 
the ttory and character of thit very pleating domettic novels in order to ewercite her pouert 
In teorkinetheie two veint. Both piot and eharacten are vtell thoten and well deteribed. It 
if a very pleating andinteretting worki the eharaeter$ well rfrawti, and $uttained with great 
rfro»«artc/afM."-Beir8 Meiienjfer. 

TURNER.— THE HISTORY OF ENGLAND, 

From the Earlieit Period to the Death of Elizabeth. By Sharon Tomer, Esq. F.A.8. R.A.8.L. 
12 ToU. 8ro. 81. 8i. cloth. 

_,. Or four teporate portion$. a$follou$ t— 

THE HISTORY of the ANGLO-SAXONS] compriilnr the Historv of En|rl*nd from the 
Earliest Period to the Norman Conquest 6th Edition, S toU. 9ro. S/. 6«. boards. 

THE HISTORY of ENOI^ND durlur the MIDDLE AGESi comprislnar the Relgna from 
William the Conqueror to the Accession of Henry Vlll., and also the History of the Litera- 
ture, Relhrion, Poetry, and Progress of the R«formation, and of the Language during that 
period. 8d Edition, 6 toIs. 8vo. Bf. boards. 

THE HISTORY of the REIGN of HENRY VIII. i comprising the Political Hlstorr of the 
commencement of the English Reformation t being the FirstlPart of the Modern History of 

_ England. 8d Edition, 2 toIs. 8to. 26«. boards. 

THE HISTORY of the REIGNS of EDWARD VI.. MARY, and ELIZABETH t being the 
Second Part of the Modern History of England. 8d Edition, 2 toIs. 8vo. 8Si. boards. 

TURNER.— THE SACRED HISTORY OF THE WORLD, 

Philosophically considered. By S. Turner, F.8. A. R.A.S.L. New Edit. 8 toIs. 8to. 42t. bds. 
Vol. 1 considers the Creation ana System of the Earth, and of its Vegetable and Animal Races 

and Material Laws, and Formation of Mankind. 
Vol. 2, the Dirine Economy In its special Relation to Mankind, and in the Deluge, and the 

Hislury of Human Affairs. 
Vol. 8, the Provisions for tlie Perpetuation and Support of the Human Race, the Divine System 

of our Social Combinations, and the Supernatural History of the World. 

TURNER.- A TREATISE ON THE FOOT OF THE HORSE. 

And a New System of Shoeing, by One*sided NiUling; and on the Nature, Origin, and 
Symptoms of the Navicular Joint Lameness, with Preventive and Curative Treatment. By 
James Turner, M.R.V.C. Royal 8vo. pp. 118, 7'* M< boards. 

TURTON'S (DR.) MANUAL OF THE LAND AND FRESHWATER SHELLS OF 
THE BRITISH ISLANDS. A new Edition, thoroughly revised, and with considerable 
Additions. By John Edward Gray, Keeper of the Zoological Collection In the British Museum. 
1 vol. post 8vo. with Woodcuts, and 12 coloured Plates, 16«. cloth. 

URE.-DICTIONARY OF ARTS, MANUFACTURES, AND MINES; 

ContiUning a clear Exposition of their Principles and Practice. By Andrew Ure, M.D. 

F.R.S. M.O.S.M.A.S.I.«nd.i M.Acad. N.S. Philad. ( S. Ph.Soc. N. Germ.Hanov.; MuUli. 

etc. etc. Third Edition, corrected. 8vo. illustrated with 1240 Engravings on Wood. 

60t. cloth. 
**To the manufacturing di$triet$ of England^ to practical engineer*^ chemi$t$, and inventert 
in all the branchei of wiencet and, indeed^ to all elaue$ concerned in induitriul purtuit$, thi$ 
work it one of the moit valuable epitome$ of information that Am probably ever been pub- 
lithed. Dr. lire it, perhapi, better qualified than almost any other writer to render a work 
cf thit varied and useful deteription every thing that it ought to be. Itformt an indiipeniable 
work of reference to men aftcience and manufacturertt for practical purpotet, and to every 
reader who it incidentally interetted in any of the numerout tuijectt of which it treatt."—M\M. 

WALKER (OEO.)-CHESS STUDIES I . . ^ . -.» w n 

Comprising One Thousand Games actually Played during the last Half Century j presenting 
a unique Collection of Classical and Brilliant Specimens of Chess Skill in every stage of 
the Game, and thus forming a complete Encyclopedia of Reference. By George Walker. 
Medium 8vo. 10«. (kf. 

WALTON.-THE AMATEUR'S DRAWING BOOK. 

By W.L. Walton. With Observations on Drawing, and General Instructions in the Art. 

With 13 Plates, printed in Tlut-Llthography by Standidge and Co. Oblong folio, 12«. cloth. 
"Thit work, which it printed in tint lithography, it oneofthemott beautiful of itt kind 
which we remember to have teen. The preliminary obtervationh « veil at the general 
initruetiontt are written in an intelligible, practical manner, which conveyt the lubitance of 
mony a treatite of greater pretentiont in few wordt. Many of the fetignt are of unutual 
merit. We would inttauce the marine viewt, etpeeinlly that which includet theflguret «if two 
fithermen, and the view of a ruttic hut, near which patiet nroad trmveried by a group of 
travelhrt. We cordially recommend thit etrvellent drawing-book to all pertont detirout of 
learning the rudimentt of the fine arfi.*'— Atlas. 

WARDLA W.-DISCOURSES ON THE PRINCIPAL POINTS OF THE SOCINIAN 
CONTROVERSY-the Unity of God, and the Trinity of Persons in the Godhead-the Supreme 
Divinity of Jesus Christ-the Doctrine of the Atonement- the Christian Character, etc. 
By Ralph WvdUw, D.D. 6th Edition, 8vo. \6t. cloth. 

By the same Author, 
SERMONS. 8vo. 12«. boards. 
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WATERTON.-ESSAYS ON NATURAL HISTORY, 

Chiefly Ornitholonr. Br Churlei W«tertoDi Biq., knllior of **Wuid«riBff la Bo«tk 
America." With an Aatoblofraphy of the Author, and a View of Walton Hall. Sd KdlUoa, 
foolicap 8ro. 8«. cloth. 

SBCOND 8ERIB8. With Centlmatlon of Mr. Waterton^t Aatoblegraphj.— /• tJufttm. 



AM^ CHRONOLOGY OF ANCENT 
Bf O. H. Wathea, ArcUttct. RojalSro. wit* 



WATHEN.-ARTS, ANTIQUITIESi 

ECypT, from Personal Obiervatlons In 1830 

Plates and Woodcnti, from the Aathor*! own Sketches. 16«. cloth. 
**jt eltver mud livelf eanMhutiom to the ehrnrnclogf mud mrt$ ^/ mmeieut Kg/pt. tk* remmii 
of m ureftnioumt vMt to her Imud^ mmd« hf mu eutkuttmitic uimdtmt •/ htr Awlorjr, vWi 
fumH/led to tsylore htr rMnafM«.*'— Spectator. 

WEBSTER.-AN ENCYCLOP>EDIA OF DOMESTIC ECONOMY; 

Comprising such subjects as are most Immediately connected with Hoas«kc«pinf i ■•« 
The Construction of Domestic Rdl6ces. with the modes nf Warmlnr, Venttlatlnff, am4 
Ufhtinr them— A description of the various articles of Furniture, with the nature of their 
Materials— Duties of Serrants— A general account of the Animal and Vegetable Subatanee* 
used as Pood, and the methods of preserrlnr and preparing them by Cookinf- MaklM 
Bread— The Cnemlcal Nature and the Preparation of all kinds of Fermented Uquuts usrS 
as Bererafe— The various Clothing Arts, and Materials employed in Dress and the Tolleit* 
—Business of the Laundry -Decnption of the various Wneel Carriages— Preservation of 
Health— Domestic Medicine, etc. etc. etc. By Thomas Webster, F.O.B., etc.i asslatod by 
The late Mrs. Parkes, author of *• Domestic Duties.*' 1 thick vol. 8vo. lUnstraied wftk 
nearly 1000 Woodcuts.— /n tkeprm. 

WESTWOOD.— INTRODUCTION TO THE MODERN CLASSIFICATION OF 

INSECTS ( comprisini; an Account ml the Habits and Transformations of the dUfereat 
Families ; a Synopsis of all tbe British, and a Notice of the more reaaarkabic Forrlfa 
Genera. Bv J. O. Westwood, Sec. Ent. Soc. London, F.L.S., etc. t vols. Ulnsttated wttk 
above ISO Woodcuts, comprising' about 2600 distinct Figures, 3f. 7$. cloth. 

WHITE'S COMPENDIUM OF THE VETERINARY ART I 

Containing Plain and Concise Observations on the Construction and Management of the 
Stable I a brief and popular Outline of the Structure and Rronomy of the Horsr j tlw Natarr, 
8vraptoms,and Treatment of the Diseases and Accidents to which the Horse Is liable i tiM best 
Method of performliw various Important Operations ; with Advice to the Purchasers of Horse* ; 
and a copious Materia Medica and Pharmacoptrla. I7th edition, entirely reconstrvrted, with 
considerable Additions and Alterations, bringing the work up to the present state of Vrlrri* 
nary Science. By W. C. Spooner, Vet. Sntxeon, etc. etc. 8vo. pp. 5AB, with coloured Plaa«, 
16«. cloth. London, 1842. 

WHITE'S COMPENDIUM OF CATTLE MEDICINE; 

Or, Prartical Observations on the Disorders of Cattle and other Domestic Animals, esrepl 
the Horse. 6th Edition, re-arranged, with copious Additions and Notes. By W. C. 8poon«-r, 
Vet. Surgeon, author of a ** Treatise on the luflnenaa," and a ** Treatise on the Foot aad 
Leg of the Horse," etc. Svo. tto. cloth. 

WHITLEY.^THE APPLICATION OF GEOLOGY TO AGRICULTURE; 

And to the Improvement and Valuation of Land i with the Nature and Properties of Soils, 
and the Principles of Cultivation. By Nicholas Whitley. I.Aud Survryor. Hvo. 7«. M. rioth. 

** A kook »Mek eoutmlut m rmtt mmiouut of vmtumkU im/ormmtton tm m tmmtl cmmms. mud 
vtrjf elearlp eMurtued^ mnd wAicA everw fmrmn would du mrtl to r^md." -fNirawslI Ouetir. 

** j1 vetl'wriiteu mud t^uMU tremth*^ uot too /anr, i»er prl loo tetkmieut. Tkr mmlkor 
fsUkltt m prmetieal kuotiUdge of kU $ukjttt^ etpeetmify $mek porta of ft m» mrt mpfUvultlt i« 
tkt trnt t^jf Buglmud.**—Ath«a»tum. 

WILKINSON.— THE ENGINES OF WAR, ETC. 

Being a History of Ancient and Modem ProJecUie Instruments and F.iiclnrs of Warfare and 
Spotting I Including the Mannfscture of Fire Arms, the Historv and Manufarture of (>«n> 
powder, of Bwords, and of the cause of the Damascus Figure In Swnid HIsiIra, with some 
Observations on Bronsei to which are added. Remarks on some Prrullantles of Iron, and on 
the extraordinary Effect produced by the Auction of Sea Water on Cast iron i with l>4>ia||8 of 
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